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OEDER    FOU    MORNING    PRAYER. 


%  The  Minister  sliall  begin  the  Morning  Prayer  hy  reading  one 
or  more  of  the  following  sentences  of  Scripture  ;  all  stand- 
ing. 

^T^HE  Lord  is  in  his  holy  temple ;  let  all  the 
earth  keep  silence  before  him. 

The  Lord  is  nigh  unto  all  who  call  upon 
him  ;   unto  all  who  call  upon  him  in  truth. 

Give  ear  to  my  words,  O  God,  consider  my 
meditation.  Hearken  unto  the  voice  of  my  cry, 
my  King  and  my  God  ;  for  unto  thee  will  I 
pray. 

Seek  ye  the  Lord,  while  he  may  be  found ; 
call   ye  upon   him   while   he   is  near. 

Come  unto  me,  all  ye  that  labor  and  are 
heavy  laden,  and  I  will  give  you  rest.  Take 
my  yoke  upon  you,  and  learn  of  me,  for  I  am 
meek  and  lowly  of  heart ;  and  ye  shall  find  rest 
unto  vour  souls. 
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^  Then  the  Minister  shall  say : 

"OELOVED  in  the  Lord,  we  have  again  as- 
sembled together  as  the  disciples  of  Jesus 
Christj  to  render  thanks  to  God  for  all  his  mer- 
cies ;  to  confess  our  manifold  transgressions  ;  to 
renew  our  good  resolutions  ;  and  to  recommend 
ourselves  and  all  our  concerns  to  the  care  of 
our  heavenly  Father.  Draw  near  to  God.  and 
he  will  draw  near  to  you.  Put  your  trust  in 
him  and  you  shall  not  be  disappointed.  With 
humble  and  contrite  hearts  let  us  approach  the 
throne  of  heavenly  grace. 

^  The  Minister  shall  then  say  the  following  Prayer ;  all  rever- 
ently hawing  down,  or  kneeling,  and  the  People  responding 
with  "Amf:n." 

(~\  GOD,  the  Creator  and  Preserver  of  all 
men,  trusting  in  thy  loving-kindness  and 
tender  mercy,  we  come  into  thy  Holy  Presence, 
and  bring  to  thee  our  devout  offerings.  Pu- 
rify us,  we  beseech  thee,  from  all  guile ;  unite  us 
to  one  another  in  the  bonds  of  love  and  peace ; 
pour  down  upon  us  thy  spiritual  gifts,  and  grant 
us  every  blessing  in  Christ  Jesus  our  Lord.  Amen. 

f   Then  the  Lord's  Prayer,  to  he  said  by  Minister  and  People. 

/^UR  Father  who  art  in  heaven,  Hallowed  be 
thy  name.     Thy  kingdom  come.      Thy  will 
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be  done  on  earth  as  it  is  in  heaven.  Give  us 
this  day  our  daily  bread.  And  forgive  us  our 
trespasses,  as  we  forgive  theni  that  trespass 
against  us.  And  lead  us  not  into  temptation ; 
but  deliver  us  from  evil :  For  thine  is  the  king- 
dom, and  the  power,  and  the  glory,  forever  and 
ever.     Amen. 

^  Then  tlie  Minister  shall  say : 

O  Lord,  open  thou  our  lips  ; 
People.   And  our  mouth  shall  show  forth  thy 
praise. 

^  Here  all  standing  up^  the  Minister  shall  say : 

Now  unto  the  King  eternal,  immortal,  invis- 
ible, the  only  Wise  God; 

People.  Be  honor  and  glory  through  Jesus 
Christ,  forever  and  ever. 

Minister.  Praise  ye  the  Lord. 

People.   The  Lord's  name  be  praised. 

\  Then  shall  he  simg  the  following^  or  some  other  Anthem;  all 
standing. 

f\   COME,  let  us  sing  unto  the  Lord :   let  us 
heartily    rejoice     in    the    strength    of    our 
salvation. 

Let  us  come  before  his  presence  with  thanks- 
giving:  and  shov/  ourselves  glad  in  him  with 
psalms. 
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For  the  Lord  is  a  great  God :  and  a  great 
King  above  all  gods. 

In  his  hands  are  the  corners  of  the  earth :  and 
the  strenorth  of  the  hills  is  his  also. 

The  sea  is  his,  and  he  made  it :  and  his  hands 
prepared  the  dry  land. 

O  come,  let  us  worship  and  fall  down,  and 
kneel  before  the  Lord  our  Maker. 

For  he  is  the  Lord  our  God :  and  we  are  the 
people  of  his  pasture,  and  the  sheep  of  his  hand. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father,  Almighty  God, 
through  Jesus   Christ  our  Lord. 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  ever 
shall  be,  world  without  end.     Amen. 

^  'flien  may  he  read  one  of  the  Psalms,  taken  from  the  Selec- 
tions :  and  at  the  end  of  every  Psalm  may  he  sung  the  Glo- 
ria Patri. 

^  Then  shall  he  read  the  First  Lesson,  taken  out  of  the  Old 
Testament.  1  Note,  that  hcfore  every  Lesson,  the  Minister 
shall  say :  Here  heginneth  such  a  Chajner,  or  Verse  of  such 
a  Chapter,  of  such  a  Book :  And  after  every  Lesson,  Here 
endeth  the  First,  or  the  Second  Lesson. 

t  Then  shall  he  sung  the  following  Hymn,  called  Gloria  in 
ExCELSis  ;  all  standing. 

f^  LORY  be  to  God  on  high,  and  on  earth  peace, 
^^  good  will  towards  men.  We  praise  thee, 
we  bless  thee,  we  worship  thee,  we  glorify  thee, 
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we  give  thanks  to  thee  for  thy  great  glory,  O 
Lord  God,  heavenly  King,  God  the  Father  Al- 
mighty. O  God,  through  thy  only-begotten  Son 
Jesus  Christ,  Lamb  of  God^  Son  of  the  Father, 
who  taketh  away  the  sins  of  the  world,  have 
mercy  upon  us.  Through  him  that  taketh  away 
the  sins  of  the  world,  have  mercy  upon  us. 
Through  him  that  taketh  away  the  sins  of  the 
world,  receive  our  prayer.  Through  him  that 
sitteth  at  the  right  hand  of  God  the  Father,  have 
mercy  upon  us.  For  thou  only  art  holy ;  thou 
only  art  the  Lord  ;  thou  only,  in  Christ,  with 
the  Holy  Ghost,  art  most  high  in  thy  glory,  O 
God  our  Father.     Amen. 

*[  Then  slmll  he  read  (lie  Second  Lesson  taken  out  of  (lie  New 
Testament. 

\  After  tJiat  shall  he  sung  the  follovAng  Psalm,  or  a  Hymn, 
unannounced. 

/^OD  be  mxerciful  unto  us  and  bless  us :  and 
show  us  the  light  of  his  countenance,  and 
be  merciful  unto  us  ; 

That  thy  way  may  be  known  upon  the  earth : 
thy  saving  health  among  all  nations. 

Let  the  people  praise  thee,  O  God :  yea,  let 
all  the  people  praise  thee. 

O  let  the  nations   rejoice    and  be  glad  :    for 
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thou  shalt  guide  the  folk  righteously,  and  govern 
the  nations  upon  earth. 

Let  the  people  praise  thee,  O  God :  yea,  let 
all  the  people  praise  thee. 

Then  shall  the  earth  bring  forth  her  increase : 
and  God,  even  our  God,  shall  give  us  his 
blessing. 

God  shall  bless  us:  and  all  the  ends  of  the 
world  shall  fear  him. 

^  Then  tJie  Minister  shall  say  : 

The  Lord  be  with  you ; 
People,     And  with  thy  spirit. 
Minister,     Let  us  pray. 

[All  reverently  bowing  the  head  or  devoutly  kneeling.] 

^  Here  the  Minister  may  offer  prayer  in  his  own  luords^  or 
read  the  Litany  ;  or  the  Service  may  proceed  as  follows  : 

Minister,     O  Lord,  show  thy  mercy  upon  us  ; 

People,     And  grant  us  thy  salvation. 

3finister,  O  God,  make  clean  our  hearts 
within  us ; 

People,  And  take  not  thy  Holy  Spirit  from 
us. 

\  Then  shall  he  said  the  Collect  for  the  day,  and,  after  that,  the 
Collects  and  Prayers  foUoioing ;  the  People  responding  with 
"  Araen." 
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Tlie  Second  Collect,  for  Peace. 
r\  GOD,  who  art  the  author  of  peace  and 
lover  of  concord,  in  knowledge  of  whom 
standeth  our  eternal  life,  whose  service  is  perfect 
freedom  ;  grant  us,  thy  servants,  we  humbly 
beseech  thee,  that  peace  which  the  w^orld  can 
neither  give  nor  take  away  ;  that  w^e,  w^ho  in  all 
our  dangers  rely  on  thy  goodness,  may  under 
thy  fatherly  protection  be  defended  against  all 
adversities,  and  evermore  rejoice  in  thy  blessed 
service,  through  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ.     Ainen, 

The  Tldrd  Collect,  for  Grace. 

f~\  LORD,  our  heavenly  Father,  almighty  and 
everlasting  God,  who  hast  safely  brought 
us  to  the  beginning  of  this  day  ;  defend  us  in 
the  same  with  thy  mighty  power ;  and  grant 
that  this  day  we  fall  into  no  sin,  neither  run  into 
any  kind  of  danger ;  but  that  all  our  doings 
may  be  ordered  by  thy  governance,  to  do  always 
that  which  is  righteous  in  thy  sight,  through 
Jesus  Christ  our  Lord.     Amen. 


0 


^  Then  tlLB  following  Prayers  and  Intercessions. 
For  the  President  and  Civil  Authorities. 

LORD,  our  heavenlv  Father,  the  hi^h  and 
miorhtv   Ruler  of  the   Universe,   who  dost 
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from  thy  throne  behold  all  the  dwellers  upon 
earth  ;  most  heartily  we  beseech  thee  with  thy 
favor  to  behold  and  bless  thy  servant,  ihe  Fres- 
iclent  of  the  United  States^  and  all  others  in 
authority ;  and  so  replenish  them  with  the  grace 
of  thy  Holy  Spirit,  that  they  may  always  incline 
to  thy  will,  and  walk  in  thy  w^ay :  endue  them 
plenteously  with  heavenly  gifts  :  grant  them  in 
health  and  prosperity  long  to  live;  and  after 
this  life  to  attain  everlasting  joy  and  felicity, 
through  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord.     Amen. 

For  the  Christian  Church. 

\  LMIGHTY  and  everlasting  God,  from 
w^hom  cometh  every  good  and  perfect  gift ; 
send  down  upon  all  Ministers  of  the  gospel,  and 
all  Congregations  committed  to  their  charge,  the 
healthful  spirit  of  thy  grace  ;  and  that  they  may 
truly  please  thee,  pour  upon  them  the  contiuual 
dew  of  thy  blessing.  Grant  this,  O  God,  for 
thy  great  love  in  Jesus  Christ.     Amen. 

For  all  Conditions  of  Men. 

i~\  GOD,  the  Creator  and  Preserver  of  all 
^^  mankind,  we  humbly  beseech  thee  for  all 
sorts  and  conditions  of  men  ;  that  thou  wouldest 
be  pleased  to  make  thy  ways  known  unto  them. 


thy  saving  health  uiUo  all  nations.  More  espe- 
cially we  pray  for  the  good  estate  of  the  Church 
Universal ;  that  it  may  be  so  guided  and  gov- 
erned by  thy  good  Spirit,  that  all  who  profess 
and  call  themselves  Christians  may  be  led  into 
the  way  of  truth,  and  hold  the  faith  in  unity  of 
spirit,  in  the  bond  of  peace,  and  in  righteousness 
of  life.  Finally,  we  commend  to  thy  fatherly 
goodness  all  those  who  are  any  wavs  afflicted  or 
distressed,  in  mind,  body,  or  estate ;  that  it  may 
please  thee  to  comfort  and  relieve  them  accord- 
ing to  their  several  necessities,  giving  them  pa- 
tience under  their  sufferings,  and  a  happy  issue 
out  of  all  their  afflictions.  And  this  we  beg 
for  tliy  mercy's  sake  in  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord. 
Amen. 

A  General  Thanksgiving. 

A  LMIGHTY  God,  Father  of  all  mercies,  we 
thine  unworthy  servants  do  give  thee  most 
humble  and  hearty  thanks  for  all  thy  goodness 
and  loving-kindness  to  us  and  to  all  men.  We 
bless  thee  for  our  creation,  preservation,  and  all 
the  blessings  of  this  life;  but  above  all,  for 
thine  inestimable  love  in  the  redemption  of  the 
world  by  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ ;  for  the  means 
of  grace,  and  for  the  hope  of  glorv.      And,  we 


10  MORNING  PRAYER. 

beseech  thee,  give  us  that  due  sense  of  all  thy 
mercies,  that  our  hearts  may  be  unfeignedly 
thankful,  and  that  we  may  show  forth  thy  praise, 
not  only  with  our  lips,  but  in  our  lives ;  by  giv- 
ing up  ourselves  to  thy  service,  and  by  walking 
before  thee  in  holiness  and  righteousness  all  our 
days,  through  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord.     Amen, 

^  Then  sJiall  he  sung  a  Hymn,  taken  from  tlie  Collection. 

^  After  the  Sermon,  a  Hymn  shall  he  sung  hy  Choir  and  Con- 
gregation  :  and  after  that,  the  Minister  shall  say  the  follow- 
ing: 

Concluding  Prayer. 

A  LMIGHTY  God,  who  hast  given  us  grace 
-^^  at  this  time  with  one  accord  to  make  our 
common  supplications  unto  thee,  and  hast  espe- 
cially encouraged  us  by  thy  beloved  Son,  our 
Lord  Jesus  Christ,  to  make  known  unto  thee 
our  humble  requests:  fulfil  now,  O  Lord,  the 
desires  and  petitions  of  thy  servants,  as  may  be 
most  expedient  for  them;  granting  us  in  this 
world  knowledge  of  thy  truth,  and  in  the  world 
^o  come  life  everlasting.     Amen, 

rpHE  grace  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  and 
-^  the  love  of  God,  and  the  fellowship  of  the 
Holy  Spirit,  be  with  us  all  evermore.     Amen, 


THE 

ORDER  FOR  EVENING  PRAYER. 


%  The  Minister  sliall  hegin  the  Evening  Prayer  ly  reading 
one  or  more  of  the  following  Sentences  of  Scripture  ;  all 
standing. 

T?ROM  the  rising  of  the  sun  unto  the  going" 
down  of  the  same,  the  Lord's  name  is  to 
be  praised. 

Let  our  prayers  be  set  forth  in  his  sight  as 
an  incense :  and  the  hfting  up  of  our  hands,  as 
an  evening  sacrifice. 

God,  who  commanded  the  hght  to  shine  out 
of  darkness,  hath  shined  in  our  hearts :  to  give 
the  hght  of  the  knowledge  of  the  glory  of  God 
in  the  face  of  Jesus  Christ. 

Humble  yourselves,  therefore,  under  the 
mighty  hand  of  .God,  that  he  may  exalt  you 
in  due  time :  casting  all  your  care  upon  him ; 
for  he  careth  for  you. 
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^  Then  (lie  Minister  shall  say : 

X^EARLY  beloved,  we  are  assured  that  the 
Lord  is  nigh  unto  them  that  call  upon  him, 
unto  all  who  call  upon  him  in  truth.  I  do 
therefore  invite  as  many  as  are  here  present  to 
unite  witli  me  in  common  prayer  to  our  heav 
enly  Father,  that  he,  of  his  ftdness  and  infinite 
good-will,  would  graciously  bestow  upon  us 
those  needed  mercies  and  comfortable  gifts, 
which  we  are  emboldened  to  ask  in  Christ,  who 
is  the  Way  ;  giving  thanks  unto  God  through 
hiai. 

^  The  Minister  shall  then  say  the  following  Prayer  ;  all  rever- 
ently bowing  down,  or  Tcneeling,  and  the  People  responding 
with  "Amen." 

f\  GOD,  who  by  thy  dear  Son  hast  consecrated 
unto  us  a  new  and  living  way  into  thy  holy 
presence  ;  grant  to  us,  we  beseech  thee,  the  as- 
surance of  thy  mercy,  and  sanctify  us  by  thy 
heavenly  grace ;  that  we,  aj)proaching  thee  with 
a  pure  heart  and  undefiled  conscience,  may  offer 
unto  thee  a  sacrifice  in  righteousness,  and  cel- 
ebrate thy  blessed  name  in  the  faith  and  spirit  of 
thy  Son  Jesus  Christ.     Amen. 

T[  Then  the  Lord*s  Prayer,  to  he  said  hy  Minister  and  People. 

/~\UR  Father  who  art  in  heaven.  Hallowed  be 
thy  name.     Thy  kingdom  come.      Thy  will 
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be  done  on  earth,  as  it  is  in  heaven.  Give  us 
this  day  our  daily  bread.  And  forgive  us  our 
trespasses,  as  we  forgive  them  that  trespass 
against  us.  And  lead  us  not  into  temptation  ; 
but  deliver  us  from  evil :  For  thine  is  the  king- 
dom, and  the  power,  and  the  glory,  forever  and 
ever.      Amen. 

%  Then  the  Minister  shall  say: 

O  Lord,  open  thou  our  lips ; 
People.  And  our  mouth  shall  show  forth  thy 
praise. 

^  Here  all  standing  up^  the  Minister  shall  say  : 

Now  unto  the  King  eternal,  immortal,  invis- 
ible, the  only  Wise  God  ; 

People.  Be  honor  and  glory  through  Jesus 
Christ,  forever  and  ever. 

Minister.  Praise  ye  the  Lord. 

People.  The  Lord's  name  be  praised. 

^  Then  shall  he  sung  the  following,  or  some  other  Anthem. 

T  WILL  lift  up  mine  eyes  unto  the  hills,  from 
w?ience  cometh  my  help. 

My  help  cometh  from  the  Lord,  who  hath 
made  heaven    and  earth. 

He  will  not  suffer  thv  foot  to  be  moved : 
he    that   keepeth   thee    will  not  slumber. 
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Behold,  he  that  keepeth  his  people  shall 
neither  slumber  nor  sleep. 

The  Lord  is  thy  keeper :  the  Lord  is  thy 
shade  upon  thy  right  hand. 

The  sun  shall  not  smite  thee  by  day,  nor  the 
moon  by  night. 

The  Lord  shall  preserve  thee  from  all  evil : 
he  shall  preserve  thy  soul.    . 

The  Lord  shall  preserve  thy  going  out  and 
thy  coming  in,  from  this  time  forth,  and  even 
for  evermore. 

^  Then  shall  he  read  the  First  Lesson.,  taken  out  of  the  Old 
Testament;  or,  instead,  one  of  the  Selections  of  Psalms. 

^  Tlien  shall  he  sung  the  following  Psalm  : 

T3K  AISE  the  Lord,  O  my  soul ;  and  all  that 
is  within  me,  praise  his  holy  name. 

Praise  the  Lord,  O  my  soul,  and  forget  not 
all  his  benefits  ; 

Who  forgiveth  all  thy  sin,  and  healeth  all  thine 
infirmities ; 

Who  saveth  thy  life  from  destruction,  and 
crovvneth  thee  with  mercy  and  loving-kindness. 

O  praise  the  Lord,  ye  angels  of  his,  ye  that 
excel  in  strength  ;  ye  that  fulfil  his  command- 
ment, and  hearken  unto  the  voice  of  his  word. 

O  praise  the  Lord,  all  ye  his  hosts ;  ye  ser- 
vants of  his  that  do  his  pleasure. 
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O  speak  good  of  the  Lord,  all  ye  works  of 
liis,  in  all  places  of  his  dominion.  Praise  thou 
the  Lord,  O  my  soul. 

%  Then  shall  he  read  the  Second  Lesson,  taken  out  of  the  New 
Testament. 

^  After  that,  shall  he  sung  the  folloicing  Psalm ;  or,  instead^ 
some  other  Song  of  Praise. 

/^  BE  joyftd  in  the  Lord,  all  ye  lands  ;  serve 
the  Lord  with  gladness,  and  come  before  his 
presence  with  a  song. 

Be  ye  sure  that  the  Lord  he  is  God  ;  it  is  he 
that  hath  made  us,  and  not  we  ourselves  ;  we  are 
his  people  and  the  sheep  of  his  pasture. 

O  go  your  way  into  his  gates  with  thanksgiv- 
ing, and  into  his  courts  with  praise  ;  be  thankful 
unto  him,  and  speak  good  of  his  name. 

For  tlie  Lord  is  gracious,  his  mercy  is  ever- 
lasting: :  and  his  truth  endureth  from  oreneration 
to  generation. 

^  Then  the  Minister  shall  say  : 
The  Lord  be  with  you  ; 
People.  And  with  thy  spirit. 
Minister.  Let  us  pray. 

^  Here  the  Minister  may  offer  Prayer  in  his  oxen  words,  or 
read  the  Litany  ;  or  the  Sercice  may  proceed  as  follows  : 

Minister.   O  Lord,  show  thy  mercy  upon  us  ; 
People.   And  grant  ns  thv  salvation. 
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Minister,  O  God,  make  clean  our  hearts 
within   us ; 

People.  And  take  not  thy  Holy  Spirit  from 
us. 

\  Then  shall  he  said  the  Collect  for  the  day,  and,  after  thatj 
the  Collects  and  Prayers  following. 

A  Collect  for  Peace. 

GOD.  from  whom  all  holy  desires,  all  good 
counsels,  and  all  just  works  do  proceed; 
give  unto  thy  servants  that  peace  which  the 
world  cannot  give  ;  that  hoth  our  hearts  may 
he  set  to  ohey  thy  commandments,  and  also  that 
by  thee  we  being  defended  in  every  hour  of 
danger,  may  pass  our  time  in  rest  and  quietness. 
Amen, 

A  Collect  for  Aid  against  all  Perils. 

i~\  LORD,  our  heavenly  Father,  by  whose 
almighty  power  we  have  been  preserved 
this  day  ;  by  thy  great  mercy  defend  us  from 
all  perils  and  dangers  of  this  night,  for  the 
love  of  thy  only  Son  our  Saviour,  Jesus  Christ. 
Amen. 


0 


^    The7i  the  following  Prayers  and  Intercessions. 
For  the  President  and  Civil  Authorities. 

LORD,  our  heavenly  Father,  the  high  and 
mighty  Ruler    of   the  Universe,  who  dost 
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from  thy  throne  behold  all  the  dwellers  upon 
earth;  most  heartily  we  beseech  thee  with  thy 
favor  to  behold  and  bless  thy  servant  the  Presi' 
dent  of  the  United  States,  and  all  others  in 
authority ;  and  so  replenish  them  with  the  grace 
of  thy  Holy  Spirit,  that  they  may  always  incline 
to  thy  will,  and  walk  in  thy  way :  endue  them, 
plenteously  with  heavenly  gifts  :  grant  them  in 
health  and  prosperity  long  to  live ;  and  after 
this  life  to  attain  everlasting  joy  and  felicity, 
through  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord.     Amen, 

For  the  Christian  Church. 

ALMIGHTY  and  everlasting  God,  from 
whom  cometh  every  good  and  perfect  gift : 
send  down  upon  all  Ministers  of  the  gospel,  and 
all  Congregations  committed  to  their  charge,  the 
healthful  spirit  of  thy  grace  ;  and  that  they  may 
truly  please  thee,  pour  upon  them  the  continual 
dew  of  thy  blessing.  Grant  this,  O  God,  for 
thy  great  love  in  Jesus  Christ.     Amen. 

For  all  Conditions  of  Men. 

f\   GOD,   the   Creator  and   Preserver  of   all 

mankind,  we  humbly  beseech  thee  for  all 

sorts  and  conditions  of  men  :  that  thou  wouldest 

be  pleased  to  make  thy  ways  known   unto  them, 
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thy  saving  health  unto  all  nations.  More  espe- 
cially we  pray  for  the  good  estate  of  the  Churcli 
Universal :  that  it  may  be  so  guided  and  gov- 
erned by  thy  good  Spirit,  that  all  who  profess 
and  call  themselves  Christians  may  be  led  into 
the  way  of  truth,  and  hold  the  faith  in  unity  of 
spirit,  in  the  bond  of  peace,  and  in  righteousness 
of  life.  Finally,  we  commend  to  thy  fatherly 
goodness  all  those  who  are  any  ways  afflicted  or 
distressed,  in  mind,  body,  or  estate :  that  it  may 
please  thee  to  comfort  and  relieve  them  accord- 
ing to  their  several  necessities,  giving  them  pa- 
tience under  their  sufferings,  and  a  happy  issue 
out  of  all  their  afflictions.  And  this  we  beg 
for  thy  mercy's  sake  in  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord. 
Amen. 

A  General  Thanlcsgivlng. 

A  LMIGHTY  God,  Father  of  all  mercies, 
we  thine  unworthy  servants  do  give  thee 
most  humble  and  hearty  thanks  for  all  thy  good- 
ness and  loving-kindness  to  us  and  to  all  men. 
We  bless  thee  for  our  creation,  preservation,  and 
all  the  blessings  of  this  life  :  but  above  all,  for 
thine  inestimable  love  in  the  redemption  of 
the  world  by  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ ;  for  the 
means   of   grace,   and    for   the    liope    of   glory. 
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And,  we  beseech  thee,  give  us  that  due  sense  of 
all  thy  mercies,  that  our  hearts  may  be  unfeign- 
edly  thankful,  and  that  we  may  show  forth  thy 
praise,  not  only  with  our  lips,  but  in  our  lives  ; 
by  giving  up  ourselves  to  thy  service,  and  by 
walking  before  thee  in  holiness  and  righteousness 
all  our  days,  through  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord. 
Amen. 

^  Then  sMll  he  sung  a  Hymn,  taken  from  the  Collection. 

^  After  the  Sermon,  a  Hymn  shall  he  sung  hy  Choir  and  Con- 
gregation :  And  after  that,  the  Minister  shall  say  the  follow- 
ing :  — 

Concluding  Prayer. 

T~^IRECT  us,  O  Lord,  in  all  our  doings,  with 
thy  most  gracious  favor,  and  further  us 
with  thy  continual  help  ;  that  in  all  our  works 
begun,  continued,  and  ended  in  thee,  we  may 
glorify  thy  holy  name ;  and  finally,  by  thy 
mercy,  obtain  everlasting  life,  through  Jesus 
Christ  our  Lord.     Amen. 

rpHE   grace   of   our   Lord  Jesus  Christ,  and 
the  love  of  God,  and  the  fellowship  of  the 
Holy  Spirit,  be  with  us  all  evermore.    Amen, 


THB 

OEDEE    FOE    VESPEES. 


%   The  Minister  shall  begin  Vespers  hy  reading  one  or  more  of 
the  following  Sentences  of  Scripture  ;  all  standing. 

Xj^ROM  the  rising  of  the  sun  unto  the  going 
down  of  the  same,  the  Lord's  name  is  to  be 
praised. 

Let  our  prayers  be  set  forth  in  his  sight  as 
incense  :  and  the  Hfting  up  of  our  hands,  as  an 
evening  sacrifice. 

Let  us,  therefore,  come  boldly  unto  the  throne 
of  grace,  that  we  may  obtain  mercy,  and  find 
grace  to  help  in  time  of  need. 

Peace  be  to  the  brethren,  and  love  with  faith 
from  God  the  Father  and  the  Lord  Jesus 
Christ. 

God,  who  commanded  the  light  to  shine  out 
of  darkness,  hath  shined  in  our  hearts  :  to  give 
the  light  of  the  knowledge  of  the  glory  of  God 
in  the  face  of  Jesus  Christ. 

Humble  yourselves,  therefore,  under  the 
mighty  hand  of  God,  that  he  may  exalt  in  due 
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time ;  casting  all  your  care  upon  him ;    for  he 
careth  for  you. 

^  Then  the  Minister  shall  say  : 

O  Lord,  open  thou  our  lips  ; 

People,  And  our  mouth  shall  show  forth  thy 
praise. 

Minister.  O  Lord,  make  haste  to  help  us. 

People,  O  Lord,  make  speed  to  help  us. 

Minister,  O  Lord,  let  thy  mercy  be  shown 
upon  us ; 

People,  As  we  do  put  our  trust  in  thee. 

3Iinister.  Praise  ye  the  Lord. 

People,  The  Lord's  name  l)e  praised. 

^  Then  shall  he  sung  one  of  the  folio  win  rj  Psalms. 

BONUM    EST   CONFITERI. 

TT  is  a  good  thing  to  give  thanks  unto  the 
Lord :  and  to  sing  praises  unto  thy  name, 
O  Most  Highest ; 

To  tell  of  thy  loving-kindness  early  in  the 
morning :  and  of  thy  truth  in  the  night-season ; 

Upon  an  instrument  of  ten  strings,  and  upon 
the  lute :  upon  a  loud  instrument,  and  upon  the 
harp.  ^ 

For  thou,  Lord,  hast  made  me  glad  through 
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thy  works :  and  I  will  rejoice  in  giving  praise 
for  the  operations  of  thy  hands. 

Gloria  Patri. 

7c>  be  sung  at  the  close  of  this,  and  every  Psalm. 

Glory  he  to  the  Father,  Almighty  God, 
through  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord ; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  ever 
shall  be,  world  without  end.     Amen. 

DOMINUS   REGIT   ME. 

'T^HE  Lord  is  my  shepherd :  therefore  can  I 
lack  nothing. 

He  shall  feed  me  in  a  green  pasture :  and 
lead  me  forth  beside  the  waters  of  comfort. 

He  shall  convert  my  soul :  and  bring  me 
forth  in  the  paths  of  righteousness  for  his 
name's  sake. 

Yea,  though  I  walk  through  the  valley  of  the 
shadow  of  death,  I  will  fear  no  evil :  for  thou 
art  with  me  ;  thy  rod  and  thy  staff  comfort  me. 

Thou  shalt  prepare  a  table  before  me  against 
them  that  trouble  me :  thou  hast  anointed  my 
head  with  oil,  and  my  cup  shall  be  full. 

But  thy  loving-kindness  and  mercy  shall  fol- 
low me  all  the  day^  of  my  life :  and  I  will 
dwell  in  the  house  of  the  Lord  forever. 
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^  After  the  Psalm,  tJte  Minister  shall  say : 

The  Lord  be  with  you  ; 

People,  And  with  thy  spirit. 

Minister.  Let  us  pray.  r 

[All  reverently  bowing  down.] 

"V\7^E  humbly  beseech  thee,  O  Father,  merci- 
fully to  look  upon  our  infirmities ;  and 
for  the  glory  of  thy  name  turn  from  us  all  those 
evils  that  we  most  righteously  have  deserved; 
and  grant  that  in  all  our  troubles  we  may  put 
our  whole  trust  and  confidence  in  thy  mercy, 
and  evermore  serve  thee  in  holiness  and  pure- 
ness  of  living. 

People.    Mercifully  forgive    the    sins   of  thy 
people, 

/~\  GOD,  merciful  Father,  that  despisest  not 
the  sighing  of  a  contrite  heart,  nor  the  de- 
sire of  such  as  be  sorrowful ;  mercifully  assist 
our  prayers  that  we  make  before  thee  in  all  our 
troubles  and  adversities,  whensoever  they  oppress 
us ;  and  grant  that  we  thy  servants  may  ever- 
more give  thanks  unto  thee  in  the  holy  Church 
of  thy  Son  Jesus  Christ. 

People.  Grant  us  thy  peace,  O  Lord. 
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/^  GOD,  our  heavenly  Fatlier,  we  give  thee 
humhle  and  hearty  thanks  for  all  the  bene- 
fits and  blessings,  both  spiritual  and  temporal, 
which  in  the  riches  of  thy  great  mercy  thou  hast 
poured  down  upon  us;  but  especially  for  thy 
spiritual  blessings.  Lord,  let  us  not  live  but  to 
praise  and  magnify  thy  great  goodness.  Grant, 
we  beseech  thee,  that  all  our  thoughts,  words, 
and  works  may  tend  to  the  discharge  of  our 
duty,  the  good  of  our  fellow-men,  and  the  ad- 
vancement of  thy  Son's  kingdom  on  earth. 
Amen, 

f\  LORD  Most  High,  with  thy  whole  Church 
throughout  the  world  we  especially  giv^e 
thanks  to  thee  for  all  thy  saints  departed;  and 
for  the  hope  of  future  joy  in  the  resurrection  of 
the  just.  O  let  the  cloud  of  witnesses,  the  in- 
numerable company  of  those  who  have  gone 
before  and  entered  into  rest,  be  to  us  an  example 
of  godly  life :  even  now  may  we  rejoice  in  their 
happiness  ;  and  with  patience  may  w^e  so  run 
the  race  that  is  set  before  us,  as  to  have  an  en- 
trance administered  abundantly  into  thy  heavenly 
presence,  to  be  united  with  them  and  the  Lord 
Jesus  Christ.     Amen. 
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f~\  THOU  Father  of  our  spirits,  who  art 
always  more  ready  to  hear  than  we  to 
pray :  often  in  the  midst  of  our  daily  business 
may  we  lift  up  our  hearts  to  thee ;  and  grant, 
we  humbly  beseech  thee,  that  those  whom  thou 
dost  refresh  with  thy  presence  may,  by  a  life 
well  pleasing  to  thee,  show  their  love  and  grati- 
tude, as  faithful  disciples  of  Jesus  Christ. 
Amen, 

f\  BLESSED  God,  who  neither  slumberest 
nor  sleepest,  take  us  into  thy  gracious  keep- 
ing for  this  night ;  and  make  us  mindful  of  that 
night  when  the  noise  of  this  busy  world  shall  be 
heard  by  us  no  more.  O  Lord,  in  whom  we 
trust,  help  us  by  thy  grace  so  to  live  that  we 
may  never  be  afraid  to  die,  and  grant  that  at  the 
last  as  now  our  even-song  may  be  :  I  will  lay 
me  down  in  peace,  and  sleep,  for  thou,  Lord, 
makest  me  dwell  in   safety.     A7nen. 

^  Tlien  shall  he  sung  a  Vesper  Hymn,  or  Sacred  Song  (unan- 
nounced^, giving  devout  and  audible  icords  loitli  a  melody 
that  touches  the  heart. 

^  After  that  shall  be  read  one  of  the  Selections  of  Psalms, 
in  verses,  alternately,  by  Minister  and  People  ;  all  standing. 
The  reading  will  end  with  this  Doxology : 
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Minister,  Now  unto  tlie  King  eternal,  im- 
mortal, invisible,  the  only  Wise  God ; 

People.  Be  honor  and  glory,  through  Jesus 
Christ,  forever  and  ever. 

^  Then  shall  he  read  a  lesson  from  the  Sacred  Scriptures.  At 
the  close  of  lohich  the  Minister  shall  say :  —  Here  endeth 
the  Scriptural  lesson:  and  this  Vesper  Psalm  shall  be  sunrj : 

Deus  misereatur. 

/^  OD  be  merciful  unto  us,  and  bless  us :  and 
show  us  the  light  of  his  countenance,  and 
be  merciful  unto  us  ; 

That  thy  way  may  be  known  upon  earth : 
thy  saving  health  among  all  nations. 

Let  the  people  praise  thee,  O  God  :  yea,  let 
all  the  people  praise  thee. 

O  let  the  nations  rejoice  and  be  glad  :  for 
thou  shalt  judge  the  folk  righteously,  and  govern 
the  nations  upon  earth. 

Let  the  people  praise  thee,  O  God :  yea,  let 
all  the  peo[)le  praise  thee. 

Then  shall  the  earth  bring  fortli  her  increase : 
and  God,  even  our  own  God,  shall  give  us  his 
blessinof. 

God  shall  bless  us :  and  all  the  ends  of  the 
world  shall   fear  him. 


VESPERS.  O'^ 

Or,  instead  of  the  Psalm,  one  of  the  folloiciiuj  Hymns  may  he 
sung. 

Gloria  in  Excelsis. 

f^  LORY  be  to  God  on  liigh,  and  on  earth 
peace,  good  will  towards  men.  We  praise 
thee,  we  bless  thee,  we  worship  thee,  we  glorify 
thee,  we  give  thanks  to  thee  for  thy  great  glory, 
O  Lord  God,  heavenly  King,  God  the  Father 
Almighty.  O  God,  through  thy  only-begotten 
Son  Jesus  Christ,  Lamb  of  God,  Son  of  the 
Father,  who  taketh  away  the  sins  of  the  world, 
have  mercy  upon  us.  Through  him  that  taketh 
away  the  sins  of  the  world,  have  mercy  upon  us. 
Through  him  that  taketh  away  the  sins  of  the 
world,  receive  our  prayer.  Through  him  that 
sitteth  at  the  right  hand  of  God  the  Father, 
have  mercy  upon  us.  For  thou  only  art  holy  ; 
thou  only  art  the  Lord  ;  thou  only,  in  Christ, 
with  the  Holy  Ghost,  art  m.ost  high  in  thy 
glory,  O  God  our  Father.      Amen. 

Vexite  ad  me. 

|"^OME    unto   me    all   ye    that  labor  and    are 

heavy  laden :   and  I  will  give  you  rest. 

Take  my  yoke  upon  you  :   and  learn  of  me. 

For  I  am  meek  and  lowly  of  heart :   and  ye 

shall  find  rest  unto  vour  souls. 
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For  my  yoke  is  easy :  and  my  burden  light. 

Peace  I  leave  with  you,  my  peace  I  give  unto 
you  :  not  as  the  world  giveth,  give  I  unto  you. 

Let  not  your  heart  be  troubled  :  neither  let  it 
be  afraid. 


Beatitudes. 
T)  LESSED  are  the  poor  in  spirit :  for  theirs 
is  the  kino;'dom  of  heaven. 

Blessed  are  they  that  mourn  :  for  they  shall 
be  comforted. 

Blessed  are  the  meek :  for  they  shall  inherit 
the  earth. 

Blessed  are  they  that  do  hunger  and  thirst 
after  righteousness :  for  they  shall  be  filled. 

Blessed  are  the  merciful :  for  they  shall 
obtain  mercy. 

Blessed  are  the  pure  in  heart :  for  they  shall 
see  God. 

Blessed  are  the  peace-makers :  for  they  shal 
be  called  the  children  of  God. 

Blessed  are  they  that  are  persecuted  for  right- 
eousness' sake :  for  theirs  is  the  kingdom  of 
heaven. 
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Come,  ye  Disconsolate.  p.  m. 

/^OME,  ye  disconsolate,  where'er  ye  languish; 

Come,  at  the  shrine  of  God  fervently  kneel ; 

Here  bring  your  ^rounded  hearts,  here  tell  your 

anguish ; 

Earth  has  no  sorrow  that  heaven  cannot  heal. 


Joy  of  the  desolate,  light  of  the  straying, 

Hope,  when  all  others  die,  fadeless  and  pure ; 

Here    speaks    the    Comforter,    in    God's    name 
saying, 
Earth  has  no  sorrow  that  heaven  cannot  cure. 

Here  see  the  bread  of  life ;   see  waters  flowing 
Forth    from   the  throne   of   God.   livins;-   and 
pure  ; 

Come  to  the  feast  of  love  ;  come,  ever  knowing, 
Earth  has  no  sorrow  that  heaven  cannot  cure. 

^  Here  shall  foUow  an  Exposition  or  Address;  which  is  de- 
signed to  occupy  about  fifteen  minutes.  At  the  close,  the 
Minister  shall  say  :  — Let  us  pray ;  and  the  Silent  Prayer 
shall  continue  a  minute  or  two;  after  ichich  the  Lord's 
Prayer  shall  he  said  or  sung. 
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The  Lord's  Prayer. 
UR  Father  who  art  in  heaven. 
Hallowed  be  thy  name. 
Thy  kingdom  come. 
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Thy  will  be  done  on  earth,  as  it  is  in  heaven. 

Give  us  this  day  our  daily  bread. 

And  forgive  us  our  trespasses,  as  we  forgive 
them  that  trespass  against  us. 

And  lead  us  not  into  temptation  ; 

But  deliver  us  from  evil : 

For  thine  is  the  kingdom,  and  the  power,  and 
the  glory, 

Forever.      Amen. 

^  Then  shall  he  sung  a  Parting  Hymn  of  Peace,  ly  Choir 
and  Congregation. 

^  After  tvhich,  this  Benediction  shall  he  said;  the  Choir  chant- 
ing the  "  Amen." 

Benediction. 
^1"^HE  peace  of  God,  which  passeth  all  under- 
standing,   the    grace    of    our    Lord    Jesus 
Christ,  and  the  communion  of  the  Holy  Spirit, 
be  with  us  all.     Amen, 
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Minister. 
r\   GOD,    our  heavenly  Father,   have    mercy 
upon  us. 

People.  O  God,  our  heavenly  Father,  have 
mercy  upon  us. 

Minister,  O  God,  by  thy  Son  Jesus  Christ, 
the  Redeemer  of  the  world,  have  mercy  upon 
us. 

People,  O  God,  by  thy  Son  Jesus  Christ,  the 
Redeemer  of  the  world,  have  mercy  upon  us. 

Minister,  O  God,  by  thy  Holy  Spirit,  the 
Comforter  and  Guide  of  mankind,  have  mercy 
upon  us. 

People,  O  God,  by  thy  Holy  Spirit,  the 
Comforter  and  Guide  of  mankind,  have  mercy 
upon  us. 

Minister,  Forgive,  O  Lord,  our  manifold  sins 
and  offences.  We  have  erred  and  strayed  from 
thy  ways ;  we  have  left  undone  those  things 
which  we  ought  to  have  done,  and  have  done 
those  things  which  we  ought  not  to  have  done. 
We  pray  thee  to  remove  our  transgressions  from 
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us ;  to  assist  our  new  desires,  and,  according  to 
thy  promises  in  Jesus  Christ,  to  save  us  with  an 
abundant  salvation. 

People.   Save  us,  good  Lord. 

3Iinister.  From  all  blindness  of  heart ;  from 
pride,  vainglory,  and  hypocrisy ;  from  envy, 
hatred,  malice,  and  all  uncharitableness ; 

People,  Good  Lord,  deliver  us. 

Minister,  From  all  inordinate  and  sinful  affec- 
tions ;  and  from  all  deceits  of  the  world  and  the 
flesh; 

People,  Good  Lord,  deliver  us. 

Minister.  From  all  fury  of  the  elements ; 
from  plague,  pestilence,  and  famine ;  from  battle 
and  murder,  and  death  unprepared  for ; 

People,  Good  Lord,  deliver  us. 

Minister,  From  all  sedition  and  civil  discord  ; 
from  all  false  doctrine  and  unbelief;  from  hard- 
ness of  heart  and  contempt  of  thy  word  and 
commandment  ; 

People,  Good  Lord,  deliver  us. 

Minister,  1\\  all  time  of  our  tribulation  ;  in 
all  time  of  our  prosperity,  and  in  the  hour  of 
death  ; 

People,  Good  Lord,  deliver  us. 

Minister.  We  beseech  thee,  O  Lord,  that  it 
may  please  thee  to  rule  and  guide  and  comfort 
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thy  holy  Church  universal ;  to  bring  into  the 
way  of  truth  all  such  as  have  erred  and  are  de- 
ceived ;  to  send  laborers  into  thy  vineyard,  and 
to  give  saving  power  to  the  preaching  of  thy 
word ;    . 

People.  We  beseech  thee  to  hear  us,  good 
Lord. 

Minister.  That  it  may  please  thee  to  illumine 
all  Ministers  of  the  gospel  and  teachers  of  truth ; 
and  to  give  to  them,  and  to  the  people  committed 
to  their  charge,  the  needful  spirit  of  thy  grace, 
and  to  pour  out  upon  them  the  continual  dew  of 
thy  blessing ; 

People.  We  beseech  thee  to  hear  us,  good 
Lord. 

Minister,  That  it  may  please  thee  to  bless 
and  preserve  all  rulers  and  magistrates,  and  all 
who  are  in  authority  over  us,  giving  them  grace 
to  execute  justice  and  to  maintain  truth; 

People.  We  beseech  thee  to  hear  us,  good 
Lord. 

Minister,  That  it  may  please  thee  to  bless  all 
sorts  and  conditions  of  men  ;  to  make  known 
thy  ways  unto  all  people,  thy  saving  health  to 
all  nations  ; 

People,  We  beseech  thee  to  hear  us,  good 
Lord. 
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3fimster.  That  it  may  please  thee  to  give  to 
oil  thy  people  increase  of  grace,  to  hear  meekly 
thy  word,  to  receive  it  with  pure  affection,  and 
to  bring  forth  the  fruits  of  the  Spirit; 

People.  We  beseech  thee  to  hear  us,  good 
Lord. 

llinister.  That  it  may  please  thee  to 
strengthen  such  as  do  stand,  to  comfort  and 
help  the  weak-hearted,  and  to  raise  up  those 
who  fall ; 

People,  We  beseech  thee  to  hear  us,  good 
Lord. 

Minister,  That  it  may  please  thee  to  succor, 
help,  and  comfort  all  who  are  in  any  danger, 
necessity,  or  tribulation ; 

People.  We  beseech  thee  to  hear  us,  good 
Lord. 

3Iinisier.  That  it  may  please  thee  to  minister 
unto  such  as  are  any  ways  afflicted  or  distressed 
in  mind,  body,  or  estate,  to  comfort  and  relieve 
them  according  to  their  need,  giving  them  pa- 
tience under  their  trials,  and  a  happy  issue  out 
of  all  their  afflictions ; 

People.  We  beseech  thee  to  hear  us,  good  Lord. 

Minister.  That  it  may  please  thee  to  defend 
and  provide  for  the  fatherless  and  widows,  and 
all  who  are  desolate  and  oppressed  ; 
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People,  We  beseech  thee  to  hear  us,  good 
Lord. 

Minister,  That  it  may  please  thee  to  havt^ 
mercy  upon  all  men  ; 

People,  We  beseech  thee  to  hear  us,  good 
Lord. 

Minister.  That  it  may  please  thee  to  forgive 
our  enemies,  persecutors,  and  slanderers,  and  to 
turn  their  hearts ; 

People.  We  beseech  thee  to  hear  us,  good 
Lord. 

Minister.  That  it  may  please  thee  to  give  and 
preserve  to  us  the  kindly  fruits  of  the  earth,  so 
that  in  due  time  we  may  enjoy  them  ; 

People.  We  beseech  thee  to  hear  us,  good 
Lord.  / 

Minister.  That  it  may  please  thee  to  sanctify 
us  by  thy  Holy  Spirit,  to  make  us  perfect  in 
every  good  work,  and  to  keep  us  blameless  unto 
the  end; 

People.  We  beseech  thee  to  hear  us,  good  Lord. 

Minister.  The  Lord  bless  us  and  keep  us  ; 

People.  The  Lord  cause  his  face  to  shine 
upon  us. 

Minister,  The  Lord  lift  up  the  light  of  his 
countenance  upon  us ; 

People.  And  give  us  peace. 


PRAYERS  AND   THANKSGIVINGS 

UPON   SEVERAL   OCCASIONS, 

TO  BE  USED  BEFORE  THE  TWO  FINAL  PRAYERS  OF  MORNING  AND 
EVENING  SERVICE. 


^   That  ive  ma?/  put  our  Trust  luliolly  in  God. 

f\  LORD  God,  thou  art  our  refuge  and  our 
^^^  hope  :  on  thee  alone  we  rest ;  for  we  find 
all  to  be  weak  and  insufficient  but  thee.  Many- 
friends  cannot  profit,  nor  strong  helpers  assist, 
nor  prudent  counsellors  advise,  nor  the  books  of 
the  learned  afford  comfort,  nor  any  precious  sub- 
stance deliver,  nor  any  place  give  shelter,  unless 
thou  thyself  doth  assist,  strengthen,  console,  in- 
struct, and  guard  us. 

To  thee,  therefore,  do  we  lift  up  our  eyes  ;  in 
thee,  our  God,  the  Father  of  mercies,  do  we  put 
our  trust.  Bless  and  sanctify  our  souls,  that 
they  may  become  thy  holy  habitation,  and  the 
seat  of  thine  eternal  glory  ;  and  let  nothing  be 
found  in  us  displeasing  in  thy  sight.  Protect 
and  keep  us  amidst  all  dangers ;  and,  accom 
panying  us  by -thy  grace,  direct  us  along  the 
way  of  peace  to  thine  everlasting  home.     Amen. 
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^  In  Time  of  Trouble. 

f\  GOD,  thou  art  our  hope  and  our  strength, 
a  very  present  help  in  time  of  need.  Look- 
down  upon  us  with  thy  fatherly  pity,  and  give 
us  hearts  wholly  resigned  to  thy  divine  will. 
May  we  have  such  firm  confidence  in  thy  good 
providence  as  not  to  increase  our  trouble  by  our 
own  infirmities.  Take  from  us  gloomy  forebod- 
ings and  a  spirit  of  fear.  Blessed  be  thy  name, 
our  sorrows  are  finite  and  temporal,  less  than 
our  sins,  and  infinitely  less  than  thy  mercies.  O 
may  it  be  our  great  care  to  please  thee,  our 
only  fear  lest  we  should  sin  against  thee.  Let 
thy  loving-kindness  be  our  portion,  thy  Spirit 
our  guide,  thy  law  the  rule  of  our  conduct ;  and 
so  with  patience  may  we  wait  till  this  cloud  is 
passed  over.     Amen. 

^  In  Time  of  Mourning. 

A  L MIGHTY  God,  who  governest  all  things 
in  heaven  and  on  earth  with  infinite  wisdom 
and  mercy,  and  dost  encourage  us  to  fiy  to  thee 
as  our  refuge  in  distress  ;  refresh  thy  sorrowing 
children  with  the  light  of  thy  countenance,  and 
the  consolations  of  thy  Holy  Spirit.  Be  thou 
now  to  us,  we  humbly  beseech  thee,  what  thou 
lovest  to  be.  a  Father  to  tliose  who  are  in  trouble 
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and  a  God  of  comfort  to  those  who  mourn. 
Grant  that  we  thy  servants  may  not  weep  as 
those  who  are  without  hope,  nor  complain  of  any- 
thing but  ourselves,  nor  desire  anything  but  that 
thy  will  may  be  done,  nor  do  anything  but  what 
is  agreeable  to  thy  holy  word  and  commandment. 
O  heavenly  Father,  when  thou  smitest  us,  not 
less  than  when  thou  pourest  out  blessings  on 
us,  may  our  love  to  thee  increase ;  and  when  the 
few  years  of  our  earthly  pilgrimage  are  ended, 
may  we  be  gathered  to  our  fathers  in  thy  peace, 
and  in  the  blessed  hope  of  a  joyful  resurrection, 
through  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ.     Amen. 

^  In  Time  of  Adoerslti/. 

{~\  HOLY  Father,  help  us  to  labor  for  those 
enduring  riches  which  consist  in  the  knowl- 
edge of  thee,  and  in  the  glory  of  thy  gracious 
presence.  Suffer  us  not,  we  pray  thee,  so  to 
limit  thy  power  as  to  think  that  thou  art  not 
now  able  to  supply  our  real  wants,  though 
blessings  which  we  were  wont  to  enjoy  are 
taken  from  us.  Restrain,  we  beseech  thee,  our 
desires;  teach  us  willingly  to  submit  ourselves 
to  thy  wisdom.  Let  thy  promises  and  provi- 
dence be  our  storehouse  ;  let  it  be  enough  for  us 
to  believe  as  we  do,  that,  though  we  lose  all  we 
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possess,  yet,  inasmuch  as  thou  hast  once  loved 
us  in  Christ,  we  shall  never  lose  thy  favor. 
Through  him  he  ascribed  unto  thee  glory  and 
dominion,  world  without  end.      Amen. 

^  That  we  may  commit  those  luhom  we  love  to  the  Keeping  of 
our  heavenly  Father. 

r\  LORD  God  of  heaven  and  earth,  for  those 
who  belong  to  us  may  we  neither  be  with- 
out care,  nor  yet  taken  up  with  care,  as  if  we 
had  not  thee  to  care  for  us.  But  let  us  assure 
ourselves  that  thou  wilt  be  our  God,  and  the 
God  of  our  children  ;  and  wilt  not  leave  them 
destitute  of  earthly  blessings,  for  whom  thou 
hast  provided  an  eternal  inheritance.  With  this 
confidence  may  we  go  on  our  way  with  cheerful- 
ness, fulfilling  every  duty  as  it  arises,  and  leav- 
ing all  events  trustfully  to  thee,  our  merciful 
God  and  Father.     Amen, 

^  For  a  Fruitful  Season :  to  he  used  in  Spring. 

GOD,  the  Creator  and  Preserver  of  all 
things,  who  causest  the  grass  to  grow  for 
/he  cattle,  and  herb  for  the  service  of  man  ; 
who  bringest  forth  fruit  out  of  the  earth,  and 
dost  bless  the  springing  thereof;  be  pleased 
graciously  to  look   down  from  thy  holy  habita- 
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tion  in  heaven  upon  us,  thy  people,  and  upon 
the  land  wherein  we  dwell ;  that  both  it  may 
become  fruitful  and  yield  its  increase,  and  w^e 
may  grow  in  wisdom  and  in  goodness,  bring- 
ing forth  plenteously  the  fruit  of  good  w^orks, 
as  disciples  of  him  who  came  to  sow  in  us  the 
seeds  of  eternal  life.     Amen. 

^  Thanksgiving  for  a  Fruitful  Season. 

A  LMIGHTY  and  eternal  Lord  God,  who  art 
infinite  in  power  and  wisdom  and  good- 
ness ;  with  hearts  deeply  sensible  of  thy  tender 
care  and  concern  for  us,  we  most  humbly  be- 
seech thee  to  accept  our  tribute  of  thanks  and 
praise  for  the  return  of  that  joyous  season  in 
which  thou  makest  our  fields  to  yield  an  abun- 
dant increase.  On  thy  fatherly  protection  and 
kindness  we  will  steadfastly  rely  for  the  supply 
of  our  wants ;  for  thou  carest  for  us.  But,  O 
heavenly  Father,  while  we  rejoice  in  thy  out- 
ward bounty,  do  thou  keep  us  ever  mindful 
that  man's  life  consisteth  not  in  the  abundance 
of  the  things  which  he  possesseth  :  and  grant 
that  we  may  not  cease  to  labor  more  earnestly 
for  those  everlasting  blessings  which  thou  hast 
vouchsafed  to  us  in  thy  beloved  Son  Jesus 
Christ.     Amen. 
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%  All  Saints. 

r\  ALMIGHTY  God,  who  hast  knit  together 
all  generations  of  the  faithful  in  one  com- 
munion and  fellowship,  in  thy  Son  Jesus  Christ 
our  Lord ;  grant  us  grace  to  follow  thy  blessed 
saints  in  all  virtuous  and  godly  living;  and 
make  us  partakers  with  them  of  those  unspeak- 
able joys  which  thou  hast  prepared  for  them 
that  unfeignedly  love  thee.     Amen. 

^  Tlie  Ordination  of  Ministers. 

A  LMIGHTY  God,  our  heavenly  Father,  who 
of  thine  infinite  love  and  goodness  hast 
firmly  established  the  Church  of  thy  Son  on 
earth ;  raise  up,  we  beseech  thee,  a  constant 
succession  of  faithful  Ministers ;  and  give  them 
grace  to  remember  that  the  servants  of  the  Lord 
ought  not  to  strive,  but  to  be  gentle  to  all,  apt  to 
teach,  patient,  instructing  in  meekness  him  that 
opposeth.  May  they  become  examples  to  their 
flocks  in  holy  living,  teaching  not  only  by  their 
doctrine,  but  also  by  their  practice.  Thou,  O 
gracious  Father,  knowest  what  things  are  need- 
ful for  this  high  calling  :  multiply  these  gifts  on 
thy  servants  ;  and  crown  their  labors  with  thy 
blessing,  that  the  w^ork  of  the  great  shepherd  of 
souls  may  prosper  in  their  hands.     Amen, 
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^  In  Behalf  of  a  Sick  Person  for  whom  the  Prayers  of  the 
Congregation  are  requested. 

A  LMIGHTY  and  ever-blessed  God,  our  ref- 
uge and  our  hope ;  stretch  forth,  we  pray 
thee,  thy  heahng  hand  on  thy  servant,  for  whom 
in  Ms  sickness  our  prayers  are  desired  :  but,  O 
heavenly  Father,  grant  that  he  may  so  acknowl- 
edge thy  fatherly  love  in  this  and  all  his  trials, 
that  whatsoever  thou  mayest  appoint  concerning 
him^  he  may  be  wholly  resigned  to  thy  gracious 
will.     Amen. 

T[  In  Time  of  General  Sickness. 

A  LMIGHTY  and  ever-blessed  God,  in  the 
midst  of  life  we  are  in  death :  of  whom 
shall  we  seek  for  succor  but  of  thee,  O  Lord  1 
Stretch  forth  thy  hand,  we  beseech  thee,  and 
turn  from  us  this  great  sickness  and  mortality 
with  which  we  are  now  visited.  But,  O  merci- 
ful Father,  as  thou  dost  never  chasten  us  but  for 
our  good,  may  we  be  still  more  anxious  for  a 
humble  and  teachable  heart  than  for  immediate 
relief  from  bodily  danger ;  not  doubting  thy 
desire  to  bring  all  our  afflictions  to  a  speedy  and 
happy  end.  In  every  time  of  trouble  give  us 
grace,  O  Lord  God,  to  help  and  comfort  one 
another  in  the  spirit  of  thy  son  Jesus  Christ. 
Amen. 
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^   When  General  Health  is  restored. 

T>LESSED  be  tby  goodness,  O  Lord,  which 
hath  preserved  so  many  of  us  ahve  in  the 
midst  of  a  great  mortality,  and  hath  restored 
health  to  our  land.  Thou  hast  been  our  refuge 
and  our  fortress,  our  God  in  whom  we  trust. 
Grant,  we  beseech  thee,  that  we  may  devote  our 
renewed  strength  to  thee  with  increased  zeal 
and  earnestness,  as  true  disciples  of  thy  Son 
Jesus  Christ.     Amen. 

t  In  Time  of  War. 
/^  LORD,  our  Creator  and  Preserver,  who 
hast  made  of  one  blood  all  nations  of  men 
to  dwell  upon  the  face  of  the  earth ;  we  cry  to 
thee  in  our  distress,  and  beseech  thee  to  look 
down  in  mercy  on  the  terrible  conflicts  which 
are  destroying  the  lives  and  estranging  the 
hearts  of  thy  children.  O  breathe  upon  thy 
people  the  spirit  of  thy  Son ;  and  grant  that  the 
work  of  righteousness  may  be  peace,  and  the 
effect  of  righteousness  quiet  and  assurance  for- 
ever.    Amen. 

^   When  Peace  is  restored. 

T)LESSED  be  thou,  O  God,  who  stillest  the 
noise  of  the  seas,  the  noise  of  their  waves, 
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and  the  tumult  of  the  people.  We  praise  and 
thank  thee  for  our  deliverance  from  those  great 
evils  and  dangers  wherewith  we  were  com- 
passed ;  and  we  most  earnestly  beseech  thee  to 
fill  us  with  the  spirit  of  kindness  and  forbear- 
ance ;  that  no  bitterness  may  remain  in  our 
hearts,  and  that  we  may  lead  henceforth  a  quiet 
and  peaceable  life  in  all  godliness  and  honesty, 
through  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ.     Amen, 

^  For  this  Nation. 

A  LMIGHTY  God,  who  rulest  over  all  the 
nations  of  the  earth,  and  on  whose  gracious 
providence  we  depend  evermore  for  preservation 
and  prosperity ;  extend,  we  beseech  thee,  thy 
paternal  goodness  to  the  people  of  this  nation. 
Our  necessities  and  dangers  are  all  known  to 
thee.  Vouchsafe  to  guide  us  continually  with 
thy  counsel  J  and  strengthen  us  with  thy  power  ; 
and  so  direct  and  sanctify  our  hearts,  that,  look- 
ing up  to  thee  as  our  only  safeguard  and  the 
supreme  author  of  all  blessings,  we  may  have 
the  unspeakable  blessing  of  th/  almighty  pro- 
tection and  thy  heavenly  favor.     Amen, 
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%  For  all  Mankind. 

]%/rOST  gracious  Father,  let  thy  blessing  rest 
on  every  member  of  thy  great  human 
family.  May  every  one  be  a  partaker  of  thy 
gospel  in  Jesus  Christ.  Grant  that  the  bright 
beams  of  thy  truth  may  shine  upon  those  who 
are  walking  in  darkness;  till  all  the  kindreds 
of  thy  people  shall  know  thee,  the  only  true 
God,  and  Jesus  Christ  whom  thou  hast  sent. 
Amen. 


RULES 

TO    KNOW  WHEN   THE  FEASTS    AND   HOLY  DAYS 
BEGIN. 

— -^st^— - 

EASTER  DAY,  on  whlcli  the  rest  depend,  is  always  the 
first  Sunday  after  the  Full  Moon,  which  happens  upon  or  next 
after  the  twenty-first  day  of  March ;  and  if  the  Full  Moon 
happen  upon  a  Sunday,  Easter-day  is  the  Sunday  after. 

ADVENT  SUNDAY  is  always  the  nearest  Sunday  to 
the  thirtieth  of  November,  whether  before  or  after. 

WHITSUNDAY,  or  Feast  of  Pentecost,  is  seven  weeks 
after  Easter, 
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5irst  Sunbag  tn  2liit)eut. 

The  Pkeparation  of  the  Patriarchs. 

i^  GOD,  the  God  of  our  fathers,  who  in  tliy 
wonderful  providence  hast  made  all  ages 
a  preparation  for  the  kingdom  of  thy  Son ;  we 
thank  thee  for  the  morning  light  which  thou 
didst  cause  to  shine  in  the  holy  patriarchs ;  and 
we  heseech  thee  to  make  ready  our  hearts  for 
the  hrightness  of  thy  glory,  and  the  fulness  of 
thy  hlessings  in  Christ  Jesus  our  Lord.  A^nen, 
Gospel,  St.  Matt.  xxi.  1.     Epistle,  Rom.  xiii.  8. 

jS^conb   Sunban  in   ^i)Dcnt. 

The  Preparation  of  Moses. 

/~\  GRACIOUS  Lord  God,  who  hy  means  of 
thy  servant  Moses  didst  prepare  the  way 
for  one  far  greater  than  Moses,  even  thy  own 
best-heloved  Son  ;  grant,  we  beseech  thee,  that 
as  in  tlie  infancy  of  our  race  thou  didst  govern 
us  by   the  laws   of  holiness,  so  now   thou   wilt 
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•perfect  within  us  that  spirit  of  sonship,  of  which 
we  have  a  spotless  example  in  thy  Son  Jesus 
Christ  our  Lord.     Amen, 

Gospel^  St.  Luke  xxl.  25.      Epistle^  Rom.  xv.  4. 

Sljirlr  Sunbaw  in  ^tbo^nt. 

Preparation  of  Prophecy. 
A  LMIGHTY  God,  who  by  thy  chosen  proph- 
ets  didst  warn  the  sinful,  comfort  the  op- 
pressed and  sorrowful,  and  point  onwards  to 
the  glad  days  of  thy  kingdom  ;  grant  that  we, 
whose  eyes  are  blessed  with  the  sight  of  thy 
power  and  glory  in  Jesus  Christ,  may  indeed 
acknowledge  that  the  Lord  God  omnipotent 
reigneth,  and  devote  ourselves  to  thee  in  holiness 
and  righteousness  all  our  days.     Amen, 

Gospel,  St.  Matt.  xi.  2.     Epistle,  1  Cor.  iv.  1. 

jTourtlj  Suuliaij  in  :3lbrcnt. 

John  the  Baptist. 
A  LMIGHTY  God,  by  whose  gracious  prov- 
idence thy  servant  John  the  Baptist  was 
sent  to  prepare  the  way  of  thy  Son,  our  Saviour, 
by  preaching  repentance ;  make  us  so  to  follow 
his  doctrine  and  holy  life,  that  we  may  truly  re- 
pent according  to  his  preaching  ;  and,  after  his 
example,  constantly  speak  the  truth,  boldly  re- 
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buke  vice,   and   patiently   suffer    for  conscience' 
sake.     Amen, 

Gospel,  St.  John  i.  19.      Epistle,  Phil.  iv.  4. 

€I]nstma0  QJdc. 
{~\  GOD,  who  makest  us  to  rejoice  in  the  year- 
ly celebration  of  the  festival  of  Christmas ; 
grant  that  we  who  thankfully  receive  thy  best- 
beloved  Son  may  through  him  become  thy  faith- 
ful children,  and  be  admitted  into  thy  kingdom 
of  light  and  glory  forever  and  ever.     Amen, 

Gospel,  St.  Luke  ii.  1. 

€ljrisima0  JDag. 

/^  RANT,  we  humbly  beseech  thee,  O  Lord 
God,  that,  enlightened  by  the  memory  of 
thy  wonderful  providence  in  the  birth  of  Jesus 
Christ,  our  eyes  may  be  evermore  fixed  on  thy 
goodness ;  which  still  graciously  worketh  to- 
wards the  accomplishment  of  thy  promise,  to 
call  at  length  all  the  earth  to  a  true  knowledge 
of  thee  and  thy  glorified  Son.     Amen. 

Or, 

r\  ALMIGHTY  God,  our  heavenly  Father, 

from   whom    every   good   and   perfect    gift 

proceedeth  ;  we  thine  unworthy  servants,  deeply 

sensible    of    thy    manifold    and    great    mercies, 
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would  bring  to  thee  our  united  offering  of  praise 
and  tlianksofivinof,  as  for  innunaerable  other 
proofs  of  thy  loving-kindness,  so  especially  for 
that  wonderful  event  which  laid  the  foundation 
of  all  our  Christian  hopes.  Grant  that  we  may 
with  such  true  joy  celebrate  this  happy  festival 
of  Christmas,  as  to  be  heartily  disposed  to  strive 
after  that  heavenly  righteousness  which  thou 
hast  set  before  us  in  the  life  and  gospel  of  thy 
Son  Jesus  Christ.     Amen. 

Gospel,  St.  John  i.  1.      Epistle,  Heb.  i.  1. 

Z\]t  Sitnlia'o  afUr  Cijrlstmas. 

T   ORD    our    God,    Source    of   all    light    and 

truth,  who  didst  send  thy  Son  Jesus  Christ 
into  the  world  that  the  world  through  him  might 
be  saved  ;  grant,  we  beseech  thee,  that  the  light 
of  his  doctrine  and  life  may  shine  into  our  hearts, 
and  dispel  our  darkness,  and  direct  our  steps, 
and  lead  us  at  last  to  the  unspeakable  glories  and 
felicities  of  thy  heavenly  kingdom.  Amen. 
Gospel,  St.  Luke  ii.  15.      Epistle,  Gal.  iv.  1. 


0 


f'irGt  Sun^ap  in  tlje  2Ci:it)  IJear. 

GOD,  our  hearts  as  well  as  our  times  are 
in    thy  hands ;    help   us,   we  beseech  thee, 
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with  this  new  year  to  form  new  resolutions  of 
serving  thee  faithfully  in  the  spirit  of  thy  Son 
Jesus  Christ ;  that  we  may  finish  the  work 
which  tliou  hast  given  us  to  do,  and  that  our 
earthly  life  may  be  the  beginning  of  a  blessed 
eternity.     Amen, 

Gospel,  St.  Matt.  xxv.  14.      Epistle,  1  St.  Peter  i.  13. 


o 


Srronir  Sunba^  afUr  (Ijjristinas. 

ALMIGHTY  and  eternal  God,  who  by 
thy  Son  Jesus  Christ  hast  shown  the  care 
thou  takest  of  thy  people ;  cultivate,  we  beseech 
thee,  every  branch  of  this  thy  vine,  that  it  may 
be  more  fruitful :  let  not  the  thorns  of  sin  pre- 
vail against  us;  but  protect  us  by  thy  Spirit, 
that  we  may  bring  forth  the  fruits  of  holy  living, 
to  the  glory  of  thy  blessed  name.     Amen. 

Gospel,  St.  John  xv.  1. 

aijirb  Sunbaw  after  (Iljristmas. 

LORD,  we  beseech  thee  mercifully  to  rer- 
ceive  the  prayers  of  thy  peoj)le  who  caU 
upon  thee  ;  and  grant  that  they  may  both  per- 
ceive and  know  what  things  they  ought  to  do, 
and  also  may  have  grace  and  povver  faithfully  to 
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fulfil  tlie  same,  throu2"li  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord. 
Amen. 

Gospel,  St.  Luke  li.  41.     Epistle,  Rom.  xii.  1. 

Jourtlj  Sunbag  cAitx  dljristmas. 

f\  GOD,  our  heavenly  Father,  who  by  thy 
best-beloved  Son  hast  opened  to  us  a  foun- 
tain of  living  water ;  grant,  we  pray  thee,  that 
we  may  so  drink  of  this  water  as  to  be  refreshed 
in  all  our  weariness  of  spirit,  to  be  strengthened 
for  thy  blessed  service,  and  to  have  within  us  a 
well  of  water  springing  up  into  everlasting  life. 
Amen, 

Gospel,  St.  John  iv.  5. 

Jiftlj  Sunban  after  (Cljristinas. 

C\  GOD,,  the  Father  of  our  spirits,  who  hast 
vouchsafed  to  us,  not  only  the  bread  which 
perisheth,  but  also  that  living  bread  which  Com- 
eth down  from  heaven  ;  grant,  we  beseech  thee, 
that  as  thou  hast  wonderfully  adapted  the  one  to 
our  natural  wants  and  appetites,  so  we  may  be 
enabled  to  discern  and  experience  the  no  less 
wonderful  adaptation  of  the  other  to  the  eternal 
wants  of  our  spirits ;  and  enjoy  the  fulness  of 
thy  spiritual  blessings  in  Jesus  Christ.     Amen, 

Gospel,  St.  John  li.  32. 
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S'utlj  Suntran  after  (llljristmas. 

f^  GOD,  who  knowest  us  to  be  set  in  the 
midst  of  so  many  and  great  dangers  that 
by  reason  of  the  frailty  of  our  nature  we  cannot 
always  stand  upright ;  grant  to  us  such  strength 
and  protection  as  may  support  us  in  all  dangers, 
and  carry  us  through  all  temptations,  through 
Jesus  Christ  our  Lord.     Amen, 

Gospel,  St.  Matt.  vlii.  23.     Ejnstle,  Rom.  xiii.  1.^ 

Scocntlj  Sunbaii  after  dljristmas. 

/^  LORD,  we  beseech  thee  to  keep  thy 
Church  and  houseliokl  continually  in  thy 
true  religion  ;  that  they  who  do  lean  only  upon 
the  hope  of  thy  heavenly  grace  may  be  defended 
by  thy  mighty  power,  and  at  length  received 
into  thy -everlasting  kingdom.     Amen, 

Gospel,  St.  Matt.  xiii.  24.     Epistle,  Col.  iii.  12. 

(Eigljtlj  Suubaw  after  (ffljristina^. 

f\  GOD,  whose  blessed  Son  was  manifested 
that  he  might  destroy  the  works  of  dark- 
ness, and  make  us  the  sons  of  God  and  heirs 
of  eternal  life ;  grant  us,  we  beseech  thee,  that 
having  this  hope  we  may  purify  ourselves  even 
as  he   is  j)ure ;   that,  when  we  are  called  away 
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from  this  world,  we  may  be  made  like  unto  him 
in  his  eternal  and  glorious  kingdom.     Amen, 

Gospel,  St.  Matt.  xxiv.  23.     Ejnstle^  1  St.  John  ili.  1. 

JJ'mtlj  Suuiiag  after  dljristnms. 

r\  LORD,  who  by  thy  Son  hast  opened  to  us 
a  kingdom  which  is  not  of  this  world ; 
direct,  we  beseech  thee,  our  lot  in  this  life  ac- 
cording to  our  hopes,  if  they  are  not  displeasing 
to  thee ;  but  if  they  are,  O  our  God,  we  will- 
ingly renounce  them,  and  ask  only  to  be  made 
the  means  of  advancing  thy  Son's  kingdom. 
Amen, 

Gospel,  St.  Matt.  xx.  i.     Epistle,  1  Cor.  Ix.  24. 

Stntlj  Sunbai)  after  (!rijri0tma0. 
O  TIR  up,  we  beseech  thee,  O  Lord,  the  zeal 
of  thy  faithful  people ;  that  the  yoke  of 
Jesus  may  become  easy  to  them  ;  that  their 
Christian  love  may  work  all  the  miracles  of 
grace,  till  from  grace  it  pass  to  glory,  from 
earth  to  heaven,  from  duty  to  reward,  from  the 
weakness  of  a  commencing  and  growing  affec- 
tion to  the  consummation  of  eternal  charity  and 
a  complete  union  with  thy  Son  Jesus  Christ. 
Amen, 

Gospel,  St.  Luke  viii.  4.     Epistle,  2  Cor.  xi.  19. 


54f  THE   CHRISTIAN   YEAR. 

(ffkorntlj  0unirai|  after  (illjristmaa. 

/^  LORD,  who  hast  taught  us  that  all  our 
doings  without  charity  are  nothing  worth  ; 
send  thy  Holy  Spirit,  and  pour  into  our  hearts 
that  most  excellent  gift  of  charity,  the  very  bond 
of  peace  and  of  all  virtues,  without  which  who- 
soever liveth  is  counted  dead  before  thee.    Amen, 

Gospel,  St.  Luke  xvili.  31.     Epistle,  1  Cor.  xili.  1. 


toelftlj  Suulran  after  (Iljristmas. 

/~\  GOD,  our  heavenly  Father,  who  in  thy 
Son  Jesus  Christ  hast  given  us  a  perfect 
pattern  of  holy  living ;  grant,  we  beseech  thee, 
that  as  he  was  tempted  and  yet  without  sin,  so 
by  thy  fatherly  help  and  blessing  we  may  be 
enabled  to  resist  and  overcome  the  sins  wliich 
do  most  easily  beset  us,  and  may  finish  our 
course  with  joy.     Amen, 

Gospel,  St.  Matt  \\.1G.     Epistle,  Jod  il  12. 

(^Ijirteeutlj  Sunt^an  after  (Hljristma?. 

A  LMIGIITY  God,  in  whom  our  strength  is 
perfected  in  weakness  ;   keep  us  botli  out- 
wardly in  our  bodies,  and  inwardly  in  our  souls ; 
that  we  may  pass  our  days  in  peace  and  quiet- 
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ness,  and  be  filled  with  the  fruits  of  righteous- 
ness, which  are  by  Jesus  Christ.      A77ie7i. 

Gospel,  St.  Matt.  xv.  27.     Epistle,  St.  James  i.  2 


Jourtccntlj  Sunbai}  after  (!Iljristma0. 

f\  LORD  God,  who  givest  power  to  the  faint, 
and  to  them  that  have  no  might  increasest 
strength ;  we  pray  thee  to  be  to  us  a  present 
help  in  time  of  trouble :  that,  whereas  through 
manifold  temptations  we  are  sore  hindered  in 
running  the  race  that  is  set  before  us,  thy  boun- 
tiful grace  and  mercy  may  speedily  help  and 
deliver  us,  through  him  whom  thou  hast  exalted 
to  be  unto  us  a  Prince  and  a  Saviour.     A7?ien. 

Gospel,  St.  Luke  xi.  14.     Epistle,  Ephcs.  v.  1. 

iTifterntlj  Sunba^  after  djrlsima0. 

"A/TERCIFULLY  pour  into  our  hearts,  O 
Lord  God,  the  grace  of  thy  Holy  Spirit, 
that  by  sighs  and  tears  we  may  w^ash  away  the 
stains  of  our  sins :  and  enable  us  to  present  our 
bodies  and  souls  to  thee  a  pure  and  acceptable 
ofiering,  after  the  pattern  of  him  who  was  well 
pleasing  in  thy  sight.     A?nen. 

Gospel,  St.  John  vi.  1      Epistle,  St.  James  iv.  8. 
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jSuttcntlj  Suubaii  after  €l)ristma0. 
/~^  GOD,  who  art  great  in  name  and  in  coun- 
sel and  powerful  in  thy  works  ;  grant  that 
as  members  of  thy  Son's  flock  we  may  know 
the  voice  of  our  Good  Shepherd,  and  be  led  and 
fed  by  him,  until  we  be  gathered  together  where 
none  can  pluck  us  out  of  his  hands.     Amen. 

Gospel,  St.  John  viii.  46.     Epistle,  Heb.  ix.  11. 

Sljc  Suntiatt  before  (Soob  JTribag. 

Palm  Sunday. 

A  LMIGHTY  and  everlasting  God,  who,  of 
thy  tender  love  towards  mankind,  hast  sent 
thy  Son  Jesus  Christ  to  suffer  death  upon  the 
cross,  that  all  mankind  should  follow  the  exam- 
ple of  his  great  humility ;  mercifully  grant  that 
we  may  both  follow  the  example  of  his  patience, 
and  also  be  made  partakers  of  his  resurrection, 
and  dwell  with  him  hereafter  forever  and  ever 
Amen. 

Gospel,  St.  Matt,  xxvii.  1.      Epistle,  Phil.  li.  5. 

©oob  JTribaii. 


A  LMIGIITY  God,  we  beseech  thee  gracious- 
ly to  behold  this  thy  family,  for  which  thy 
Son  Jesus  Christ  gave  himself  up  into  the  hands 
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of  wicked  men,  and  suffered  death  upon  the 
cross,  that  he  might  perfect  his  ministry  of  rec- 
onciHation,  and  glorify  thy  merciful  name,  world 
without  end.     Amen. 

Or, 

f~\  GOD,  who  by  thy  Son  Jesus  Christ  hast 
opened  for  us  the  passage  to  eternity  ;  vouch- 
safe, we  beseech  thee,  so  to  conform  us  by  thy 
grace,  that  in  all  things  we  may  walk  as  true 
disciples  of  him  who  gave  himself  for  us,  our 
dearest  Lord  and  Saviour.     Ame)i. 

Or, 

f^  FATHER  of  mercies,  whose  purposes  of 
redeeming  love  w^re  fulfilled  by  the  death 
of  thy  Son  upon  the  cross ;  grant  that  we,  look- 
ing to  his  obedience  and  sufferings,  may  be 
changed  to  his  image  as  by  the  Spirit  of  the 
Lord  ;  and  that  by  thy  fatherly  grace  and  bless- 
ing we  may  be  enabled  to  fulfil  the  condition  of 
Christian  discipleship,  —  "  If  any  man  will  come 
after  me,  let  him  deny  himself,  and  take  up  his 
cross,  and  follow  me."     A?nen. 

Gospel,  St.  John  xix.  1.     Epistle,  Heb.  x.  1. 

(Szaskv  (£vcn, 

/^RANT,  O  Lord,  that   as  we   are  baptized 
into   the    death  of   thy  blessed  Son   Jesus 
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Christ,  so  by  continually  mortifying  our  corrupt 
aflfections  we  may  be  buried  with  him  ;  and  that 
through  the  grave  and  gate  of  death  we  may 
pass  to  our  joyful  resurrection,  and  behold  him 
face  to  face  in  the  glory  of  his  kingdom. 
Amen. 

Qrastcr  Pag. 

At  Morning  Prayer^  instead  of  the  First  Psalm,  these  Anthems 

shall  he  sung  or  said. 

Rom.  vi.  9,  and  1  Cor.  xv.  20. 

Christ,  being  raised  from  the  dead,  dieth  no 
more :   death  hath  no  more  dominion  over  him. 

For  in  that  he  died,  he  died  unto  sin  once : 
but  in  that  he  liveth,  he  liveth  unto  God. 

Likewise  reckon  ye  also  yourselves  to  be  dead 
indeed  unto  sin  :  but  alive  unto  God  through 
Jesus  Christ  our  Lord. 

Christ  is  risen  from  the  dead :  and  become 
the  first-fruits  of  them  that  slept. 

For  since  by  man  came  death  :  by  man  came 
also  the  resurrection  of  the  dead. 

For  as  in  Adam  all  die:  even  so  in  Christ 
shall  all  be  made  alive. 

Now  unto  the  God  of  grace  :  for  the  mig-ht 
of  his  Spirit  and  the  love  of  Christ ; 

Be  glory  in  the  Church  throughout  all  ages : 
world  without  end.     Amen. 
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\  LMIGHTY  God,  who  through  thy  best- 
beloved  Son  Jesus  Christ  hast  overcome 
death,  and  opened  unto  us  the  gate  of  everlast- 
ing life ;  we  humbly  beseech  thee  that  as  thou 
dost  put  into  our  minds  good  desires,  so  by  thy 
continual  help  we  may  bring  the  same  to  good 
effect,  as  humble  but  faithful  disciples  of  Jesus 
Christ.     Amen. 

Or,  instead  of  the  Psalm  and  Collect,  tlie  folloicing  may  be 
used. 

The  Lord  is  risen  indeed : 

Hallelujah. 
Christ  is  raised  from  the  dead,  and  dieth  no 

more  : 

Hallelujah. 

Now  unto  the  God  of  grace  :  for  the  might 
of  his  Spirit  and  the  love  of  Christ ; 

Be  glory  in  the  Church  throughout  all  ages  : 
world  without  end.      Amen. 


f~\  GOD,  who  by  the  yearly  solemnity  of  the 
resurrection  of  our  Lord  fillest  us  with 
joy ;  mercifully  grant  that  these  temporal  festi- 
vals which  we  celebrate  may  help  to  prepare  us 
for  those  joys  which  are  eternal.     Amen, 
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Or, 
i~\  LORD  God,  who  art  the  source  of  light 
and  every  blessing ;  we  would  celebrate 
with  glad  offerings  of  praise  the  resurrection  of 
thy  Son  Jesus  Christ  from  the  dead.  Grant, 
we  beseech  thee,  that  we  who  with  reverence 
would  keep  this  glorious  festival  of  Easter,  may 
happily  arrive  at  thy  everlasting  joys,  into  which 
he  has  entered  as  our  forerunner.  Amen, 
Gospel.,  St.  John  XX.  1.      Epistle.,  Col.  iii.  1. 

jTirst  6uni)au  aftrr  (Easter. 

TXOLY  and  merciful  Lord  God,  who  multi- 
pliest  upon  us  the  gifts  of  thy  heavenly 
grace ;  grant  that  by  the  death  of  thy  best- 
beloved  Son  we  may  be  enabled  to  bear  our 
crosses,  and  that  by  his  resurrection  we  may 
have  good  hope  of  a  happy  end  to  our  earthly 
pilgrimage.     Amen. 

Gospel,  St.  John  xx.  19.     Epistle,  1  St.  John  v.  4. 

Saonlr  Sunbaii  after  ^raster. 

A  LMIGHTY  God,  who  hast  given  thy  Son 

our  Saviour  both  to  save  us  from  sin  and 

to  be  unto  us  an  ensample  of  godly  life ;  give 

us  grace  that  we   may  always  most  thankfully 
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receive  tliat  liis  inestimable  benefit,  and  also  daily 
endeavor  ourselves  to  follow  the  blessed  steps  of 
his  most  holy  life.     Amen. 

Gospel^  St.  Jolm  x.  11.      Epistle^  1  St.  Peter  II.  19. 


?:ljirir  SuntJaw  after  (Easter. 

A  LMIGHTY  God,  who  showest  to  them 
that  be  in  error  the  hght  of  thy  truth,  to 
the  intent  that  they  may  return  into  the  way  of 
righteousness  ;  grant  unto  all  them  that  are  ad- 
mitted into  the  fellowship  of  Christ's  religion 
that  they  may  eschew  those  things  that  are  con- 
trary to  their  profession,  and  follow  all  such 
things  as  are  agreeable  to  the  same,  through  thy 
grace  in  Jesus  Christ  thy  Son.     Amen, 

Gospel,  St.  Jolm  xvi.  16.     Epistle,  1  St.  Peter  ii.  11. 


loxxxil)  Suubap  after  (Easter. 

i~\  ALMIGHTY  God,  who  alone  canst  order 
the  unruly  wills  and  affections  of  sinful 
men ;  grant  unto  thy  people  that  they  may  love 
the  thing  which  thou  commandest,  and  desire 
that  which  thou  dost  promise ;  that  so,  among 
the  sundry  and  manifold  changes  of  the  world, 
our  hearts   may  surely  there  be  fixed  where  true 
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joys  are  to  be  found,  even  on  the  kingdom  and 
promises  of  thy  Son  Jesus  Christ.     Amen. 

Gospel,  St.  John  xvi.  5.     Epistle,  St.  James  I.  1 7. 

Jiftlj  jSunbari  after  faster. 

/^  LORD,  from  whom  all  good  things  do 
come  ;  grant  to  us  thy  humble  servants, 
that  by  thy  holy  inspiration  we  may  think  those 
things  that  be  good,  and  by  thy  merciful  guid- 
ance may  perform  the  same,  as  true  followers  of 
thy  Son  Jesus  Christ.     Amen, 

Gospel,  St.  Jolin  xvi.  23.     Epistle,  St.  James  i.  22. 

!3lscnision  SDag. 

f^  RANT,  we  beseech  thee.  Almighty  God 
that  like  as  we  do  believe  thy  best-beloved 
Son,  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  to  have  ascended 
into  the  heavens  ;  so  we  may  also  in  heart  and 
mind  thither  ascend,  and  with  him  continually 
dwell  in  thy  glorious  presence,  world  without 
end.     Amen, 

Gospel,  St.  Mark  xvi.  14.     Epistle,  Acts  I.  1. 

Sunbaii  afUr  ^Isccnsion. 

f\   GOD,  the  King  of  glory,  who  hast  exalted 
thy  Son  Jesus  Christ  witli   great  triumpli 
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into  thy  kingdom  in  heaven  ;  we  heseech  thee, 
leave  us  not  comfortless  ;  but  send  to  us  thy 
Holy  Spirit  to  comfort  us  ;  and  exalt  us  into  the 
same  place  whither  he  has  gone  before,  even  into 
thy  own  blessed  and  glorious  presence,  there  to 
dwell  in  fulness  of  joy  forever  and  ever.    Amen, 

Gospel,  St.  John  xv.  26.     Epistle,  1  St.  Peter  iv.  7. 

toljit-SunlJaM. 

f^  OD,  who  at  this  time  didst  teach  the  hearts 
of  thy  faithful  people,  by  sending  to  them 
the  light  of  thy  Holy  Spirit ;  grant  us  by  the 
same  Spirit  to  have  a  right  judgment  in  all 
things,  and  evermore  to  rejoice  in  thy  holy  com- 
fort.    Amen, 

Gospel,  St.  John  xiv.  15.     Epistle,  Acts  il.  1. 
Or, 

f~\  ALMIGHTY  and  merciful  God,  vv-ho  giv- 
est  unto  thy  people  thy  Holy  Spirit  as  a 
sure  pledge  of  thy  heavenly  kingdom ;  grant 
that  thy  Spirit  may  bear  witness  with  our  spirit, 
that  we  are  thy  children  and  heirs  of  everlasting 
life.     Amen, 

Or, 
/^RANT,  we  beseech  thee,  O  Almighty  God, 
that  we  who  celebrate  the  gift  of  thy  Holy 
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Spirit  may,  by  thy  heavenly  inspiration,  earnest- 
ly thirst  after  the  fountain  of  life,  which  thou 
hast  graciously  opened  to  us  in  thy  Son  Jesus 
Christ.      Amen. 

Or, 

/~\  GOD  our  Father,  Author  of  every  good 
and  perfect  gift,  who  delightest  above  all  to 
impart  of  thine  own  ever-blessed  Spirit ;  we 
thank  thee  especially  at  this  time  for  that  glorious 
event  which,  as  on  this  day,  gave  life  to  the 
Christian  cause,  and  a  powerful  support  to  the 
followers  of  thy  holy  Jesus.  O  may  the  devout 
consideration  of  these  benefits  increase  the  grate- 
ful fervor  of  our  minds,  and  make  us  always  so 
ready  and  well-disposed  to  obey  the  godly  mo- 
tions of  thy  Holy  Spirit,  that,  in  all  our  trials 
and  difficulties  here  below,  thy  unerring  wisdom 
may  be  our  guide,  and  the  blessed  communica- 
tions of  thy  grace  our  never-ceasing  consolation 
and  joy.     Amen, 

JTii'st  Sunbau  after  lUljit-SuniJaji. 

i^  LORD    our    God,   who   by  thy   Son  liao; 

taught  us  that  love  is  the  fulfilling  of  the 

law  and  of  the  gospel ;  fill  us,  we  beseech  thee, 

with  the  spirit  of  universal  charity,  that  we  may 
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love  thee  above   all,  and   our  neighbor  as  our- 
selves.    Amen. 

Gospel,  St.  Jolm  ill.  1.     Epistle,  Rev.  iv.  1. 

Srconir  Sunbarj  aficr  tDI)lt-0unirat3. 

f~\  GOD,  the  strength  of  all  them  that  put 
their  trust  in  thee,  mercifully  accept  out 
prayers ;  and  because  through  the  weakness  of 
our  mortal  nature  we  can  do  no  good  thing 
without  thee,  grant  us  the  help  of  thy  grace, 
that  in  keeping  of  thy  commandments  we  may 
please  thee  both  in  will  and  deed ;  after  the  ex- 
ample of  Jesus  Christ  thy  well-beloved  Son. 
Amen. 

Gospel,  St.  Luke  xvi.  19.     Epistle,  1  St.  Jolin  iv.  7. 

2!ljirb  Suuba^  after  lUljlt-Suuilta^. 

C\  x\LMIGHTY  and  most  merciful  Father, 
in  thy  goodness  regard  our  prayers,  and 
free  our  hearts  from  the  disturbance  of  all  per- 
verse and  evil  thoughts,  that  we  may  become  a 
fit  abode  for  thy  Holy  Spirit.     Amen. 

Gospel,  St.  Luke  xlv.  16.     Epnstle,  1  St.  Jolm  iii.  13. 

Jourtlj  Sunba^  after  iDljit-Sunbau. 

r\  LORD  God,  who  hast  made  glorious  the 
name  of  thy  Son  Jesus  Christ ;  mercifully 
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grant  us,  we  beseech  thee,  such  a  participation 
of  his  spirit,  that  we  may  even  here  possess  rich 
measures  of  his  heavenly  strength  and  comfort ; 
and  that  hereafter  we  may  be  admitted  to  the 
full  joy  of  his  blessed  presence  forever  and 
ever.     Amen, 

Gospel  J  St.  Luke  xv.  1.      Epistle,  1  St.  Peter  v.  5. 

Jlftlj  Sunbag  after  lllljit-5uni)ati. 

f~\  GOD,  the  protector  of  all  that  trust  in 
thee,  without  whom  nothing  is  strong, 
nothing  holy;  increase  and  multiply  upon  us  thy 
mercy  ;  that,  thou  being  our  ruler  and  guide, 
we  may  so  pass  through  things  temporal,  that  we 
finally  lose  not  those  things  which  are  eternal. 
Amen. 

Gospel,  St.  Luke  vi.  3G.     Epistle,  Rom.  viii.  31. 

Sktij  0unban  after  llUjit-Sunifag. 

r^.  RANT,  O  Lord,  we  beseech  thee,  that  the 
course  of  this  world  may  be  so  peaceably 
ordered  by  thy  governance  that  thy  Church  may 
joyfully  serve  thee  in  all  godly  quietness,  and 
the  kingdom  of  thy  Son  may  prosper  in  all 
lands.     Amen. 

Gospel,  St.  Luke  v.  1.      Epistle,  1  St.  Peter  iii.  8. 
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iSruentlj  Suubap  after  tUljtt-Sunbai). 

/^  GOD,  whose  promises  exceed  all  that  we 
^-^  could  desire  or  understand  ;  grant  us,  we 
beseech  thee,  the  greatest  of  all  blessings,  thy 
love  shed  abroad  in  our  hearts  ;  that  we  may 
render  to  thee  a  ready  and  joyful  obedience  as 
true  disciples  of  thy  Son  Jesus  Christ.     Amen. 

Go.<pel,  St.  Matt.  v.  20.     EpMe,  Rom.  vl.  3. 

Ci^ljtlj  Sunliap  after  tDIjU-Sunbat). 

T  ORD  of  all  power  and  might,  who  art  the 
author  and  giver  of  all  good  things  ;  graft 
in  our  hearts  the  love  of  thy  name ;  increase  in 
us  true  religion  ;  nourish  us  with  all  goodness ; 
and  of  thy  great  mercy  keep  us  in  the  same 
through  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord.     Amen. 

Gospel.  St.  Mark  viii.  1.      EpUth,  Rom.  vi.  16. 

^Tintf]  Suuban  after  iDljit-SnnbaTi. 

"OLESSED  Lord,  who  hast  caused  all  holy 
Scriptures  to  be  written  for  our  learning ; 
grant  that  we  may  in  such  wise  hear  them,  read, 
mark,  learn,  and  inwardly  digest  them,  that  by 
patience  and  comfort  of  thy  holy  word  we  may 
embrace  and  ever  hold  fast  the  blessed  hope  of 
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everlasting  life,  which  thou  hast  given  us  in  our 
Saviour  Jesus  Christ.     Amen. 

Gospel,  St.  Matt.  vii.  15.      Epistle,  Rom.  viii.  12. 

SicutI}  Suniian  after  lUljit-Sunbatt. 

/^RANT  to  us,  Lord,  we  beseech  thee,  the 
spirit  to  think  and  do  always  such  things  as 
be  rightful;  that  we,  who  cannot  do  anything 
that  is  good  without  thee,  may  by  thee  be  enabled 
to  live  according  to  thy  will  as  revealed  to  us  by 
thy  Son  Jesus  Christ.     Amen. 

Gospel,  St.  Luke  xvi.  1.      Epistle,  Gal.  vi.  1. 

(ElcDnitlj  Sunbati  after  lUljit-Sunlian. 

IVTERCIFUL  God,  we  beseech  thee  to  cast 
■^  thy  bright  beams  of  Hght  upon  the  Church ; 
that,  being  enlightened  by  thy  most  holy  word, 
we  may  so  walk  in  the  light  of  thy  truth,  that 
we  may  at  length  attain  to  everlasting  life. 
uimen.    , 

Gospel,  St.  Luke  xlx.  41.      Epistle,  1  Cor.  xii.  1. 

©iDclftlj  Suuban  after  lUljit-Sunbati. 

f\   GOD,  who  declarest  thy  almighty  power 
most  chiefly  in  showing  mercy  ;   mercifully 
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grant  unto  us  such  a  measure  of  thy  grace,  that 
we  may  run  the  way  of  thy  commandments,  and 
he  made  partakers  of  thy  heavenly  blessedness, 
through  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord.     Amen. 

Gospel,  St.  Luke  xtIH.  9.      Epistle,  1  Cor.  xv.  1. 

A  LMIGHTY  and  everlasting  God,  who  art 
always  more  ready  to  hear  than  we  to 
pray,  and  art  wont  to  give  more  than  either  we 
desire  or  deserve ;  pour  down  upon  us  the  abun- 
dance of  thy  mercy ;  forgiving  us  those  things 
whereof  our  conscience  is  afraid,  and  giving  us 
those  good  things  which  we  are  not  worthy  to 
ask,  but  through  thy  great  love  revealed  to  us 
by  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord.     Ajnen, 

Gospel,  St.  Mark  vii.  31.     Epistle,  2  Cor.  iii.  4. 

JTourtc^ntlj  Sunbap  after  tDljit-Sunbag. 

A  LMIGHTY  and  merciful  God,  of  whose 
only  gift  it  cometh,  that  thy  faithful  people 
do  unto  thee  true  and  laudable  service  ;  grant, 
we  beseech  thee,  that  we  may  so  faithfully  serve 
thee  in  this  life,  that  we  fail  not  to  attain  the 
heavenly  inheritance  which  thou  hast  set  before 
us  by  thy  Son  Jesus  Christ.     Amen. 

Gospel,  St.  Luke  x.  23.    Epistle,  1  Thess.  v.  14. 
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Jiftrrntlj  Suntran  after  lUljit-Sunbatt. 

A  L MIGHTY    and    everlasting    God,    give 

unto    us  the   increase   of  faith,  hope,  and 

charity  ;   and  may  we  not  only  ohtain  that  which 

thou  dost  promise,  hut  also  love  that  whicli  thou 

dost  command,  through  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord. 

Gospel,  St.  Luke  xvii.  11.     Epistle,  1  Cor.  iii.  16. 

iSiii'tecntlj  Sunbaij  after  lHljit-Sunbag. 

f\  GOD,  who  hy  thy  Son  hast  opened  the 
kingdom  of  heaven  to  all  mankind,  and 
welcomed  them  into  it  as  dear  children  ;  raise 
up,  we  beseech  thee,  an  increasing  number  of 
faithftd  teachers,  to  spread  abroad  the  blessed 
and  glorious  light  of  thy  gospel,  till  it  shall 
shine  throughout  the  world.     A7nen. 

Gospel,  St.  Matt.  vi.  24.     Epistle,  Rev.  ii.  1. 

Scncntccntlj  Sunbaji  after  lUljit-Sunbaj}. 

r\  MEIICIFUL  God,  who  art  a  Father  to 
^^^  all  thy  people ;  grant  that  thy  holy  gospel 
may  be  proclaimed  in  the  uttermost  parts  of  the 
earth,  gladdening  the  hearts  of  all  who  hear  it ; 
and,   O  blessed   Lord,   so   fetch   thy   wanderers 
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home  to  thy  flock,  that  there  may  be  one  fold 
under  one  shepherd.     Amen. 

Gospel,  St.  Luke  vii.  11.     Epistle,  Epbes.  iii.  13. 


€ic5l)Uentlj  Sunbaii  after  lUljU-Situbaw. 

f\  TENDER  and  merciful  Father,  who  dost 
sustain  those  who  suifer  for  righteousness' 
sake,  and  hast  made  the  blood  of  the  martyrs  the 
seed  of  the  Church ;  grant,  we  beseech  thee, 
that  we  may  readily  make  the  sacrifices  that 
may  be  required  of  us  for  the  good  of  mankind, 
and  that  all  our  sufferings  may  be  sweetened  by 
that  love  of  thee  which  is  in  Christ  Jesus  our 
Lord.     Amen, 

Gospel,  St.  Lnke  xiv.  1.     Epistle,  Eplies.  iv.  1. 

^"'indf^ntlj  SunliaM  after  lUljlt-'Sunbaw. 

/^  GOD,  who  art  the  fountain  of  all  holiness; 
grant  unto  thy  servants  grace  to  follow  thy 
blessed  saints  in  all  virtuous  and  godly  living ; 
that  we  may  with  them  come  to  those  unspeak- 
able joys  which  thou  hast  prepared  for  them 
that  love  thee  and  keep  thy  commandments. 
Ainen. 

Gospel,  St.  Matt.  xxii.  34.     Epistle,  2  Cor.  iv.  13. 
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®tt)initlrtlj  Sunban  after  lUljlt-Sunlrati. 
r\  ALMIGHTY   God,    who   hast   built   thy 

Church  upon  the  foundation  of  the  apostles 
and  prophets,  Jesus  Christ  himself  being  the 
head  corner-stone ;  grant  us  so  to  be  joined  to- 
gether in  unity  of  spirit  by  their  doctrine,  that 
we  may  be  made  a  holy  temple  acceptable  unto 
thee.     A77ien. 

Gospel,  St.  Matt.  ix.  1.     Epistle,  Eplies.  iv.  17. 

tonttii -first  Sunbaij  after  lUljit-Suubar). 
r\  ALMIGHTY  and  most  merciful  God,  of 
thy  bountiful  goodness  keep  us,  we  beseech 
thee,  from  all  things  that  may  hurt  us  ;  and  so 
prepare  our  spirits,  that  we  may  accomplish 
whatsoever  thou  desirest  of  us,  and  approve  our- 
selves in  thy  sight  as  humble  disciples  of  thy 
Son  Jesus  Christ.     Amen. 

Gospel,  St.  Matt.  xxii.  1.     Epistle,  2  St.  Peter  i.  2. 

toentri-sccoulr  Sunlian  after  lUljit-Sunbaii. 
C\  HOLY  Father,  give  us  a  hvely  view  of 
heaven  by  the  eye  of  faith  ;  and  so  raise 
our  minds  thither  that  we  may  always  have  our 
thoughts,  our  desires,  and  our  conversation 
there,  through  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ.     Jimen, 

Gospel,  St.  John  iv.  4G.      Epistle,  Ephes.  vl.  10. 
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SltD£i\tu-tlju']^  Suntiat]  after  IVljit-Sunban. 

f^  IVE  us  grace,  O  Lord,  to  endeavor  to  do 
tliy  will  with  the  same  dihgence  and  in- 
dustry, the  same  zeal  and  cheerfulness,  as  thy 
blessed  angels  do  it  in  heaven  ;  that,  imitating 
their  exem}3lary  obedience  and  mispotted  purity 
while  we  are  in  this  life,  we  may  be  permitted 
to  be  fellow-workers  with  then:i  in  thine  ever- 
lasting kingdom.     Amen. 

Gospel,  St.  Matt,  xvili.  21.     Epistle,  Phil.  I.  3. 

(LiDnib-fourtlj  Sunbau  aftrr  lUljit-Suni^au. 

f\  GOD,  the  Father  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ, 
who  at  his  coming  didst  send  thy  messenger 
to  prepare  his  way ;  grant  that  the  ministers  of 
thy  word  may  likewise  so  prepare  and  make 
ready  his  way,  by  turning  the  hearts  of  the  dis- 
obedient to  the  wisdom  of  the  just,  that  we 
may  all  be  found  acceptable  in  thy  sight,  and 
that  there  may  be  one  family  in  heaven  and  on 
the  earth.     Amen. 

Gosjjel^  St.  Matt.  xxii.  15.     Epistle,  St.  JuJe  17. 
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lucnti^-fiftlj  Sunliay  after  IVIiit-SunbaiJ. 

HOLY  and  ever-blessed  God,  teach  us  to 
love  one  another  with  pure  hearts  fervently; 
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to  exercise  forbearance  and  forgiveness  towards 
our  enemies ;  to  recompense  no  man  evil  for 
evil,  but  to  be  merciful  as  thou.  Father  in  heaven, 
art  merciful ;  that  in  the  spirit  of  thy  Son  Jesus 
Christ  we  may  follow  after  thee  as  dear  children. 
Amen. 

Gospel,  St.  Matt.  ix.  18.     Epistle,  Coloss.  i.  3. 

ffttjrntti-si-illj  Sunliay  afkr  lUljit-Sunirag. 

A  LMIGHTY  and  ever-living  God,  grant  us, 

we  beseech  thee,  a  constant  renewal  of  thy 

Holy  Spirit   and  of  thy  manifold  gifts,  till  we 

grow  to   the   full  measure  of  our  perfection  in 

Jesns  Christ.     Amen. 

Gospel,  St.  John  x.  22.     Epistle,  Jcr.  xxlil.  5. 
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TJie  Minister^  at  such  times  as  lie  may  electa  shall  read  the  Ten 
Commandments  ;  and  the  People^  reverently  bowing  the  head, 
or  devoutly  kneeling^  shall,  after  each  Commandment,  ask 
God's  mercy  for  their  tj-ansgressions  for  the  time  past,  and 
grace  to  keep  the  law  for  the  time  to  come,  as  followeth. 

Minister. 

f^  OD  spake  these  words,  and  said,  I  am  the 
Lord  thy  God  :  Thou  shalt  have  none  other 
gods  but  me. 

People.  Lord,  have  mercy  upon  us,  and  in- 
chne  our  hearts  to  keep  this  law. 

Minister.  Thou  shalt  not  make  to  thyself  any 
graven  image,  nor  the  likeness  of  anything 
that  is  in  heaven  above,  or  in  the  earth  beneath, 
or  in  the  water  under  the  earth.  Thou  shalt  not 
bow  down  to  them,  nor  worship  them  :  For  I 
the  Lord  thy  God  am  a  jealous  God ;  and  visit 
the  sins  of  the  fathers  upon  the  children,  unto 
the  third  and  fourth  generation  of  them  that 
hate  me ;  and  show  mercy  unto  thousands  in 
them  that  love  me,  and  keep  my  commandments. 
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People,  Lord,  have  mercy  upon  us,  and  in- 
cline our  hearts  to  keep  this  law. 

Minister.  Thou  shalt  not  take  the  name  of 
the  Lord  thy  God  in  vain  :  For  the  Lord  will 
not  hokl  him  guiltless  that  taketh  his  name  in 
vain. 

Peojole.  Lord,  have  mercy  upon  us,  and  in- 
cline our  hearts  to  keep  this  law. 

Minister.  Rememher  that  thou  keep  holy  the 
Sabbath-day.  Six  days  shalt  thou  labor,  and  do 
all  that  thou  hast  to  do ;  but  the  seventh  day  is 
the  Sabbath  of  the  Lord  thy  God.  Li  it  thou 
shalt  do  no  manner  of  work  ;  thou,  and  thy  son, 
and  thy  daughter,  thy  man-servant,  and  thy 
maid-servant,  thy  cattle,  and  the  stranger  that  is 
within  thy  gates.  For  in  six  days  the  Lord 
made  heaven  and  earth,  the  sea,  and  all  that 
in  them  is,  and  rested  the  seventh  day :  where- 
fore the  Lord  blessed  the  seventh  day,  and  hal- 
lowed it. 

People.  Lord,  have  mercy  upon  us,  and  in- 
cline our  hearts  to  keep  this  law. 

Minister,  Honor  thy  father  and  thy  mother, 
that  thy  days  may  be  long  in  the  land  which  the 
Lord  thy  God  giveth  thee. 

People.  Lord,  have  mercy  upon  us,  and  in- 
cline our  hearts  to  keep  this  law. 
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Minister,  Thou  shalt  do  no  murder. 

People,  Lord,  have  mercy  upon  us,  and  in- 
cline our  hearts  to  keep  this  law. 

Minister,  Thou  shalt  not  commit  adultery. 

People,  Lord,  have  mercy  upon  us,  and  in- 
cline our  hearts  to  keep  this  law. 

Minister.  Thou  shalt  not  steal. 

People,  Lord,  have  mercy  upon  us,  and  in- 
cline our  hearts  to  keep  this  law. 

Minister,  Thou  shalt  not  hear  false  witness 
against  thy  neighhor. 

People,  Lord,  have  mercy  upon  us,  and  in- 
cline our  hearts  to  keep  this  law. 

Minister,  Thou  shalt  not  covet  thy  neigh- 
bor's house,  thou  shalt  not  covet  thy  neigh- 
bor's wife,  nor  his  servant,  nor  his  maid,  nor 
his  ox,  nor  his  ass,  nor  anything  that  is  his. 

People,  Lord,  have  mercy  upon  us,  and  write 
all  these  thy  laws  in  our  hearts,  we  beseech 
thee. 

^  Then  tlie  Minister  may  say  : 
Hear  also  what  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ  saith. 

Hj^HOU  shalt  love  the  Lord  thy  God  with  all 
thy  heart,  and  with  all  thy  soul,  and  with 
all  thy  mind  :  This  is  the  first  and  great  com- 
mandment. And  the  second  is  like  unto  it  ; 
Thou  shalt  love  thy  neighbor  as  thyself.      On 
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these  two  commandiiients  hang  all  the  law  and 
the  prophets. 

T[  On  Whit- Sunday  the  Minister  shall  also  read  the  Law  of 
the  Holy  Spirit,  as  follows  : 

TF  ye  love  me,  keep  my  commandments.  And 
I  will  pray  the  Father,  and  he  shall  give  you 
another  Comforter,  that  he  may  abide  with  you 
forever  ;  even  the  Spirit  of  truth  ;  whom  the 
world  cannot  receive,  because  it  seeth  him  not, 
neither  knoweth  him  ;  but  ye  know  him  ;  for  he 
dwelleth  with  you,  and  shall  be  in  you. 

If  a  man  love  me,  he  will  keep  my  words  *. 
and  my  Father  will  love  him,  and  we  will  come 
unto  him,  and  make  our  abode  with  him.  He 
that  loveth  me  not  keepeth  not  my  sayings  :  and 
the  word  which  ye  hear  is  not  mine,  but  the 
Father's  that  sent  me. 

Go  ye  therefore,  and  teach  all  nations,  baptiz- 
ing them  in  the  name  of  the  Father,  and  of  the 
Son,  and  of  the  Holy  Ghost :  teaching  them  to 
observe  all  thino-s  whatsoever  I  have  commanded 
you  :  and  lo !  I  am  with  you  alway,  even  unto 
the  end  of  the  world. 

The  grace  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  and  the 
love  of  God,  and  the  communion  of  the  Holy 
Spirit,  be  with  us  all.     Amen. 


THE  BEATITUDES. 

WITH  RESPONSES,  TO  BE   SAID   BY   THE   BEOPLE. 


A  ND  seeing  the  multitudes,  he  went  up  into 
■^  a  mountain  :  and  when  he  had  sat  down, 
his  disciples  came  unto  him.  And  he  opened 
his  mouth,  and  taught  them,  saying, 

Blessed  are  the  poor  in  spirit :  for  theirs  is 
the  kingdom  of  heaven. 

The  Lord  is  nigh  unto  them  that  are  of  a 
hroJcen  heart,  and  saveth  such  as  he  of  a  contrite 
spirit. 

Blessed  are  they  that  mourn  :  for  they  shall 
be  comforted. 

This  is  my  comfort  in  my  affliction  ;  for  thy 
tvord  hath  ciuicJcened  me. 

Blessed  are  the  meek :  for  they  shall  inherit 
the  earth. 

The  meek  tuitt  he  guide  in  judgment,  and  the 
meeJc  tvitl  he  teach  his  tvay. 

Blessed  are  they  that  do  hunger  and  thirst 
after  righteousness :   for  they  shall  be  filled. 

He  shall  receive  hlessing  from  the  Lord^  and 
righteousness  from  the  God  of  his  salvation. 
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Blessed  are  the  merciful :  for  they  shall  ob 
tain  mercy. 

He  that  trusteth  in  the  Lord^  mercy  shall 
compass  him  about. 

Blessed  are  the  pure  in  heart :  for  they  shall 
see  God. 

Create  in  me  a  clean  hearty  0  God^  and  renew 
a  right  spirit  ivithin  me. 

Blessed  are  the  peacemakers :  for  they  shall 
be  called  the  children  of  God. 

Behold^  how  good  and  hoiv  pleasant  it  is  for 
hrethren  to  dwell  together  in  unity. 

Blessed  are  they  that  are  persecuted  for 
righteousness'  sake :  for  theirs  is  the  kingdom 
of  heaven. 

The  salvation  of  the  righteous  is  of  the  Lord: 
he  is  their  strength  in  the  time  of  trouhle. 

Blessed  are  ye,  when  they  shall  revile  you, 
and  persecute  you,  and  shall  say  all  manner  of 
evil  against  you  falsely,  for  my  sake. 

The  angel  of  the  Lord  encampeth  arouna 
them  that  fear  hirn^  and  deliver eth  tliem. 

Rejoice  and  be  exceeding  glad;  for  great  is 
your  reward  in  heaven  :  for  so  persecuted  they 
the  prophets  who  were  before  you. 

Blessed  he  the  Lord  the  God  of  Israel^  from 
everlasting  and  to  everlasting :  Amen,  and 
Amen. 


OFFERINGS   OF   CHARITY. 


^  To  be  used  ivith  Uesponses  from  the  Organ  or  Choir,  token 
the  Contributions  of  the  People  for  the  Poor,  or  for  any 
Charity,  are  taken  up. 

X  ET  your    light   so    slilne   before    men,  that 

they  may  see  your  good  works,  and  glorify 

your  Father  who  is  in  heaven,    ^t.  Matt.  v.  16. 

Lay  not  up  for  yourselves  treasures  upon 
earth,  where  moth  and  rust  do  corrupt,  and 
where  thieves  break  through  and  steal ;  but  lay 
up  for  yourselves  treasures  in  heaven,  where 
neither  moth  nor  rust  doth  corrupt,  and  where 
thieves  do  not  break  through  nor  steal.  Bt, 
Matt.  vi.  19,  20. 

Whatsoever  ye  would  that  men  should  do 
unto  you,  even  so  do  unto  them  ;  for  this  is 
the  law  and  the  prophets.     aSV.  Matt.  vii.   12. 

Not  every  one  who  saith  unto  me.  Lord,  Lord, 

shall  enter  into  the  kingdom  of  heaven  ;  but  he 

who   doeth    the  will   of  my  Father   who   is   in 

heaven,     ^t.  Matt.  vii.  21. 
6 
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He  who  soweth  little  shall  reap  little  ;  and  he 
who  soweth  plenteously,  shall  reap  plenteously. 
Let  every  man  do  according  as  he  is  disposed  in 
his  heart ;  not  grudgingly,  or  of  necessity ;  for 
God  loveth  a  cheerful  giver.     2  Cor.  ix.  6,  7* 

While  we  have  tiu:ie  let  us  do  good  unto  all 
men,  and  especially  unto  those  who  are  of  the 
household  of  faith.      Gal.  vi.  10. 

Godliness  is  great  riches,  if  a  man  be  content 
with  that  he  hath ;  for  we  brought  nothing  into 
the  world,  neither  may  we  carry  anything  out. 
1  Tim.  vi.  6,  7. 

Charge  those  who  are  rich  in  this  world,  that 
they  be  ready  to  give,  and  glad  to  distribute  ; 
laying  up  in  store  for  themselves  a  good  foun- 
dation against  the  time  to  come,  that  they  may 
attain  eternal  life.     1  Tim.  vi.  17-19. 

God  is  not  unrighteous,  that  he  will  forget 
your  works  and  labor  that  proceedeth  of  love, 
ivhich  ye  have  showed  for  his  name's  sake,  who 
?iave  ministered  unto  the  saints,  and  yet  do  min- 
ster.    Ilch.  vi.  10. 

Tj)  do  good,  and  to  distribute,  forget  not ;  for 
with  such  sacritices  Ciod  is  well  j)leased.  Ileh, 
xiii.  16. 

Whoso  hath  this  world's  good  and  seeth  his 
brother  have  need,  and  shutteth  up  his  compas- 
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sion  from  him,  how  dwelleth  the  love  of  God  in 
him  1      1  SL  John  iii.  17- 

Give  alms  of  thy  goods,  and  never  turn  thy 
face  from  any  poor  man  ;  and  then  the  face'  of 
the  Lord  shall  not  be  turned  away  from  thee. 
Tok  iv.  7. 

Be  merciful  after  thy  power.  If  thou  hast 
much,  give  plenteously  ;  if  thou  hast  little,  do 
thy  diligence  gladly  to  give  of  that  little ;  for  so 
gatherest  thou  thyself  a  good  reward  in  the  day 
of  necessity.      Tob.  iv.  8,  9- 

He  who  hath  pity  upon  the  poor  lendeth  unto 
the  Lord  ;  and  look,  what  he  layeth  out,  it  shall 
be  paid  him  again.     Prov.  xix.  I7. 

Blessed  is  the  man  who  provideth  for  the  sick 
and  needy ;  the  Lord  shall  deliver  him  in  the 
time  of  trouble.     Psalm  xli.  1. 

I  have  shown  you  how  that  ye  ought  to  sup- 
port the  weak,  and  to  remember  the  words  of 
the  Lord  Jesus,  how  he  said,  it  is  more  blessed 
to  give  than  to  receive.     Acts  xx.  35. 

Blessed  are  the  merciful  !  for  they  shall  ob- 
tain mercy.     St,   Matt.  v.  7- 

Verily  I  say  unto  you,  Liasmuch  as  ye  have 
done  it  unto  one  of  the  least  of  these  my  breth- 
ren, ye  have  doi^e  it  unto  me.  St.  Matt.  xxv. 
1^6. 
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God  is  love ;  and  he  that  dwelleth  in  love 
dwelleth  in  God,  and  God  in  him.  2  St.  John 
iv.  16. 

By  this  shall  all  men  know  that  ye  are  my 
disciples,  if  ye  have  love  to  one  another.  St, 
John  xiii.  35. 


I 


SPECIAL   SERVICES. 


THE   ORDER   OF   THE   ADMtXISTEATIOX  OF 

THE   LORD'S  SUPPER,  OR  HOLY  COMUXION, 

^  Tlte  Service  may  he  preceded  hy  reading  the  Ten  Command- 
ments  and  Offertory ;  or,  instead  of  the  Commandments, 
especially  on  the  Sundays  after  Easter,  the  Beatitudes  may 
he  read.  Then  the  Minister,  standing  hy  the  Lord's  Tahle, 
shall  say  one  or  more  of  the  following  sentences. 

T>LESSED  are  they  that  do  hunger  and  thirst 
after  righteousness :  for  they  shall  he  filled. 
3Iatt  V.  6. 

Our  Lord  Jesus  Christ  said,  My  Father  giv- 
eth  you  the  true  hread  from  heaven.  For  the 
bread  of  God  is  he  who  cometh  down  from 
heaven,  and  giveth  life  unto  the  world.  I  am 
the  hread  of  life  :  he  that  cometh  to  me  shall 
never  hunger  ;  and  lie  that  believeth  on  me  shall 
never  thirst.     John  vi.  32,  33,  85. 

And  the  Spirit  and  the  Church  say.  Come. 
And  let  him  that  heareth  say,  Come.  And  let 
him  that  is  athirst  come.      And  whosoever  v/ill^ 
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let  him  take  the  water  of  life  freely.     Rev.  xxii. 

17. 

By  one  Spirit  are  we  haptized  into  one  body, 
and  have  been  all  made  to  drink  into  one  Spirit. 
Being  many  we  are  one,  being  partakers  of  one 
bread.      1  Cor,  xii.  18;   x.  I7. 

Behold,  I  stand  at  the  door  and  knock  :  if  any 
man  hear  my  voice,  and  open  the  door,  I  will 
come  in  to  him  and  will  sup  with  him,  and  he 
with  me.     Rev.  iii.  SO. 

Christ,  our  passover,  is  sacrificed  for  us: 
therefore  let  us  keep  the  feast,  not  with  old 
leaven,  neither  with  the  leaven  of  malice  and 
wickedness  ;  but  with  the  unleavened  bread  of 
sincerity  and  truth.      1   Cor,  v.  7?  ^• 

Our  Lord  Jesus  Christ  said.  Abide  in  me, 
and  I  in  you.  As  the  branch  cannot  bear  fruit 
of  itself,  except  it  abide  in  the  vine,  no  more  can 
ye,  except  ye  abide  in  me.  I  am  the  vine,  ye  are 
the  branches :  he  that  abideth  in  me,  and  I  in 
him,  the  same  bringeth  forth  much  fruit:  for 
without  me  ye  can  do  nothing.     John  xv.  4,  5. 

Greater  love  hath  no  man  than  this,  that  a 
man  lay  down  his  life  for  his  friends.  Ye  are 
my  friends,  if  ye  do  whatsoever  I  command  you. 
Henceforth  I  call  you  not  servants  ;  for  the  ser- 
vant knoweth  not  what  his  lord  doetli  :   but  I  have 
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called  you  friends ;  for  all  things  that  I  have 
heard  of  my  Father,  I  have  made  known  unto 
you.     John  xv.   13—15. 

Come  unto  me,  all  ye  that  lahor  and  are 
heavy  laden,  and  I  will  give  you  rest.  Matt.  xi. 
£8. 

God  so  loved  the  world,  that  he  gave  his  only- 
begotten  Son,  that  whosoever  believeth  in  him 
should  not  perish,  but  have  everlasting  life. 
John  iii.   16. 

^   Then  the  Minister  shall  say  : 

T^EARLY  beloved  brethren,  we  come  to  this 
table  to  testify,  not  that  we  are  righteous, 
but  that  we  sincerely  love  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ, 
and  wish  to  become  his  true  disciples.  Ye, 
therefore,  who  do  truly  and  earnestly  desire  to 
learn  of  the  Saviour,  and  to  cooperate  in  the 
study  and  practice  of  his  religion  ;  who  would 
live  in  love  and  charity  with  your  neighbors,  and 
would  grow  in  the  Christian  Life,  draw  near 
with  faith,  and  take  this  holy  ordinance  to 
your  comfort,  and  make  your  humble  confes- 
sion to   Almighty  God. 

^\    Then  shall  this  general  Confession  he  made  hy  Minister  and 
People  ;  all  humUy  hawing  down,  or  devoutly  kneeling. 

A  LMIGHTY    God,    our    heavenly    Father; 
we  humbly  acknowledge  our  weakness,  and 
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the  sins  wliicli  we  from  time  to  time  liave  most 
grievously  committed,  by  tliought,  word,  and 
deed,  against  thy  great  goodness,  against  our 
Master,  Jesus  Christ,  against  our  own  souls,  and 
against  our  brethren.  Have  mercy  upon  us, 
most  merciful  Father.  Comfort  and  help  us. 
liaise  our  hearts  up  to  thee  in  heaven,  and  suffer 
us  no  more  to  wander  upon  earth.  In  the  name 
of  thy  beloved  Son,  we  beseech  thee  to  forgive 
us  all  that  is  past ;  and  grant  that  we  may  ever 
hereafter  serve  and  please  thee,  in  newness  of 
life,  through  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord.     Amen, 

^[  Then  sliall  the  Minister  say  this  Prayer : 

A  LMIGHTY  God,  our  heavenl)^  Father,  who 
of  thy  great  mercy  hast  pronnsed  forgive* 
ness  of  sins  to  all  those  who  with  hearty  re])ent- 
ance  and  true  faith  turn  unto  thee,  have  mercy 
upon  us;  pardon  and  deliver  us  from  all  our 
sins  ;  confirm  and  strtnigthen  us  in  all  goodness  ; 
and  bring  us  to  everlasting  life,  through  Jesus 
Christ  our  Lord.     Amen. 

^[   Til  en  shall  the  ilfi/iislcr  say : 
Hear  what  words  of  comfort  our  Savioni'  i-aitli  unto 
all  who  desire  his  help., 

^iOM]']    unto    me,    all    ye    who   labor  aiul   are 
heavy  laden,  and   I  will  give  you  rest. 
So   God  loved   the  world,  that    he   aave   his 
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only-besfotten  Son,  to  tlie  end  that  all  who  be- 
lieve in  him  should  not  perish,  but  have  everlast- 
ing life. 

Hear,  also,  what  St.  Paul  saith. 
This  is  a  true  saying,  and  worthy  of  all  men 
to  be  received,  that  Christ  Jesus  came  into  the 
world  to  save  sinners. 

Hear,  al-o,  what  St.  Jolm  saith. 
If  anv  man  sin,  we   have  an   advocate  with 
the  Father.  Jesus  Christ  the  riii-hteours.  and  he  is 
the  propitiation  for  our  sins. 

Lift  up  your  hearts. 

Ansv:er.   We  lift  them  up  unto  the  Lord. 
Minister.    Let     us    give    thanks    unto    our 
God. 

Amvjer.   It  is  meet  and  right  so  to  do. 

Minister.  It  is  verv  meet,  right,  and  our 
bounden  duty,  that  we  should  at  all  times,  and 
in  all  places,  give  thanks  unto  thee,  O  Lord, 
Holy  Father.  Almighty,  Everlasting  God. 

^  Here  may  follow  the  proper  Preface,  if  there  he  any  spe- 
cially appjointed ;  or  else  irnm(Miately  may  follow  (Minister 
and  Peopjle  toyether)  : 

n^HEREFORE  with   angels,  and  archangels, 

and  with    all   the   company   of  heaven,  we 
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laud  and  magnify  thy  glorious  name  ;  ev^ermore 
praising  thee,  and  saying,  Holy,  holy,  holy.  Lord 
God  of  hosts,  heaven  and  earth  are  full  of  thy 
glory.      Glory  be  to  thee,  O  Lord,  most  high. 


B 


proper  ^prefaces. 

Upon   Christmas  Day.  \  m 

ECAUSE  thou  didst  send  thy  Son  into  the 
world,  that  the  world  through  him   might 
be  saved.     Therefore  with  angels,  &c. 

Upon  Easter  Day. 
"OUT  chiefly  are  we  bound  to  })raise  tliee  for 
the  glorious  resurrection  of  thy  Son  Jesus 
Christ  our  Lord ;  for  he  was  offered  for  us,  and 
is  the  Lamb  of  God  that  taketh  away  the  sins 
of  the  world  ;  who  by  his  death  hath  destroyed 
death,  and  by  his  rising  to  life  again  hath  re- 
stored to  us  everlasting  life.  Therefore  with 
angels,   &c. 

Upon  Ascension  Day. 

rjPHROUGH  thy  most  dearly  beloved  Son 
Jesus  Christ  our  Lord ;  who,  after  his  most 
glorious  resurrection,  manifestly  appeared  to  all 
his  apostles,  and  in  tlw'ir  sight  ascended  uj)  into 
heaven  to  prepare  a  place  for  us  ;  th;it  where  he 
is,  thither  we  nn'ght  also  ascend,  and  reign  with 
him  in  glory.      Therefore  with  angels,  &c. 
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Upon   Whii-Sunday. 

r  I  THROUGH  Jesns  Christ  our  Lord  ;  accord- 
ing to  whose  most  true  promise,  thy  Holy 
Spirit  was  poured  forth  upon  the  apostles,  to 
teach  them,  and  to  lead  them  to  all  truth  ;  giving 
them  hoth  the  gift  of  divers  languages,  and  also 
boldness,  with  fervent  zeal,  constantly  to  preach 
the  gospel  unto  all  nations,  whereby  we  have 
been  brought  out  of  darkness  and  error  into  the 
clear  light  and  true  knowledge  of  thee,  and  of 
thy  Son  Jesus  Christ.  Therefore  with  angels, 
&c. 

^  Tlien  sliall  the  Minister  read  the  following  words: 

T  HAVE  received  of  the  Lord  that  which  also 
I  delivered  unto  you,  That  the  Lord  Jesus, 
the  same  night  in  which  he  was  betrayed,  took 
bread :  and  when  he  had  given  thanks,  he  brake 
it,  and  said,  Take,  eat :  this  is  my  body,  which 
is  broken  for  you  :  this  do  in  remembrance  of 
me.  After  the  same  manner  also  he  took  the 
cup,  when  he  had  supped,  saying,  This  cup  is 
the  new  testament  in  mv  blood  :  this  do  ye,  as 
oft  as  ye  drink  it,  in  remembrance  of  me.  For 
as  often  as  ye  eat  this  bread,  and  drink  this 
cup,  ye  do  show  the  Lord's  death  till  he  come. 
1  Cor.  xi.  28^26. 
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Minister.  The  Lord  be  with  you. 
People.   And  with  thy  spirit. 
Minister.  Let  us  pray. 

^  The  Minister  may  tlien  offer  prayer  in  his  own  tcords,  or  say 
the  Prayers  followiny ;  all  humbly  bowing  down,  or  devoutiy 
kneeling. 

T^ATHER  of  our  spirits ;  mindful  of  Christ's 
life  and  teachings,  his  death  upon  the  cross, 
his  resurrection  and  ascension,  and  his  seat  at 
thy  right  hand,  we  come  to  partake  of  this 
bread  and  this  wine  in  remembrance  of  him. 
We  beseech  thee  to  sanctify  them  and  us :  and 
may  we  who  thus  eat  of  one  bread  and  drink  of 
one  cup  be  made  one  with  each  other  in  the  fel- 
lowship of  the  same  Holy  Spirit,  and  one  with 
tliee  and  thy  dear  Son. 

And  in  this  our  communion  we  desire  to  re- 
member, and  beseech  thee  to  remember  and 
bless,  the  multitudes  of  every  name  who  are 
joined  with  us  in  one  household  of  faith,  our 
brethren  and  sisters  in  Christ  throughout  the 
world. 

We  remember  those  who  have  fallen  asleep  in 
Christ,  and  in  the  joyful  hope  of  resurrection 
unto  eternal  life. 

We  remember  the  fathers  from  the  beginning 
of  the  world  ;   the  patriarchs,  prophets,  apostles, 
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martyrs,  and  all  who  have  wrought  righteous- 
ness. 

We  remember  all  such  as  journey  ;  all  who 
are  in  sickness  or  distress ;  and  we  would  for- 
give our  enemies,  if  there  be  any  who  have 
wished  or  done  us  ill. 

We  rem.ember  the  whole  family  of  man  ;  be- 
seeching thee  that  the  spirits  of  all  flesh  may 
taste  of  thy  grace,  and  that  the  ends  of  the  earth 
may  see  the  salvation  of  God. 

And  unto  us,  O  Lord  God,  vouchsafe  such 
guidance,  that  as  Christians  and  blameless  we 
may  spend  the  remainder  of  our  lives. 

Accept,  O  holy  and  ever-blessed  Father,  these 
our  supplications.  May  our  offerings  find  favor 
in  thy  sight,  and-  be  as  an  odor  of  spiritual  in- 
cense.    Ame?2. 

^  Here  shall  he  sung  a  Communion  Hymn^  or  a  Hymn  ap- 
pointed for   Vespers^  unannounced. 

^  Then  shall  the  Minister^  having  first  received  the  Communion 
in  both  kinds  himself,  prroceed  to  deliver  the  same  to  the 
People.     And  when  he  delivereth  the  bread,  he  shall  say : 

Take  and  eat  this  in  remembrance  of  Jesus 
Christ :  and  feed  on  him  in  thy  heart  by  faith, 
with  thanksgiving". 
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^  And  the  Minister  luJio  dellveretli  the  Cuj),  shall  say: 

Drink  this  in  remembrance  of  Jesus  Christ, 
and  be  thankful. 

^[  When  all  have  received  the  Communion,  the  Lord's  Prayer 
shall  he  said  by  Minister  and  People;  all  humbly  bowing 
down,  or  reverently  kneeling. 

/~\UR  Father  who  art  in  heaven,  Hallowed  be 
thy  name.  Thy  kingdom  come.  Thy  will 
be  done  on  earth,  as  it  is  in  heaven.  Give  us 
this  day  our  daily  bread.  And  forgive  us  our 
trespasses,  as  we  forgive  them  that  trespass 
against  us.  And  lead  us  not  into  temptation  ; 
but  deliver  us  from  evil :  For  thine  is  the  king- 
dom, and  the  power,  and  the  glory,  forever  and 
ever.      Amen. 

•    ^  Then  the  Minister  shall  say  this  Prayer : 

A  LMIGHTY  and  ever-living  God,  we  most 
heartily  thank  thee,  for  that  thou  dost 
vouchsafe  to  feed  us  with  spiritual  food;  and 
dost  assure  us  thereby  of  thy  favor  and  good- 
ness towards  us ;  and  that  we  are  heirs,  through 
hope,  of  thy  everlasting  kingdom.  And  we 
most  humbly  beseech  thee,  O  heavenly  Father, 
so  to  assist  us  with  thy  grace,  that  we  may  con- 
tinue  in   that  holy  fellowship,  and  do   all  such 
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good  works  as  tliou  hast  prepared  for  us  to  walk 
in;  through  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord,  througli 
whom  to  thee  be  all  honor  and  glory,  world 
without  end.     Aijicn. 

•f  Then  may  he  said  or  sung,  all  standing.  Gloria  ix  ex- 
CELSis,  or  some  proper  Hymn  from  the  Selection. 

f^i  LORY  be  to  God  on  high,  and  on  eartli 
peac^,  good-will  towards  men. 

We  praise  thee,  we  bless  thee,  we  worship 
thee,  we  glorify  thee,  we  give  thanks  to  thee  for 
thy  great  glory,  O  Lord  God,  heavenly  King, 
God  the  Father  Almighty. 

O  God,  through  thy  only-begotten  Son  Jesus 
Christ,  Lamb  of  God,  Son  of  the  Father,  who 
taketh  awav  the  sins  of  the  world,  have  mercy 
upon  us. 

Through  him  that  taketh  away  the  sins  of  the 
world,  have  mercy  upon  us.  Through  him  that 
taketh  away  the  sir.s  of  the  world,  receive  our 
prayer.  Through  him  that  sitteth  at  the  right 
hand  of  God  our  Father,  have  mercy  upon  us. 

For  thou  only  art  holy  ;  thou  only  art  the 
Lord ;  thou  only,  in  Christ,  with  the  Holy 
Ghost,  art  most  high  in  thy  glory,  O  God  our 
Father.     Amen. 
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%  Then  the  Minister  shall  let  the  People  depart  with  this 
Blessing : 

rriHE  peace  of  God,  which  passeth  all  under- 
standing-, keep  your  hearts  and  minds  in  the 
knowledge  and  love  of  God,  and  of  his  Son 
Jesus  Christ  our  Lord :  and  the  blessing  of 
God  Almighty  be  amongst  you,  and  remain 
with  you  always.     Amen, 


ARTICLES  OF  FAITH. 


^  As  declared  h/  the  Clergn  and  La  if//  of  the  Universalist  Church 
of  the  United  Slates  of  America^  assembled  in  Convention  at 
Winchester,  in  the  State  of  Neio  Hainpshire,  in  the  year  of 
our  Lord  one  thousand  eight  hundred  and  three : 

Article  i.  We  believe  that  the  Holy  Scriptures  of  the 
Old  and  New  Testaments  contain  a  revelation  of  the  charac- 
ter of  God,  and  of  the  duty,  interest,  and  final  destination  of 
mankind. 

AiiT.  II.  We  believe  that  there  is  one  God,  whose  nature 
is  love  ;  revealed  in  one  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  by  one  Holy  Spirit 
of  grace ;  who  will  finally  restore  the  whole  family  of  man- 
kind to  holiness  and  happiness. 

Art.  in.  We  believe  that  liollncss  and  true  happiness  are 
inseparably  connected  ;  and  I  hat  believers  ought  to  be  careful 
to  maintain  order  and  practise  good  works  ;  for  these  things 
are  good  and  profitable  unto  men. 


THE  MINISTRATION 

OF 

BAPTISM   OF   INFANTS. 


^    When  the  Child  has  been  Irought  forward  to  the  Altar,  the 
Minister  may  read  as  follows,  from  the  Gospel  of  St.  Mark. 

rnHEY  brought  young  children  to  Christ,  that 
he  should  touch  them ;  and  his  disciples 
rebuked  those  that  brought  them.  But,  when 
Jesus  saw  it,  he  w^as  much  displeased,  and  said 
unto  them,  Suffer  the  little  children  to  come  unto 
me,  and  forbid  them  not ;  for  of  such  is  the 
kingdom  of  God.  Verily  I  say  unto  you.  Who- 
soever shall  not  receive  the  kingdom  of  God  as 
a  little  child,  he  shall  not  enter  therein.  And  he 
took  them  up  in  his  arms,  put  his  hands  upon 
them,  and  blessed  them. 

•[  He  may  then  use  the  following,  or  some  other  suiiahle  Ex-- 
hortation : 

Y  brethren,  in    our    tri^atment    and  regard 
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of  children,  we  ought  to  partake  of  the 
spirit  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ.  We  should 
by  no  means  despise  or  neglect  them  ;  but  by 
gentleness  and  watchful  care,  do  all  that  we  can 
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to  bili]g  them  into  the  fold  of  the  Good  Shep- 
herd. That  God  may  bless  our  efforts  in  so 
doing,  let  us  now  pray. 

^  Then  may  he  offered  the  following  Prayer. 

A  LMIGHTY  and  most  merciful  God,  we 
give  thanks  unto  thee,  that  by  thy  good- 
ness we  have  been  brought  to  the  knowledge  of 
Jesus  Christ,  and  to  faith  in  him.  \ye  bless 
thee  for  the  kind  and  encouraoinof  words  which 
he  spoke,  and  for  his  tender  compassion  towards 
those  whom  he  came  to  save  ;  that  he  did  not 
suffer  little  children  to  be  driven  away  from  his 
presence,  but  took  them  in  his  arms  and  blessed 
them.  And  now  that  we  have  brought  to  thy 
altar  this  little  one,  we  pray  that  thou  wilt  guide 
and  direct  us,  while  we  consecrate  him  to  thee 
and  to  thy  service.  Wilt  thou  grant  that  this 
Baptism  of  Water  may  be  the  type  and  the 
earnest  of  the  purifying  influences  of  thy  Holy 
Spirit,  by  which  alone  the  soul  can  be  regen- 
erated and  saved.  This  we  do  humbly  ask, 
through  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord.     Amen. 

^  The  Minister  may  then  say  to  the  Parents  or  Guardians  of 
the  Child: 


B 


Y  the  act  of  bringing  this  Child  here  at  this 
time,  you  express  in  the  most  solemn  man- 
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iier  your  desire  and  resolve  to  instruct  Idiii  in 
the  gospel  of  Christ,  and  in  every  way  to  do 
what  lieth  in  you  to  enable  him  to  resist  sinful 
inclinations  and  to  keep  God's  holy  will  and 
commandments. 

^  Then  the  Minister  shall  tcd'e  the  Child  into  his  arms,  and 
shall  say  to  the  Parents  or  Guardians : 

Name  this   Child. 

^  Xarning  the  Child,  he  slioll  apfA'j  the  Water,  saying  : 

I  baptize  thee,  in  the  name  of  the  Father,  and 
of  the  Son,  and  of  the  Holy  Spirit. 

•[  Then  shall  follow  this  Benediction  : 

rilHE  God  and  Father  of  our  Lord  Jesus 
Christ  bless  and  shelter  thee  :  and  throuofh 
his  Son,  and  by  his  Holy  Spirit,  aid  thee  in 
infirmities,  comfort  thee  in  sorrow,  guide  thee 
into  all  truth,  and  at  length  receive  thee  into 
his  heavenly  presence.      Amen, 

•[  In  CJioirs,  or  places  where  they  sing,  here  shall  follow  (un- 
announced) an  appropriate  Hymn.  After  ichich,  the  Bene- 
diction : 


rpHE   grace   of   our    Lord   Jesus   Christ,   and 

tlie  love  of  God,  and  the  fellowship   of  the 

Holy  Spirit,   be  with  us  aJl   evermore.     Amen. 


THE  MINISTEATION 


BAPTISM  TO  SUCH  AS  AEE  OF  EIPER  YEAl^^. 


^  WJien  those  toJio  tahh  to  he  haptlzed  have  cojiie  forward  to 
the  Altar,  the  Minister  shall  read  as  follows  ;  all  those  tcho 
are  present  standing  up  : 

A  ND  Jesus  came  and  spake  to  his  disciples, 
and  said,  All  power  is  given  unto  me  in 
heaven  and  earth.  Go  ye,  therefore,  and  teach 
all  nations,  baptizing  them  in  the  name  of  the 
Father,  and  the  Son,  and  the  Holy  Ghost  ; 
teaching  them  to  do  whatsoever  I  have  com- 
manded you  ;  and  lo,  I  am  with  you  even  unto 
the  end  of  the  world. 

^  Tlien  shall  he  said  this  Exhortation : 

1\ /FY  brethren,  now  that  we  are  about  to  obey 
this  command,  which  is  with  so  great  au- 
tliority  enjoined  upon  us,  let  us  seek  a  blessing 
from  God,  through  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ. 

1[  Then  the  Minister  may  say  : 
Let  us  pray. 
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A  LMIGHTY  God,  our  heavenly  Father,  we 
"^^  give  thee  humble  and  hearty  thanks,  tliat 
thou  hast  vouchsafed  to  call  us  to  the  knowledge 
of  thy  grace  and  to  faith  in  thee.  Increase  this 
knowledofe  and  confirm  this  faith  in  us  evermore, 
that  we  may  be  enabled  to  mortify  all  our  evil 
and  corrupt  affections,  and  daily  to  proceed  in 
all  virtue  and  godliness  of  living,  till  we  come 
to  that  eternal  kingdom  which  thou  hast  prom- 
ised throuofh  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord.     Amen. 


•[  T?ien  the  Minister  shall  speak  to  the  persons  to  he  baptized  on 
this  wise: 

TITTELL-BELOVED,  who  have  come  hither 
to  receive  holy  Baptism  :  you  know  what 
divine  help  has  been  promised  to  all  who  seek 
it ;  how  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ  hath  said,  Ask, 
and  ye  shall  receive ;  seek,  and  ye  shall  find  ; 
knock,  and  it  shall  be  opened  unto  you.  Re- 
nouncing, therefore,  the  fellowship  of  evil,  will 
you  endeavor  to  learn  of  Jesus  Christ,  and  co- 
operate in  the  study  and  practice  of  his  relig- 
ion ] 

^  Then  the  persons  about  to  he  baptized  shall  severally  answer  : 

It  is  my  desire  and  prayer  to  be  enabled  so 
to  do. 
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^  In  administering  tJie  Ordinance  of  Baplism,  the  Minister 
shall  say : 

T  BAPTIZE  thee,  in  tlie  name  of  the  Father, 
and  of  the  Son,  and  of  the  Holy  Spirit. 

^  He  shall  also  pronounce  this  Benediction  : 
A  ND   I   pronounce    upon    thee    the    hlessing 
which    God    commanded    his     servant    of 
old ;  saying : 

The  Lord  hless  thee,  and  keep  thee  ;  the  Lord 
make  his  face  shine  upon  thee,  and  he  gracious 
unto  thee ;  the  Lord  lift  up  his  countenance 
upon  thee,  and  give  thee  peace.     Amen. 

Minister.  Our  help  is  in  the  name  of  the 
Lord ; 

Ansiver.   \Yho  hath  made  heaven  and  earth. 
Minister.   Blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord ; 
Ansiver.  Henceforth,  world  without  end. 
Minister.  Lord,  hear  our  prayers ; 
Ansiver.  And  let  our  cry  come  unto  thee. 

Let  us  pray. 

/^Ull  Fatlier  who  art  in  heaven.  Hallowed  be 
^~^  thy  name.  Thy  kingdom  come.  Thy  wih 
be  done  on  earth,  as  it  is  in  heaven.  Give  us 
this  day  our  daily  bread.  And  forgive  us  our 
trespasses,    as    we    forgive    them    tliat    trespass 
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against  us.     And  lead  us  not  into  temptation ; 
but  deliver  us  from  evil.     Amen. 

T  ORD  of  all  power  and  might,  who  art  the 
author  and  giv^er  of  all  good  things  ;  graft 
in  our  hearts  the  love  of  thy  name ;  increase  in 
us  true  religion ;  nourish  us  with  all  goodness, 
and  of  thy  great  mercy  keep  us  in  the  same, 
through  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord.  .  Amen. 

^  Then  shall  be  sung  a  Hymn  of  ivelcome,  unannounced. 
^  Then  shall  be  said  this  Benediction  : 

rTlHE  peace  of  God,  which  passeth  all  under- 
standing,  keep  our  hearts  and  minds,  through 

Jesus  Christ.     A?ne}i, 


A   CATECHISM 

TO  BE   LEARNED   BY  EVERY  YOUNG   PERSON. 


Question. 

XX/^HAT  is  your  name  ] 

*     Ansiver.  3L  or  H, 

Question.  Who  gave  you  this  name '? 

Ansiver.  My  parents,  when  I  was  baptized, 
or  dedicated  to  a  Christian  life. 

Question.  What  did  they  then  desire  and  pray 
for  you  1 

Answer.  That  I  might  shun  everything  that 
is  evil ;  that  I  might  receive  and  love  Christ  as 
my  Saviour ;  follow  him  as  my  Example,  and 
obey  him  as  my  divine  Teacher,  and  partake  of 
his  blessed  Spirit. 

Question.  Do  you  wish  to  confirm  their  pray- 
ers for  you  ? 

Answer.  Yes ;  and  I  trust  to  be  able  by 
God's  blessing  so  to  do. 

Question.  What  are  the  Articles  of  your  be- 
lief? 
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Answer. 

T  BELIEVE  ill  One  God  the  Father  Ai- 
mighty,  the  Maker  of  all  things  : 

And  in  Jesus  Christ  his  Son  our  Lord,  who 
is  the  true  Teacher,  Example,  and  Saviour  of 
men. 

I  believe  in  the  Holy  Ghost:  the  Holy 
Church :  the  forgiveness  of  sins :  the  resurrec- 
tion from  the  dead:  the  certainty  of  retribution, 
and  the  life  everlasting. 

Question.  What  do  you  particularly  learn  in 
these  Articles  of  your  belief? 

Ansiver.  First,  I  learn  to  believe  in  God  the 
Father,  who  hath  made  me  and  all  things. 

Secondly,  in  the  Son  of  God,  Jesus  Christ, 
who  hath  redeemed  me,  and  all  mankind. 

Thirdly,  in  the  Holy  Spirit,  the  Comforter 
and  Sanctifier,  which  is  from  God. 

Fourthly,  in  the  forgiveness  of  my  sins,  when 
I  am  truly  sorry  for,  and  do  heartily  repent  of 
the  same. 

Fifthly,  in  the  resurrection  from  the  dead  : 
that  is,  at  death,  my  soul  will  be  disengaged 
from  my  material  body,  and  raised  up  in  a  spir- 
itual body,  that  it  may  grow  and  act  in  freedom 
in  the  world  of  spirits. 

Sixthly,  in  the  certainty  of  retribution,  or  the 
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punishment  due  to  sin  :  that  is,  for  all  the  sins 
which  I  commit  I  must  suffer  the  consequences, 
either  in  this  world,  or  in  the  world  of  spirits. 

Question,  Does  God's  forgiveness  immedi- 
ately remove  all  the  consequences  of  sin  ? 

Anstver,  No.  Forgiveness  immediately  re- 
moves only  one  of  the  consequences  or  penalties 
of  sin :  viz.,  the  sense  of  the  Divine  displeasure, 
or  the  feeling  of  "  alienation  "  from  God,  and 
ev^erything  which  separates  me  from  his  love, 
whether  the  obstacle  be  on  my  part,  or  on  the 
part  of  my  heavenly  Father. 

Question,  What  is  the  second  natural  conse- 
quence of  sin  1 

Anstver,  A  had,  or  depraved  character,  which 
results  from  the  practice  of  evil. 

Question,  Will  forgiveness  ever  remove  this 
consequence  of  sin  % 

Ansiver.  Yes:  Not  immediately,  but  medi- 
ately and  indirectly,  by  imparting  new  energy 
to  the  moral  nature,  and  by  creating  a  power  of 
grateful  affection  in  my  soul,  which  will  enable 
me  to  form  new  habits  of  virtue. 

Question.  Will  the  opportunity  of  a  right 
choice  be  denied  the  soul  after  it  enters  the 
world  of  spirits  ? 

Answer.     No.     The  relations  of  the  human 
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spirit  to  God,  the  Divine  Spirit,  are  not  changed 
hy  death.  Wherever  and  whenever  the  soul 
heartily  repents,  and  turns  to  God,  he  will  mer- 
cifully hear  and  bless. 

Question,  Which  are  the  ten  commandments  1 

Ansiver.  The  following : 

1.  Thou  shalt  have  none  other  gods  but 
me. 

2.  Thou  shalt  not  make  to  thyself  any  graven 
images,  nor  worship  them. 

3.  Thou  shalt  not  take  the  name  of  the  Lord 
thy  God  in  vain. 

4.  Thou  shalt  remember  the  Sabbath-day  to 
keep  it  holy. 

5.  Thou  shalt  honor  thy  father  and  thy 
mother. 

6.  Thou  shalt  do  no  murder. 

7.  Thou  shalt  not  commit  adultery. 

8.  Thou  shalt  not  steal. 

9.  Thou  shalt  not  bear  false  witness  against 
thy  neighbor. 

10.  Thou  shalt  not  covet  anything  that  is 
thy  neighbor's. 

Question.  What  do  you  chiefly  learn  in  these 
commandments  X  • 

Anstver,  I  learn  two  things  :  my  duty  towards 
God,  and  my  duty  towards  my  neighbor. 
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Qiiestion.  What  is  your  duty  towards  God  1 

Ansiuer,  My  duty  towards  God  is,  to  believe 
in  him,  and  to  love  him  with  all  my  heart, 
with  all  my  mind,  with  all  my  soul,  and  with 
all  my  strength ;  to  worship  him  ;  to  give  him 
hanks ;  to  put  my  whole  trust  in  him ;  to  call 
upon  him  ;  to  honor  his  holy  Name  and  his 
Word ;  and  to  serve  him  truly  all  the  days  of 
my  life. 

Question.  What  is  your  duty  towards  your 
neio;-hbor  ? 

Answer.  My  duty  towards  my  neighbor  is,  to 
love  him  as  myself,  and  to  do  to  all  men  as  I 
would  they  should  do  unto  me. 

Qiiestioii.  How  will  you  be  able  to  keep  these 
laws  ? 

Ansiver.  By  diligent  attention  and  watchful- 
ness not  to  do  anything  which  is  forbidden  ;  and 
by  prayer  to  God  to  help  my  weakness. 

Question.  Can  you  repeat  the  Lord's  Prayer  ? 

Answer.  Yes.  Our  Father  who  art  in  heav- 
en, Hallowed  be  thy  Name.  Thy  kingdom 
come.  Thy  will  be  done  on  earth,  as  it  is  in 
heaven.  Give  us  this  day  our  daily  bread.  And 
ftrgive  us  our  trespasses,  as  we  forgive  them 
that  trespass  against  us.  And  lead  us  not  into 
temptation ;  but  deliver  us  from  evil :  For  thine 
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is  the  kingdom,  and  the  power,  and  the  glory, 
forever  and  ever.     Amen. 

Question.  What  do  you  learn  in  this  prayer  1 

Ansiver.  That  God  is  to  be  adored  and  loved 
as  my  heavenly  Father  ;  that  all  things  neces- 
sary for  my  life  and  comfort  are  his  gift ;  that 
he  will  be  merciful  unto  me,  and  forgive  my 
sins  ;  that  he  is  able  to  save  and  defend  me  in 
all  danger  both  of  soul  and  body. 

Question.  How  many  sacraments  are  there  in 
the  Church  I 

Ansiver.  Two  :  Baptism  and  the  Lord's  Sup- 
per. 

Question.   What  means  the  word  sacrament  ? 

Ansiver.  An  outward  and  visible  sign  of  an 
inward  and  spiritual  grace. 

Question.  What  is  the  outward  sign  in  bap- 
tism \ 

Ansiver.  Water,  which  is  used  either  by  dip- 
ping the  person  in  it,  or  pouring  or  sprinkling 
it  upon  Idrn'y  and  the  Minister  at  the  same  time 
saying,  I  baptize  thee^  in  the  name  of  the  Father., 
and  of  the  Son,  and  of  the  Holy  Ghost. 

Question.  What  inward  grace  does  this  out- 
ward sign  represent  ] 

Answer.  A  death  unto  sin,  and  a  new  spirit- 
ual birth   unto  righteousness. 
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Question,  What  is  required  of  persons  to  be 
baptized '? 

Ansiver.  Repentance  of  all  their  sins,  and 
faith  in  Christ  as  their  Saviour. 

Question,  Why  then  are  infants  baptized"? 

Answer,  That  their  parents  may  bind  them- 
selves to  train  them  up  to  a  Christian  life,  and 
as  children  of  God. 

Question.  For  what  was  the  ordinance  of  the 
Lord's  Supper  ordained  I 

Ans2ve7\  To  be  a  continual  remembrance  of 
him ;  of  all  he  did  and  said  ;  of  his  sufferings, 
his  death,  his  resurrection  ;  and  of  all  the  bene- 
fits which  the  world  enjoys  in  the  completion  of 
his  mission  on  earth. 

Question.  What  are  the  outward  signs  of  this 
ordinance  ] 

A7isiver.  Bread  and  wine. 

Question,  What  is  the  signification  of  these 
elements  1 

Ansiver,  They  are  to  represent  the  body  and 
blood  of  Christ ;  and  while  we  .eat  of  them,  w^e 
are  in  holy  remembrance  to  feed  upon  the  bread 
of  life  which  he  gives  to  the  world. 

Question,  What  ought  all  to  do  before  com- 
ing to  this  supper  ? 

Ansiver.  They    ought    seriously    to    examine 


A  CATECHISM.  1 1 1 

themselves  ;  to  repent  of  their  sins,  and  stead- 
fastly to  purpose  to  lead  a  new  life  ;  to  have  a 
lively  faith  in  God's  mercy  through  Christ,  with 
a  thankful  remembrance  of  his  death ;  and  to 
be  in  charity  with  all  men. 

QuesUon.  What  do  you  understand  the  Church 
of  Christ  to  be  % 

Answer.  The  fellowship  or  society  of  all 
Christians,  visible  or  invisible. 

Question.  What  is  the  visible  Church,  and 
what  is  the  invisible'? 

Answer.  The  visible  Church  consists  of  all 
who  profess  the  name  of  Christ ;  and  the  invis- 
ible Church  consists  of  all  who  are  at  heart 
children  of  God,  even  the  blessed  company  of 
all  faithful  people,  having*  the  fellowship  of  the 
Spirit. 


THB 

-  ORDER   OF   CONFIRMATION, 

OR,  ADMISSION  TO  THE  COMMUNION. 

^  Tliose  about  to  he  Confirmed,  that  is,  to  receive  the  Commur  - 
ion  of  the  Church,  shall  have  Jirst  received  the  Sacramoit 
of  Baptism  ;  if  not  in  infancy,  or  at  some  subsequent  period, 
then  now.  To  any  such  persons,  standing  in  order  before 
the  Minister,  he  shall  say : 

T^EARLY  beloved,  you  have  come  hither  to 
receive  the  consecration  of  the  Church, 
and  to  renew  the  solemn  vow  made  at  your 
baptism.  Renouncing,  therefore,  the  fellowship 
of  evil,  will  you  endeavor  to  learn  of  Jesus 
Christ,  and  cooperate  in  the  study  and  practice 
of  his  religion  \ 

^  Each  of  those  about  to  be  confirmed  shall  audibly  answer : 

It  is  my  earnest  desire  and  prayer  to  be  en- 
abled so  to  do. 

^  I'he  Minister  shall  then  say  : 

TDELOVED  in  the  Lord,  on  this  your  open 
and  voluntary  confession  of  Christ,  I  wel- 
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come  you  to  the  communion  of  his  Church. 
And  may  God  the  Father  grant  that  this  union, 
formed  on  earth,  may  be  continued  in  heaven, 
and  fit  us  for  the  fellowship  of  the  saints  in 
light. 

Receive  the  blessing  of  the  Church, 

^  Then  those  about  to  he  confirmed  kneeling  at  the  Altar,  the 
Minister  may  lay  his  hand  upon  the  head  of  every  one,  sev- 
erally, saying : 

TPVEFEND,  O  Lord,  this  thy  child  with  thy 
heavenly  grace,  that  he  may  continue  thine 
forever,  and  may  daily  increase  in  thy  Holy 
Spirit  more  and  more,  until  he  come  unto  thy 
everlasting  kingdom.     Amen, 

%  Then  the  Minister  shall  say : 

The  Lord  be  with  you. 
Ansiuer.  And  with  thy  spirit. 
Minister.   Our  help   is   in    the   name  of  the 
Lord ; 

Ansiver.  Who  hath  made  heaven  and  earth. 
Minister.  Blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord  ; 
Ansioer.   Henceforth,  world  without  end. 
Minister.  Lord,  hear  our  prayers. 
Ansiuer.   And  let  our  cry  come  unto  thee. 

^   Then  the  Lord's  Prayer  to  he  said  after  the  Minister ;  all 
reverently  howing  the  head,  or  kneeling. 


114.        THE  ORDER  OF  CONFIRMATION. 

/^UR  Father  who  art  in  heaven,  Hallowed 
be  thy  name.  Tiiy  kingdom  come.  Thy 
will  be  done  on  earth,  as  it  is  in  heaven.  Give 
us  this  day  our  daily  bread.  And  forgive  us 
our  trespasses,  as  we  forgive  them  that  trespass 
against  us.  And  lead  us  not  into  temptation  ; 
but  deliver  us  from  evil :  For  thine  is  the  king- 
dom, and  the  power,  and  the  glory,  forever  and 
ever.     Amen. 

%  Then  shall  the  Minister  say  the  following  Collects : 

A  LMIGHTY  and  ever-living  God,  who 
makest  us  both  to  will  and  to  do  those 
things  that  be  good  and  acceptable  unto  thy 
divine  Majesty ;  we  would  offer  our  humble 
supplications  unto  thee  for  these  thy  servants 
who  have  made  a  public  profession  of  the  Chris- 
tian faith,  and  expressed  their  earnest  desire  and 
prayer  to  be  enabled  to  fulfil  their  duties  as  dis- 
ciples of  Jesus  Christ.  Let  thy  fatherly  hand 
ever  be  over  them  :  let  thy  Holy  Spirit  ever  be 
with  them :  guide  and  help,  strengthen  and 
sanctify  them,  we  beseech  thee ;  that,  by  the 
living  bond  of  obedience  and  charity,  they  may 
be  united  to  thee  and  thy  beloved  Son.    Amen. 

T  ORD  of  all  power  and  might,  who  art  the 
"^  author  and  giver  of  all  good  things  ;  graft 
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in  our  hearts  the  love  of  thy  name ;  increase  in 
us  true  rehgion  ;  nourish  us  with  all  goodness, 
and  of  thy  great  mercy  keep  us  in  the  same, 
through  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord.     Amen. 

^  Tlien  sliall  follow  this  Benediction : 

rriHE  grace  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  and  the 
love  of  God,  and  the  fellowship  of  the  Holy 
Spirit,  be  with  us  all  evermore.     Ainen. 

^  Here  may  follow  a  liymn  of  welcome^  or  a  hymn  of  peace^ 
unannounced. 


THE   FORM 

OF 

SOLEMNIZATION  OF  MATRIMONY. 


^    The  persons  to  he  married  and  their  friends  being  assembled 
the  Minister  shall  saij  : 

TPvEARLY  beloved,  we  are  gathered  together 
here  in  the  sight  of  God  and  in  the  face 
of  this  company,  to  join  together  this  Man  and 
this  Woman  in  holy  matrimony ;  which  is  an 
honorable  estate,  instituted  of  God ;  adorned 
and  sanctioned  by  Christ's  presence  at  the  mar- 
riage of  Cana  of  Galilee  ;  and  set  forth  and 
commended  in  the  Christian  Scripture  as  inno- 
cent and  honorable  to  all  who  engage  in  it  not 
unadvisedly  or  lightly,  but  reverently,  discreetly, 
and  soberly,  with  purity  of  heart,  and  in  the 
fear  of  God.  Therefore,  if  any  man  can  show 
just  cause  why  these  two  may  not  lawfully  be 
joined  together,  let  him  now  speak,  or  else 
hereafter  forever  hold  his  peace. 

^   Then  spealcing  to  the  persons  about  to  be  married,  the  Man 
standing  at  the  Woman's  right  hand,  the  Minister  shall  say : 

T  REQUIRE    and    charge    you    both,   as    ye 
will   answer  before    him   who   knoweth    the 
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secrets  of  all  hearts,  that  if  either  of  you  know 
any  impediment,  why  ye  may  not  be  lawfully 
joined  together  in  matrimony,  ye  do  now  con- 
fess it. 

^  If  no  irnpediment  he  alleged^  the  Minister  shall  say  to  the 
Man  : 

"jV/r  WILT  thou  have  this  Woman  to  thy 
'  wedded  wife,  to  live  together  after  God's 
ordinance  in  the  holy  estate  of  matrimony'? 
Wilt  thou  love  her,  comfort  her,  honor,  and 
keep  her  in  sickness  and  in  health,  so  long  as 
ye  both  shall  live  1 

^  The  Man  shall  answer : 
I  will. 

^  Then  shall  the  Minister  say  to  the  Woman: 

1^  WILT  thou  have  this  Man  to  thy  wedded 
*  husband,  to  live  together  after  God's 
ordinance,  in  the  holy  estate  of  matrimony  1 
Wilt  thou  love  him,  comfort  him,  honor,  and 
keep  him  in  sickness  and  in  health,  so  long  as 
ye  both   shall  live  I 

^  The  Woman  shall  answer : 
I  will. 

^  Then  shall  the  Minister  say  : 

Who   giveth   this  Woman  to   be   married   to 
rhis  Man  '? 
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*|[  Then  shall  they  give  their  Troth  to  each  other  in  this  man' 
ner :  —  The  Mi7iister,  receiving  the  Woman  at  her  fathefs  or 
friend's  hand,  shall  cause  the  Man  with  his  right  hand  to 
take  the  Woman  by  her  right  hand,  and  say  after  him  as 
follow eth  : 

T  31.  take  thee  JV.  to  my  wedded  wife,  to 
have  and  to  hold,  from  this  day  forward, 
for  better  for  worse,  for  richer  for  poorer,  in 
sickness  and  in  health,  to  love  and  to  cherish, 
till  death  do  us  part,  according  to  God's  holy 
ordinance  :   and  thereto  I  plight  thee  my  troth. 

T[  Then  shall  they  loose  their  hands,  and  the  Woman,  with  her 
right  hand  talcing  the  Man  by  his  right  hand,  shall  likewise 
say  after  the  Minister : 

X  iV^.  take  thee  M.  to  my  wedded  husband, 
to  have  and  to  hold,  from  this  day  forward, 
for  better  for  worse,  for  richer  for  poorer,  in 
sickness  and  in  health,  to  love  and  to  cherish, 
till  death  do  us  part,  according  to  God's  holy 
ordinance :  and  thereto  I  give  thee  my  troth. 

%  The  Minister,  having  rcceiced  the  Ring  from  the  Man,  shall 
deliver  it  back  to  him,  to  put  it  upon  the  fourth  finger  of  the 
Woman's  left  hand.  This  being  done,  and  the  married 
jjersons  again  joining  hands,  the  Minister  shall  say  : 

rririlS  Ring   is  consecrated  as   the  token  and 

pledge  of  your  mutual  truth  and  affection ; 

and  worn  upon  the  hand  of  the  woman  becomes 
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the  accepted  symbol  of  that  spiritual  union 
which  it  is  the  office  of  marriage  to  secure. 
And  by  it  you  declare  yourselves  husband  and 
wife,  according  to  God's  holy  ordinance. 

^  The  Husband  and  Wife  shall  severally  answer: 

We  do. 

^  Then  the  Minister  shall  say : 

ipORASMUCH  as  3L  and  N.  have  con- 
sented  together  in  wedlock,  and  have  wit- 
nessed the  same  before  God  and  this  company, 
and  thereto  have  engaged  and  pledged  them- 
selves to  each  other,  and  have  declared  the 
same,  by  giving  and  receiving  a  ring,  I  pro- 
nounce them  henceforth  Husband  and  Wife. 

^  Then  the  Minister  shall  join  their  right  hands  together,  and 
say: 

Those  whom   God   hath   joined  together,  let 
no  man  put  asunder, 

^  Then  the  Minister  shall  say : 
Let  us  pray. 
r\  ETERNAL  God,  giver  of  all  spiritual 
grace,  send  thy  blessing  upon  thy  servants, 
whom  we  bless  in  thy  name.  Enable  them  to 
perform  the  covenant  which  they  have  now 
made  in  thy  presence.     May  they  dwell  together 
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in  peace  and  love,  in  holiness  and  comfort ;  in 
the  Christian  faith,  and  in  the  practice  of  all 
Christian  virtues.  Bless,  preserve,  and  keep 
them ;  fill  them  with  all  spiritual  benediction 
and  grace;  that  they  may  so  live  together  in 
this  life,  that  in  the  world  to  come  they  may 
enter  into  the  life  everlasting.  We  ask  this  in 
the  name,  and  as  the  disciples  of  Jesus  Christ 
our  Lord.     Amen. 

^  Then  the  Minister  shall  say  this  Benediction : 

nnHE  peace  of  God,  which  passeth  all  under- 
standing,  keep  our  hearts  and  minds  through 
Jesus  Christ.     Amen, 


THE  ORDER 


THE   VISITATION   OF   THE    SICK 


^  The  Minister  may  begin  with  saying : 

"DEACE    be    to    this    house,  and  to   all    that 

dwell  in  it. 

^  Then  the  Minister  may  exhort  the  Sick  Person  after  one  of 
these  forms,  or  in  any  other  that  he  may  think  suitable. 

T^EARLY  beloved,  you  are  persuaded  that 
neither  sickness  nor  crosses  come  by  chance 
to  any  one. 

But  you  believe  that  it  is  God  who  sendeth 
them,  without  whose  Providence  they  fall  not 
on  us. 

You  acknowledge  God  to  be  most  wise,  and 
to  suffer  nothing-  to  befall  us  but  for  our  good. 

Acknowledge,  therefore,  that  this  his  present 
visitation  is  for  your  benefit,  and  say  in  your 
heart : 

I  know,  O  Lord,  that  thy  judgments  are  right, 
and  that  thou,  of  very  ftiithfulness,  hast  caused 
me  to  be  troubled. 
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I^EARLY  beloved,  you  know  and  confess 
that  God  beareth  the  affection  of  a  father 
towards  his  children.  You  know  also  that  a 
father,  whether  he  dote  upon  his  child,  or 
whether  he  chasten  liim,  continueth  a  father  in 
both  cases ;  and  loveth  him  in  the  one  no  less 
han  in  the  other. 

Think  the  same  of  God,  as  touching  your- 
self: that  while  he  gave  you  good  days,  he 
loved  you  ;  and  that  now  he  sendeth  you  some 
evil,  he  loveth  you  still ;  and  would  not  have 
sent  you  this  evil,  but  to  be  a  cause  unto  you  of 
greater  good ;  that,  being  called  home  thereby, 
you  might  be  at  peace. 

^  Tlien  shall  the  Minister,  kneeling  down,  say  the  two  Prayers 
following. 

r\  LORD,  look  down  from  heaven  :  behold, 
visit,  and  relieve  this  thy  servant.  Look 
upon  liim  with  the  eyes  of  thy  mercy ;  give  him 
comfort  and  sure  confidence  in  thee ;  support 
Jdm  under  all  the  trials  of  Ids  present  sickness  ; 
relieve  Ids  pains,  if  it  seem  good  in  thy  sight  ; 
and  keep  him  in  perpetual  peace  and  safety 
through  thy  great  loving-kindness  in  Jesus 
Christ.     Amen, 

TXEAR  us,  almighty  and  most  merciful  God 
and  Saviour :  extend  thy  accustomed  good- 
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ness  to  this  thy  servant  who  is  grieved  with 
sickness.  Sanctify,  we  heseech  thee,  this  thy 
fatherly  correction  to  kirn :  that  the  sense  of  his 
weakness  may  add  strength  to  his  faith,  and 
seriousness  to  his  repentance ;  that,  if  it  shall  be 
thy  good  pleasure  to  restore  him  to  his  former 
health,  he  may  lead  the  residue  of  his  life  in  thy 
fear  and  to  thy  glory ;  or  else  give  him  grace  so 
to  take  thy  visitation,  that,  after  this  life  is  ended, 
he  may  dwell  with  thee  and  with  thy  glorified 
Son  in  life  everlasting.     A?nen. 

^   Or,  instead  of  these  two  Prayers,  one  of  tlie  following. 

f\  LORD,  gracious  and  merciful,  dispose  the 
heart  of  thy  servant,  we  beseech  thee,  to 
receive  with  all  meekness  this  gentle  and  fatherly 
correction  which  thou  hast  laid  upon  him ;  that 
he  may  endure  it  patiently  and  with  willing 
obedience,  submitting  himself  with  heart  and 
mind  to  thy  holy  will.  May  it  please  thee  of 
thy  great  goodness,  O  Lord,  to  assist  him  in  all 
his  anguish  and  suffering  :  and  although  the 
tongue  and  voice  be  not  able  to  execute  their 
office  in  setting  forth  thy  glory,  do  thou  stir  his 
heart  to  aspire  unto  thee,  the  fountain  of  all 
goodness  ;  and  fill  his  mind  with  the  sweet  and 
blessed  promises  which  thou  hast  made  to  us  in 
Christ  .Tesus  thy  Son.      Amrn. 
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A  L MIGHTY  God,  merciful  and  gracious, 
thou  hast  now  called  thy  servant  to  the 
fellowship  of  the  cross.  Grant,  we  earnestly 
beseech  thee,  that  Jiis  sufferings  may  be  so  sanc- 
tified by  thy  grace,  as  indeed  to  unite  him  more 
closely  to  thy  blessed.  Son.     O  heavenly  Father, 

upport  the  spirit  of  thy  child  who  now  flies  to 
thee  for  succor  :  make  Jiim  ready  to  receive  any 
fatherly  chastening  thou  shalt  see  fit  to  appoint ; 
that  he  may  either,  upon  the  return  of  health, 
run  a  new  race  of  holiness  and  well-doing ;  or, 
passing  hence  by  the  gate  of  death,  be  prepared 
to  enter  into  the  joy  of  Ids  Lord.     Amen. 

1  Then  this  Prayer  for  forgiveness. 

f\  MOST  merciful  God,  who,  according  .  to 
^^^  the  multitude  of  thy  mercies,  dost  so  put 
away  the  sins  of  those  who  truly  repent  that 
thou  rememberest  them  no  more ;  open  thine 
eye  of  mercy  upon  this  thy  servant,  who  most 
earnestly  desireth  pardon  and  forgiveness.  Re- 
new in  him.,  most  loving  Father,  whatsoever 
hath  decayed  by  his  own  carnal  will  and  frail- 
ness. Consider  his  contrition  ;  accept  his  tears  ; 
strengthen  him  with  thy  blessed  Spirit ;  and 
when  it  shall  be  thy  will  to  take  Jiim  hence, 
receive  Jiim  into  thy  heavenly  presence,  and  into 
everlasting  fellowship  with  thy  most  dearly 
V»r»loved   Son.      Amen. 
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^  TIten  may  he  read  one  or  more  of  the  following  Selections  : 

]\  TY  soul,  wait  thou  only  upon  God  :  for  my 
expectation  is  from  him. 

He  only  is  my  rock  and  my  salvation :  he  is 
my  defence  ;   I  shall  not  be  moved. 

In  God  is  my  salvation  and  my  glory :  the 
rock  of  my  strength,  and  my  refuge,  is  in  God. 

Trust  in  him  at  all  times ;  ye  people,  pour 
out  your  heart  before  him  ;  God  is  a  refuge 
for  us. 

I  wait  for  the  Lord,  my  soul  doth  wait,  and 
in  his  w^ord  do  I  hope. 

My  soul  waiteth  for  the  Lord  more  than 
they  that  watch  for  the  morning. 

Lord,  hear  my  voice  :  let  thine  ears  be  atten- 
tive to  the  voice  of  my  supplications. 

For  thou  hast  searched  me,  and  known 
me. 

Thou  knowest  my  down-sitting  and  mine  up- 
rising ;  thou  understandest  my  thought  afar  off. 

Thou  compassest  my  path  and  my  lying 
down,  and  art  acquainted  with  all  my  ways. 

For  there  is  not  a  word  in  my  tongue,  but, 
lo,  O  Lord,  thou  knowest  it  altogether. 

Thou  hast  beset  me  behind  and  before,  and 
laid  thine  hand  upon  me. 
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How  precious  also  are  thy  thoughts  unto  me, 

0  God  !  how  great  is  the  sum  of  them  ! 

If  I  should  count  them,  they  are  more  in 
number  than  the  sand :  when  I  awake,  I  am 
still  with  thee. 

Though  I  walk  in  the  midst  of  trouble,  thou 
wilt  revive  me :  thou  shalt  stretch  forth  thine 
hand  and  save  me. 

Therefore  will  I  not  fear,  for  I  know  whom 

1  have  believed,  and  am  persuaded  that  he  is 
able  to  keep  that  which  I  have  committed  unto 
him. 

Fear  thou  not ;  for  I  am  with  thee,  saith  the 
Lord. 

Be  not  dismayed  ;  for  I  am  thy  God  :  I  will 
strengthen  thee  ;  yea,  I  will  help  thee ;  yea,  I 
will  uphold  thee  with  the  right  hand  of  my 
righteousness. 

Call  upon  me  in  the  day  of  trouble :  I  will 
deliver  thee,  and  thou  shalt  glorify  me. 

Because  thou  shalt  forget  thy  misery,  and 
remember  it  as  waters  that  pass  away : 

Weeping  may  endure  for  a  night,  but  joy 
Cometh  in  the  morning. 

Let   not   your    heart  be    troubled,   saith    the 
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Lord,  neither  let  it  be  afraid.  I  will  never 
leav^e  thee  nor  forsake  thee. 

As  one  whom  his  mother  comforteth,  so  will 
I  comfort  you  ;  and  ye  shall  be  comforted. 

For  I  know  the  thoughts  that  I  think  tow^ards 
you,  saith  the  Lord ;  thoughts  of  peace,  and  not 
of  evil. 

If  thou  turn  unto  the  Lord  thy  God  with  all 
thy  heart  and  w^th  all  thy  soul,  he  will  comfort 
thee. 

And  though  your  sins  he  as  scarlet,  they 
shall  be  as  white  as  snow ;  though  they  be  red 
like  crimson,  they  shall  be  as  wool. 

Cast  thy  burden  upon  the  Lord,  and  he  shall 
sustain  thee. 

I  will  turn  unto  the  Lord,  and  put  my  trust 
in  him. 

The  Lord  is  my  shepherd  ;   I  shall  not  want. 

He  maketh  me  to  lie  down  in  green  pastures : 
he  leadeth  me  beside  the  still  waters. 

He  restoreth  my  soul :  he  leadeth  me  in  the 
paths  of  righteousness  for  his  name's  sake. 

Yea,  though  I  w^alk  through  the  valley  of  the 
shadow  of  death,  I  will  fear  no  evil :  for  thou 
art  with  me ;  thy  rod  and  thy  staff  they  com" 
fort  me. 
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The  flesh  and  the  heart  faileth,  hut  God  is 
the  strength  of  the  heart,  and  our  portion  for- 
ever. 

Whether  we  hve,  we  live  unto  the  Lord,  or 
whether  we  die,  we  die  unto  the  Lord ;  whether 
we  live  therefore  or  die,  we  are  the  Lord's. 
Trust  therefore  in  the  Lord,  for  he  doeth  all 
things  well. 

^   Wlien  the  Person  sick  is  aged. 

r\  GOD,  thou  hast  taught  me  from  my 
^^^  youth  :  and  hitherto  have  I  declared  thy 
wondrous   works. 

Now  also  when  I  am  old  and  gray-headed, 
O  God,  forsake  me  not ;  for  thou  art  my 
hope. 

Unless  the  Lord  had  heen  my  help,  my  soul 
had  almost  dwelt  in  silence. 

When  I  said.  My  foot  slippeth;  thy  mercy, 
O  Lord,  held  me  up. 

In  the  multitude  of  my  thoughts  within  me 
thy  comforts  delight  my  soul. 

Let  my  mouth  he  filled  with  thy  praise  and 
with  thy  honor  all  the  day. 

Cast  me  not  off'  in  the  time  of  old  age ;  for- 
sake me  not  when  my  strength  faileth. 

Let  my  prayer  come  hefore  thee :  incline 
thine  ear  unto  my  cry  ; 
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For  my  soul  is  fall  of  troubles  :  and  my  life 
draweth  nigh  unto  the  grave. 

Nevertheless  I  am  continually  with  thee : 
thou  hast  holden  me  by  my  right  hand. 

Thou  shalt  guide  me  with  thy  counsel,  and 
afterward  receive  me  to  glory. 

Whom  have  I  in  heaven  but  thee  ?  and  there 
is  none  upon  earth  that  I  desire  besides  thee. 

My  flesh  and  my  heart  faileth  :  but  God  is 
the  strength  of  my  heart,  and  my  portion  for- 
ever. 

He  that  is  our  God  is  the  God  of  salvation ; 
aud  unto  God  the  Lord  belong  the  issues  from 
death. 

Here  have  we  no  continuing  city,  but  we  seek 
one  to  come. 

But  as  it  is  written.  Eye  hath  not  seen,  nor 
ear  heard,  neither  have  entered  into  the  heart  of 
man  the  things  which  God  hath  prepared  for 
them  that  love  him. 

Return  unto  thy  rest,  O  my  soul ;  for  the 
Lord  hath  dealt  bountifully  with  thee. 

For  thou  hast  deliv^ered  my  soul  from  death, 
mine  eyes  from  tears,  and  my  feet  from  fall- 
ing. 

And  I  am  persuaded,  that  neither  death,  nor 

9 
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life,   nor  angels,  nor  principalities,  nor  powers, 
nor  things  present,  nor  things  to  come, 

Nor  height,  nor  depth,  nor  any  other  creature, 
shall  be  able  to  separate  us  from  the  love  of 
God,  which  is  in  Christ  Jesus  our  Lord. 

^  Then  shall  the  Minister  say  this  Benediction  : 

TTNTO  God's  gracious  mercy  and  protection 
we  commit  thee.  The  Lord  bless  thee 
and  keep  thee.  The  Lord  make  his  face  to 
shine  upon  thee,  and  be  gracious  unto  thee. 
The  Lord  lift  up  his  countenance  upon  thee,  and 
give  thee  peace,  both  now  and  evermore.    Amen. 


Sljort  ^praricrs, 

TO   BE   USED   BY   THE    SICK. 
• 

TT'ATHER  in  heaven,  I  accept  this  sickness 
from  thy  hands,  and  entirely  resign  myself 
io  thy  blessed  will,  whether  it  be  for  life  or  for 
death.  In  the  sj)irit  of  thy  Son  Jesus  Christ 
may  I  say,  Not  my  will,  but  thine  be  done ;  thy 
will  be  done  on  earth,  as  it  is  in  heaven.    Amen. 

r\  EVER-BLESSED  Lord  God,  I  offer  up 
to  thee  all  that  I  now  suffer,  or  may  have 
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yet  to  suflfer,  to  be  united  to  the  sufferings  of 
thy  beloved  Son,  and  so  sanctified  and  rendered 
acceptable  to  thee.     Amen. 

/^  HOLY  and  ever-blessed  Father,  I  desire 
^^^  to  praise  thee  always,  in  sickness  as  well  as 
in  health:  I  desire  to  join  my  heart  and  my 
voice  with  the  whole  Church  of  heaven  and 
earth,  in  blessing*  thy  holy  name  forever  and 
ever.     Ameuo 

T  A  Prayer  for  a  Sick  Child. 

r\  ALMIGHTY  God,  and  merciful  Father, 
to  whom  alone  belong  the  issues  of  life  and 
death ;  look  down  from  heaven,  we  humbly  be- 
seech thee,  with  the  eyes  of  mercy  upon  this 
child  now  lying  on  the  bed  of  sickness.  Visit 
him^  O  Lord,  with  thy  salvation ;  deliver  Mm  in 
thy  good  appointed  time  from  Jus  bodily  pain ; 
and  if  it  shall  be  thy  pleasure  to  prolong  Ms 
days  here  on  earth,  grant  that  he  may  live  to 
thee,  serving  thee  faithfully  and  doing  good  in 
Ms  generation :  but  whenever  it  may  please  thee 
to  take  away  Ms  spirit  from  this  world,  may  he 
be  received  into  those  heavenly  habitations, 
where  the  souls  of  the  righteous  enjoy  perpetual 
rest  and  felicity.  Grant  this,  O  Lord,  for  thy 
great  mercy  in  Jesus  Christ  thy  Son.     Amen, 
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^  A  Prayer  for  a  Sick  Person  when  there  appear  Small 
Hopes  of  Recover?/. 

r\  FATHER    of    mercies,   and    God    of    all 

comfort,  our  only  help  in  time  of  need ; 
we  fly  unto  thee  for  succor  in  behalf  of  this  thy 
servant  here  lying  in  great  weakness  of  body 
Look  graciously  upon  hm^  O  Lord  ;  and  the 
more  the  outward  man  decayeth,  strengthen 
him,  we  beseech  thee,  so  much  the  more  con- 
tinually with  thy  grace  and  Holy  Spirit  in  the 
inner  man.  May  a  steadfast  faith  in  thy  Son 
Jesus  support  and  comfort  kirn.  Give  Jiim 
unfeigned  repentance  for  all  the  errors  of  Ms 
life  past ;  that  his  sins  may  be  done  away  by 
thy  mercy,  and  Ins  pardon  sealed  in  heaven, 
before  he  go  hence,  and  be  no  more  seen.  We 
know,  O  Lord,  that  there  is  no  work  impossible 
with  thee  ;  and  that,  if  thou  wilt,  thou  canst 
even  yet  raise  him  up,  and  grant  him  a  longer 
continuance  amongst  us.  Yet,  forasmuch  as  in 
all  appearance  the  time  of  his  dissolution  draweth 
near,  so  fit  and  prepare  him,  we  beseech  thee, 
against  the  hour  of  death,  that  after  his  depart- 
ure hence  in  peace,  and  in  thy  favor,  his  soul 
may  be  received  into  the  joys  and  blessedness 
of  that  glorious  immortality  which  thy  Son 
Jesus  Christ  hath  brought  to  light.     Amen, 
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^  A  Commendatory  Prayer  for  a  Sick  Person  at  the  Point  of 
Departure. 

r\  ALMIGHTY  God,  with  whom  do  live 
the  spirits  of  just  men  made  perfect,  after 
their  departure  from  this  world;  we  humbly 
commend  the  soul  of  this  thy  servant,  our  dear 
brother^  into  thy  hands,  as  into  the  hands  of  a 
faithful  Creator  and  most  merciful  heavenly 
Father ;  most  humbly  beseeching  thee  of  thy 
great  love  to  receive  him  into  that  better  country 
which  thou  hast  revealed  to  us  by  thy  Son  Jesus 
Christ.  Teach  us  who  survive  to  see  in  this 
and  other  like  instances  of  mortality,  how  frail 
and  uncertain  our  own  condition  is  ;  and  so  to 
number  our  days,  that  we  may  seriously  apply 
our  hearts  to  that  holy  and  heavenly  wisdom, 
which  may  in  the  end  bring  us  to  life  everlast- 
ing.    Amen. 

^  A   Prayer  for  Persons  troubled  in   Mind   or   in    Con- 
science. 

r\  BLESSED  Lord,  the  Father  of  mercies, 
and  the  God  of  all  comforts  ;  we  beseech 
thee,  look  down  in  pity  and  compassion  upon 
this  thy  afflicted  servant.  Thou  makest  him  to 
possess  his  former  iniquities  :  thy  hand  lieth 
heavily  upon  him;  and  his  soul  is  full  of 
trouble.      But,    0     merciful     God,     who    hast 
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caused  thy  holy  word  to  he  written  for  our 
learning,  that  we  through  patience  and  comfort 
of  the  holy  Scriptures  might  have  hope  ;  give 
Mm  a  right  understanding  of  himself  and  of  thy 
fatherly  chastenings ;  that  he  may  neither  cast 
away  his  confidence  in  thee,  nor  place  it  any- 
where hut  in  thee.  Be  thou  his  refuge  in  temp- 
tation, and  help  him  in  his  infirmities  hy  thy 
Holy  Spirit.  Break  not  the  hruised  reed,  nor 
quench  the  smoking  flax.  Shut  not  up  thy  ten- 
der mercies  in  displeasure ;  but  make  him  to 
hear  of  joy  and  gladness,  that  the  hones  which 
thou  hast  broken  may  rejoice.  And  as  thou 
forgivest  much,  so  may  he  love  much.  Lift  up, 
O  Lord,  the  light  of  thy  countenance  upon  us, 
and  give  us  peace,  through  thy  fatherly  love  in 
Jesus  Christ.     Amen, 

l"  A  Collect  for  tlie  Communion  of  the  Siclc. 

A  LMIGHTY,  ever-living  God,  maker  of 
mankind,  Father  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ, 
who  dost  correct  those  whom  thou  dost  love,  and 
chasten  every  one  whom  thou  dost  receive ;  we 
beseech  thee  to  have  mercy  upon  this  thy  servant 
visited  with  thy  hand,  and  to  grant  that  he  may 
take  his  sickness  patientl}^,  and  recover  his  bodily 
health,  if  it  be  thy  gracious  will ;  and  whenso- 
ever he   shall  be   called   away  from   this  world, 
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may  he  have  part  in  the  joys  and  hlessedness  of 
the  life  to  come.     Amen. 

^  Thanksgiving  for  Recovery. 

/^  MOST  mighty  and  gracious  God,  thy 
^^^  mercy  is  over  all  thy  works,  and  hath  espe- 
cially gladdened  our  hearts  in  the  recovery  of 
our  dear  brother  from  dangerous  sickness.  Thou 
redeemest  our  hfe  from  destruction,  and  crown- 
est  us  with  loving-kindness  and  tender  mercies. 
Suffer  us  not,  O  Lord,  to  be  in  the  number  of 
those  who  are  forward  to  ask  in  the  time  of 
need,  but  careless  to  show  themselves  thankful 
when  mercy  is  bestowed.  Make  us  as  desirous 
to  come  unto  thee  with  the  sacrifices  of  praise, 
as  we  were  ready  to  beg  help  and  comfort  in  the 
day  of  our  necessity ;  and  may  we  show  our 
thankfulness,  not  only  by  words,  but  by  earnest 
obedience  to  thy  holy  commandments.  Grant, 
we  beseech  thee,  that  we  may  not  so  love  this 
life,  as  to  be  unwilling  to  leave  it  when  thou 
?allest  us  ;  but,  living  or  dying,  may  we  be  thine 
through  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ.     Amen. 

^  A  Prayer  that  may  he  said  after  a  Death  in  a  Family. 

i^   GOD,  our  heavenly  Father,  who  hast  seen 

fit  to  take  our  dear  brother  from  this  world  ; 

errant  that  we  sorrov/  not  as  those  who  have  no 
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hope ;  but  that  we  may  put  our  trust  in  the 
promises  of  holy  Scripture  which  saith,  Blessed 
are  the  dead  who  die  in  the  Lord ;  Yea,  saith 
the  Spirit,  for  they  rest  from  their  labors,  and 
their  works  do  follow  them.  May  we  rest  in 
these  words,  and  in  thy  fatherly  mercy,  and  wait 
patiently  for  that  happy  reunion,  the  hope  of 
which  is  now  our  sweet  comfort.  O  God,  may 
each  of  us  be  among  those  whose  deeds  and 
words  show  that  they  seek  a  country,  even  our 
everlasting  home.  Forgive  us  wherein  we  have 
sinned  against  thee  :  fit  us  to  live  or  to  die.  O 
let  it  be  the  work  of  our  lives  to  do  thy  holy 
will,  and  follow  after  thee  as  dear  children. 
Hear  us,  gracious  and  merciful  Lord  God,  who 
hast  blessed  us  with  all  spiritual  blessings  in 
heavenly  places  in  Christ.     Allien. 


THE  ORDER 
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%  When  the  Procession  is  entering  the  Church,  the  Minister 
shall  read  these  sentences  of  Scripture :  all  standing. 

T  AM  the  resurrection  and  the  life,  saith  the 
Lord:    he   that  believeth  in   me,  though  he 

were   dead,  yet   shall    he    live ;    and  whosoever 

liveth  and  believeth  in  me  shall  never  die.    John 

xi.  25,  26. 

The    Lord  gave,  and    the  Lord   hath    taken 

away ;  blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord.     Job 

i.  21. 

All  flesh  is  as  grass,  and  all  the  glory  of  man 

as  the  flower  of  grass.     The  grass  wither eth, 

and   the  flower  thereof  falleth   away :    but  the 

word  of  the  Lord  endureth   forever.      1  Peter 

i.  24^,  25. 

^  Then  shall  he  said  or  sung  one  of  the  following  Psalms  : 
Psalm  xxxix. 

T  ORD,  make  me  to  know  mine  end,  and  the 
measure  of   my   days,  what  it  is ;    that   I 
may  know  how  frail   I  am. 
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Behold,  thou  hast  made  my  days  as  a  hand- 
breadth  ;  and  mine  age  is  as  nothing  before 
thee :  verily  every  man  at  his  best  state  is  alto- 
gether vanity. 

Surely  every  man  walketh  in  a  vain  show  : 
surely  they  are  disquieted  in  vain  :  he  heapeth 
up  riches,  and  knoweth  not  who  shall  gather 
them. 

And  now.  Lord,  what  wait  I  for  ?  my  hope 
is  in  thee. 

Deliver  me  from  all  my  transgressions :  make 
me  not  the  reproach  of  the  foolish. 

I  was  dumb,  I  opened  not  my  mouth ;  because 
thou  didst  it. 

Remove  thy  stroke  away  from  me :  I  am  con- 
sumed by  the  blow  of  thine  hand. 

When  thou  with  rebukes  dost  correct  man 
for  iniquity,  thou  makest  his  beauty  to  con- 
sume away  like  a  moth  :  surely  every  man  is 
vanity. 

Hear  my  prayer,  O  Lord,  and  give  ear  unto 
my  cry ;  hold  not  thy  peace  at  my  tears  :  for  I 
am  a  stranger  with  thee,  and  a  sojourner,  as  all 
my  fathers  were. 

O  spare  me,  that  I  may  recover  strength, 
before  I  tro  hence  and  be  no  more. 
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Psalm  xc. 

r  ORD,  thou  hast  been  our  dwelHng-place  in 
all  generations. 

Before  the  mountains  were  brought  forth,  or 
ever  thou  hadst  formed  the  earth  and  the  world, 
even  from  everlasting  to  everlasting,  thou  art 
God. 

Thou  turnest  man  to  destruction ;  and  sayest, 
Return,  ye  children  of  men. 

For  a  thousand  years  in  thy  sight  are  but  as 
yesterday  when  it  is  past,  and  as  a  watch  in  the 
night. 

Thou  carriest  them  away  as  with  a  flood ; 
they  are  as  a  sleep :  in  the  morning  they  are 
like  grass  which  groweth  up. 

In  the  morning  it  flourisheth,  and  groweth 
up  ;  in  the  evening  it  is  cut  down,  and  with- 
ereth. 

Thou  hast  set  our  iniquities  before  thee,  our 
secret  sins  in  the  light  of  thy  countenance. 

We  spend  our  years  as  a  tale  that  is  told. 

The  days  of  our  years  are  threescore  years 
and  ten ;  and  if  by  reason  of  strength  they  be 
fourscore  years,  yet  is  their  strength  labor  and 
sorrow ;   for  it  is  soon  cut  off,  and  we  fly  away. 

So  teach  us  to  number  our  days,  that  we  may 
apply  our  hearts  unto  wisdom. 
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Make  us  glad  according-  to  the  days  wherein 
thou  hast  afflicted  us,  and  the  years  wherein  we 
have  seen  evil. 

Let  thy  work  appear  unto  thy  servants,  and 
thy  glory  unto  their  children. 

And  let  the  beauty  of  the  Lord  our  God  be 
upon  us  :  and  establish  thou  the  work  of  our 
hands  upon  us  ;  yea,  the  work  of  our  hands  es- 
tablish thou  it. 

^  Then  shall  follow  this  Lesson  from  1  Cor.  xv. 

IVTOW  is  Christ  risen  from  the  dead,  and  be- 
come the  first-fruits  of  them  that  slept. 

For  since  by  man  came  death,  by  man  also 
came  the  resurrection  of  the  dead. 

For  as  in  Adam  all  die,  even  so  in  Christ 
shall  all  be  made  alive. 

There  is  one  glory  of  the  sun,  and  another 
glory  of  the  moon,  and  another  glory  of  the 
stars  ;  for  one  star  differeth  from  another  star  in 
glory. 

So  also  is  the  resurrection  of  the  dead.  It  is 
sown  in  corruption,  it  is  raised  in  incorruption  : 

It  is  sown  in  dishonor,  it  is  raised  in  glory : 
it  is  sown  in  weakness,  it  is  raised  in  power : 

It  is  sown  a  natural  body,  it  is  raised  a  spirit- 
ual body.  There  is  a  natural  body,  and  there  is 
a  spiritual  body. 


BURIAL   OF  THE   DEAD.  14] 

And  so  it  is  written.  The  first  man  Adann 
was  made  a  living  soul,  the  last  Adam  was 
made  a  quickening"  spirit. 

Howbeit,  that  was  not  first  which  is  spiritual, 
but  that  which  is  natural ;  and  afterward  that 
which  is  spiritual. 

The  first  man  is  of  the  earth,  earthy:  the 
second  man  is  the  Lord  from  heaven. 

As  is  the  earthy,  such  are  they  also  that  are 
earthy  ;  and  as  is  the  heavenly,  such  are  they 
also  that  are  heavenly. 

And  as  we  have  borne  the  imag'e  of  the 
earthy,  we  shall  also  bear  the  image  of  the 
heavenly. 

Now  this  I  say,  brethren,  that  flesh  and  blood 
cannot  inherit  the  kingdom  of  God ;  neither 
doth  corruption  inherit  incorruption. 

Behold,  I  show  you  a  mystery :  We  shall  not 
all  sleep,  but  we  shall  all  be  changed. 

In  a  moment,  in  the  twinkling  of  an  eye,  at 
the  last  trump  :  for  the  trumpet  shall  sound, 
and  the  dead  shall  be  raised  incorruptible,  and 
we  shall  be  changed. 

For  this  corruptible  must  put  on  incorruption, 
and  this  mortal  must  put  on  immortality. 

So  when  this  corruptible  shall  have  put  on 
incorruption,  and  this  mortal  shall  have  put  on 
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immortality,  then  shall  be  brought  to  pass  the 
saying  that  is  written,  Death  is  swallowed  up 
in  victory. 

O  death,  where  is  thy  sting  ?  O  grave,  where 
is  thy  victory  ] 

The  sting  of  death  is  sin  ;  and  the  strength 
of  sin  is  the  law. 

But  thanks  be  to  God,  who  giveth  us  the 
victory,  through  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ. 

Therefore,  my  beloved  brethren,  be  ye  stead- 
fast, unmovable,  always  abounding  in  the  work 
of  the  Lord,  forasmuch  as  ye  know  that  your 
labor  is  not  in  vain  in  the  Lord. 

^f  Or,  the  Minister  may  read  one  or  more  of  the  folloioing 

Lessons : 

St.  John  xiv. 

T  ET  not  your  heart  be  troubled,  saith  the 
Lord,  our  Redeemer ;  ye  believe  in  God, 
believe  also  in  me. 

In  my  Father's  house  are  many  mansions  :  if 
it  were  not  so,  I  would  have  told  you.  I  go  to 
j)repare  a  place  for  you. 

And  if  I  go  and  prepare  a  place  for  you,  I 
will  come  again  and  receive  you  unto  myself; 
that,  where  I  am  there  ye  may  be  also. 

And  I  will  pray  the  Father,  and  he  will  give 
you  another  Comforter,  that  he  may  abide  with 
you  forever ; 
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Even  the  Spirit  of  truth,  whom  the  world 
cannot  receive  hecause  it  seeth  him  not,  neither 
knoweth  him  :  hut  ye  know  him  ;  for  he  dwell- 
eth  with  you,  and  shall  he  in  you. 

I  will  not  leave  you  comfortless  :  I  will  come 
to  you. 

Yet  a  little  while,  and  the  world  seeth  me  no 
more ;  but  ye  see  me  :  because  I  live  ye  shall 
live  also. 

Peace  I  leave  with  you,  my  peace  I  give  unto 
you. 

Let  not  your  heart  be  troubled,  neither  let  it 
be  afraid. 

2   Cor.  iv.  V. 

"I^OR  our  light  affliction,  which  is  but  for  a 
moment,  worketh  for  us  a  far  more  exceed- 
ing and  eternal  weight  of  glory  ; 

While  we  look  not  at  the  things  which  are 
seen,  but  at  the  things  which  are  not  seen :  for 
the  things  which  are  seen  are  temporal ;  but  the 
things  which  are  not  seen  are  eternal. 

For  w^e  know  that,  if  our  earthly  house  of 
this  tabernacle  were  dissolved,  we  have  a  build- 
mg  of  God,  a  house  not  made  with  hands, 
eternal  in  the  heavens. 

For  in  this  we  groan,  earnestly  desiring  to 
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be  clothed  upon  with  our  house  which  is  from 
heaven : 

If  so  being  clothed  we  shall  not  be  found 
naked. 

For  we  that  are  in  this  tabernacle  do  groan, 
being  burdened :  not  for  that  we  would  be  un- 
clothed, but  clothed  upon,  that  mortality  might 
be  swallowed  up  of  life. 

Rev.  xxi.  xxii. 

A  ND  I  saw  a  new  heaven  and  a  new  earth  : 
for  the  first  heaven  and  the  first  earth 
w^ere  passed  away ;  and  there  was  no  more 
sea. 

And  I  John  saw  the  holy  city.  New  Jeru- 
salem, coming  down  from  God  out  of  heaven, 
prepared  as  a  bride  adorned  for  her  husband. 

And  I  heard  a  great  voice  out  of  heaven, 
saying,  Behold,  the  tabernacle  of  God  is  with 
men,  and  he  will  dwell  with  them,  and  they 
shall  be  his  people,  and  God  himself  shall  be 
with  them,  and  be  their  God. 

And  God  shall  wipe  away  all  tears  from  their 
eyes  ;  and  there  shall  be  no  more  death ;  neither 
sorrow,  nor  crying,  neither  shall  there  be  any 
more  pain  ;  for  the  former  things  are  passed 
away. 

And  he  showed  me  a  pure  river  of  water  of 
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life,  clear  as  crystal,  proceeding  out  of  the 
throne  of  God  and  of  the  Lamb. 

In  the  midst  of  the  street  of  it,  and  on  either 
side  of  the  river,  \yas  there  the  tree  of  life, 
which  bare  twelve  manner  of  fruits,  and  yielded 
her  fruit  every  month ;  and  the  leaves  of  the 
tree  were  for  the  healino:  of  the  nations. 

And  there  shall  be  no  more  curse,  but  the 
throne  of  God  and  the  Lamb  shall  be  in  it ; 
and  his  servants  shall  serve  him  : 

And  they  shall  see  his  face ;  and  his  name 
shall  be  in  their  foreheads. 

Therefore  are  they  before  the  throne  of  God, 
and  serve  him  day  and  night  in  his  temple  :  and 
he  that  sitteth  on  the  throne  shall  dwell  amono- 
them. 

They  shall  hunger  no  more,  neither  thirst 
any  more  ;  neither  shall  the  sun  light  on  them, 
nor  any  heat. 

For  the  Lamb  which  is  in  the  midst  of  the 
throne  shall  feed  them,  and  shall  lead  them  unto 
living  fountains  of  waters :  and  God  shall  wipe 
away  all  tears  from  their  eyes. 

And  there  shall  be  no  night  there ;  and  they 

need  no   candle,  neither  light  of  the  sun  ;    for 

the  Lord  God  giveth  them  light :  and  they  shall 

reiijn  forever  and  ever. 
10 
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And  he  said  unto  me,  These  sayings  are 
faithful  and  true. 

And  every  creature  which  is  in  heaven,  and 
on  'the  earth,  and  under  the  earth,  and  such  as 
a«e  in  the  sea,  and  all  that  are  in  them,  heard  I 
saying.  Blessing,  and  honor,  and  glory,  and 
power,  he  unto  him  that  sitteth  upon  the  throne, 
and  unto  the  Lamb,  forever  and  ever. 

Blessed  he  the  God  and  Father  of  our  Lord 
Jesus  Christ,  which,  according  to  his  abundant 
mercy,  hath  begotten  us  again  unto  a  lively  hope 
by  the  resurrection  of  Jesus  Christ  from  the 
dead, 

To  an  inheritance  incorruptible,  and  undefiled, 
and  that  fadeth  not  away,  reserved  in  heaven  for 
you. 

For  now  we  see  through  a  glass,  darkly ;  but 
then  face  to  face :  now  I  know  in  part ;  but 
then  shall  I  know  even  as   also  I  am  known. 

Beloved,  now  are  we  the  sons  of  God,  and 
it  doth  not  yet  appear  what  we  shall  be :  but  we 
know  that,  when  he  shall  aj)pear,  we  shall  be 
like  him  :   for  we  shall  see  him  as  he  is. 

And  ev(!ry  man  that  hath  this  hope  in  hhn 
purifieth  himself,  even  as  he  is  pure. 
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Humble  yoursolves  therefore  under  the 
mighty  hand  of  God,  that  he  may  exalt  you 
in  due  time ! 

Casting  all  your  care  upon  him ;  for  he 
careth  for  you. 

For  I  am  persuaded,  that  neither  death,  nor 
'  life,  nor  angels,  nor  principalities,  nor  powers, 
nor  things  present,  nor  things  to  come. 

Nor  height,  nor  depth,  nor  any  other  creature, 
shall  be  able  to  separate  us  from  the  love  of 
God  which  is  in  Christ  Jesus  our  Lord. 

St.  Mark  X.  13-16.     St.  Matt,  xvlii.  10,  14. 
A  ND  they  brought  young  children   to  him, 
that  he  should  touch  them  ;   and  his  dis- 
ciples rebuked  those  that  brought  them. 

But  when  Jesus  saw  it,  he  was  much  dis- 
pleased, and  said  unto  them.  Suffer  the  little 
children  to  come  unto  me,  and  forbid  them  not : 
for  of  such  is  the  kingdom  of  God. 

Verily  I  say  unto  you,  Whosoever  shall  not 
receive  the  kingdom  of  God  as  a  little  child,  he 
shall  not  enter  therein. 

And  he  took  them  up  in  his  arms,  put  his 
hands  upon  them,  and  blessed  them. 

Take  heed  that  ye  despise  not  one  of  these 
little  ones  :   for  I  say  unto  you,  that  in  heaven 
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their  angels  do  always  behold  the   face  of  my 
Father  which  is  in  heaven. 

Even  so  it  is  not  the  will  of*  your  Father 
which  is  in  heaven,  that  one  of  these  little  ones 
should  perish. 

%  If  there  be  an  Address,  it  may  he  introduced  liere.    And  then 
the  Minister  may  offer  Prayer  in  his  own  words,  or  say  one  * 
of  the  following  Prayers. 

A  LMIGHTY  God,  with  whom  do  live  the 
spirits  of  them  that  depart  hence  in  the 
Lord,  and  with  whom  the  souls  of  the  faithful, 
after  they  are  delivered  from  the  burden  of  the 
flesh,  are  in  joy  and  felicity ;  we  thank  thee  for 
hflving  given  to  us  the  dear  friend  whom  thou 
hast  now  taken  away;  and  for  the  blessed  assur- 
ance that,  though  he  will  not  come  to  us,  we 
shall  go  to  /dm.  O  grant,  we  beseech  thee,  that 
we,  with  all  those  who  are  departed  in  the  true 
faith  of  thy  holy  name,  may  have  our  perfect 
consummation  and  bliss  in  thine  eternal  glory. 
Amen. 

T  ORD  God,  holy  Father,  be  thou  blessed 
both  now  and  evermore :  for  all  that  thou 
doest  is  good.  Thou  hast  seen  lit  to  take  away 
one  who  is  dear  to  us  :  give  us,  we  beseech 
thee,  the  spirit  of  filial  submission.     Enable  us 
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to  say,  It  is  well,  for  thou  didst  it.  May  we 
feel  that  thy  will  is  better  than  anything  we 
can  desire  for  ourselves ;  and  find  comfort  in 
holy  and  happy  thoughts  of  the  unseen  world. 
Bring  home  to  our  hearts  thy  Son's  promises  to 
tho^e  who  fall  asleep  in  him. 

O  Lord,  teach  us  how  to  live  so  as  to  please 
thee.  May  nothing  cause  us  to  forget  that  we 
are  pilgrims  and  sojourners  here,  as  our  fathers 
were ;  and  may  we  set  our  chief  affections  on 
those  things  which  are  above.  Merciful  Father, 
forgive  us  our  sins,  and  raise  us  from  the  death 
of  sin  to  a  life  of  righteousness. 

O  Lord  God,  fill  our  hearts  with  gratitude 
for  thy  great  loving-kindness  to  us.  When  thou 
takest  away,  we  see  how  much  thou  hast  given. 
We  thank  thee  for  the  sweet  memory  of  bless- 
ings which  are  for  a  season  withdrawn  from  us, 
and  for  the  many  blessings  which  yet  remain, 
and  for  hopes  which  no  earthly  troubles  can 
overshadow.  Hear,  accept,  and  answer  these 
our  prayers,  which  we  would  offer  to  thee  in 
the  faith  and  spirit  of  Jesus  Christ.     Amen. 

^  Then  the  Lord's  Prayer^  to  he  said  after  the  Minister, 

/~\IIR  Father  who  art  in  heaven,  Hallowed  be 
thy  name.     Thy  kingdom  come.     Thy  will 


150  BURIAL   OF  THE   DEAD. 

be  done  on  earth,  as  it  is  in  heaven.  Give  us 
this  day  our  daily  bread.  And  forgive  us  our 
trespasses,  as  we  forgive  them  that  trespass 
against  us.  And  lead  us  not  into  temptation  ; 
but  deliver  us  from  evil :  For  thine  is  the  kingf- 
dom,  and  the  power,  and  the  glory,  forever  ^nd 
ever.     Amen. 

*[[  He7-e  may  be  sung  a  Hymn  of  Consolation  (unannounced). 

^   Then  the  Minister,  on  the  way  to  the  Grave,  or  in  the  body 
of  the  Church,  shall  say  : 

XXTE  know  that  if  our  earthly  house  of  this 
tabernacle  be  dissolved,  we  have  a  build- 
ing of  God,  a  house  not  made  with  hands,  eter- 
nal in  the  heavens.     S  Co7\  v.  1. 

I  have  set  the  Lord  always  before  me :  be- 
cause he  is  at  my  right  hand,  I  shall  not  be 
moved.  Therefore  my  heart  is  glad,  and  my 
glory  rejoiceth :   my  flesh  also  shall  rest  in  hope. 

For  thou  wilt  not  leave  my  soul  in  the  grave ; 
neither  wilt  thou  suffer  thy  holy  one  to  see  cor- 
ruption.    Psalm  xvi.  8-10. 

Though  I  walk  through  the  valley  of  the 
shadow  of  death,  I  will  fear  no  evil :  for  thou 
art  with  me  ;  thy  rod  and  thy  staff  they  com- 
fort me.     Psalm  xxiii.  4. 
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^   When  they  come  to  the  Grave,  while  the  Body  is  made  ready 
to  be  laid  into  the  Earth,  the  Minister  shell  say  : 

^Y/TAN  that  is  born  of  a  woman  hath  but  a 
short  time  to  live,  and  is  full  of  trouble. 
He  Cometh  up,  and  is  cut  down  like  a  flower  ; 
he  fleeth  as  it  were  a  shadow,  and  never  contin- 
ueth  in  one  stay.  In  the  midst  of  life  we  are  in 
death.  Of  whom  may  we  seek  for  succor,  but 
of  thee,  O  Lord,  in  whom  our  souls  do  rest  and 
hope  1 

^  When  the  Body  hasleen  lowered  into  the  Grave,  the  Minister 
shall  say : 

"C^ORASMUCH  as  it  hath  pleased  God  of  his 
great  mercy  to  take  unto  himself  the  life  of 
our  dear  friend  here  departed,  we  therefore  com- 
mit his  body  to  the  ground :  earth  to  earth, 
ashes  to  ashes,  dust  to  dust ;  in  sure  and  certain 
hope  of  a  resurrection  to  eternal  life,  through 
our  Lord  Jesus  Christ ;  who  will  change  this 
corruptible  body,  that  it  may  be  like  unto  his 
glorious  body  ;  according  to  the  mighty  work- 
ing, whereby  he  is  able  to  subdue  all  things  to 
himself. 

%  Then  shall  he  said : 

T   HEARD  a  voice  from  heaven,  saying  unto 

me,  Write,  From  henceforth  blessed  are  the 

dead  who  die  in  the  Lord  :    even    so  saith  the 
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Spirit ;   for  they  rest  from  their  labors,  and  their 
works  do  follow  them. 

%  At  the  Burial  of  a  Young  Child,  may  be  said,  instead  of  the 
above : 

X  HEARD  the  voice  of  Jesus,  saying,  Suffer 
little  children  to  come  unto  me,  for  of  such 
is  the  kingdom  of  heaven. 

^  Then  shall  the  Minister  say  the  following  Collect : 

/~\  GOD,  our  heavenly  Father,  grant  that  we 
sorrow  not  as  those  who  know  not  the 
promises  of  thy  holy  Gospel :  but  may  we  look 
forward  to  the  great  gathering  of  thy  faithful 
servants  and  children  into  their  everlasting 
home.  O  thou  in  whom  we  trust,  help  us  by 
thy  grace,  that  we  may  live  as  the  heirs  of  this 
blessed  and  glorious  ho])e,  which  thou  hast  set 
before  us  in  thy  Son,  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ. 
Amen, 

^  And  this  Benediction : 

rilHE  grace  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  and  the. 
love    of   God,    and    the    fellowship   of   the 
Holy  Spirit,  be  with  us  all  evermore.      Amen. 

AT  THE  BURIAL  OF  THE  DEAD  AT  SEA  — 

^  The  above  Office  may  be  used :  only,  when  the  Body  is  low- 
ered into  the  Sea,  the  follotving  loords  shall  be  said,  instead, 
of  those  to  be  said  when  the  Body  is  lowered  info  the  Ground. 
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"VTTE  now  commit  the  body  of  our  dear  de- 
parted friend  to  the  deep,  in  the  blessed 
hope  that  as  he  has  borne  the  image  of  the 
earthy,  so  also  he  shall  bear  the  image  of  the 
heavenly,  through  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ. 


PEAYEES 

THAT  MAY   BE   USED  AT   SEA. 


1"  During  a  Storm. 

r\  MOST  gracious  and  merciful  Lord  God, 
^^^  who  dwellest  in  heaven,  but  beholdest  all 
things  below;  look  down  on  us  thy  servants, 
who  in  our  great  distress  cry  unto  thee  for  help. 
Send  forth  thy  word  to  calm  the  fury  of  the 
waves,  which  seem  ready  to  swallow  us  up. 
Yet,  O  ever-blessed  Father,  let  not  the  sudden- 
ness of  our  present  extremity  find  us  far  away 
from  thee  ;  but  may  our  trust  in  thee  be  stronger 
than  our  fears,  though  the  waters  roar  and  be 
troubled,  though  the  mountains  shake  with  the 
swelling  thereof.  Give  us  grace,  we  earnestly 
beseech  thee,  that  if  our  lives  be  spared,  we  may 
devote  them  to  thy  most  holy  service  as  faithful 
disciples  of  Jesus  Christ ;  and  that  if  this  should 
be  our  last  day  here  below,  we  may  through  thy 
mercy  be  received  into  the  blessed  shelter  of  our 
everlasting  home.     Amen. 
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%  Thanhs  giving  after  a  Storm. 
CoNFiTEANTUK  DoMiNO.     Psalm  cvii. 

r\  THAT  men  would  praise  the  Lord  for  his 
^^^  goodness,  and  for  his  wonderful  works  to 
the  children   of  men. 

Let  them  offer  unto  him  the  sacrifice  of 
thanksgiving;  and  declare  his  works  with  re- 
joicing. 

They  that  go  down  to  the  sea  in  ships,  and 
do  business  in  great  waters. 

These  see  the  works  of  the  Lord,  and  his 
wonders  in  the  deep. 

For  he  commandeth,  and  raiseth  the  stormy 
wind,  which  lifteth  up  the  waves  thereof. 

They  mount  up  to  the  heaven  ;  they  go  down 
again  to  the  depths  :  their  soul  is  melted  because 
of  trouble. 

Then  they  cry  mito  the  Lord  in  their  trouble ; 
and  he  bringeth  them  out  of  their  distresses. 

He  maketh  the  storm  a  calm,  so  that  the 
waves  thereof  are  still. 

Then  are  they  glad  because  they  be  quiet ;  so 
he  bringeth  them  unto  their  desired  haven. 

O  that  men  would  praise  the  Lord  for  his 
goodness,  and  for  his  wonderful  works  to  the 
children  of  men. 

Let  them  exalt  him  also  in  the  congregation 
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of  the  people,  and  praise  hi  in  in  the  assembly 
of  the  elders. 

^  Collect  of  Thanksgiving. 

r\  MOST  mighty  and  gracious  Lord  God, 
thy  loving-kindness  is  over  all  thy  works, 
but  in  special  manner  hath  been  extended  to 
us,  vt^hom  thou  hast  so  powerfully  and  wonder- 
fully delivered.  Thou  hast  showed  us  terrible 
things,  and  wonders  in  the  deep  ;  and  we  bless 
and  glorify  thy  name  for  thy  mercy  in  saving 
us,  when  we  were  ready  to  perish.  Make  us, 
we  beseech  thee,  as  truly  sensible  now  of  thy 
mercy,  as  we  were  then  of  the  danger  :  and 
give  us  hearts  always  ready  to  express  our 
thankfulness,  not  only  by  words,  but  also  by  our 
lives,  in  being  more  obedient  to  thy  holy  com- 
mandments. Bring  us,  O  Lord,  to  our  haven 
in  safety,  and  fill  us  with  thy  Holy  Spirit,  that 
we  whom  thou  hast  saved  may  serve  thee  in 
holiness  and  righteousness  all  the  days  of  our 
life,  as  humble  disciples  of  Jesus  Christ. 
Amen* 


DOMESTIC   WOESHIP; 

OR 

FORMS   OF   PRAYER  TO   BE   USED   IN   FAMILIES. 


iHorning  Ifixamx, 

^  At  some  regular  Jiour  all  the  members  of  the  household  should 
assemble  themselves  together:  when  a  portion  of  the  Sacred 
Scriptures  may  be  read  ;  after  which,  the  head  of  the  family, 
or  some  other  suitable  person,  shall  say  as  follows  ;  all  kneel- 
ing : 

/^UR  Father  who  art  in  heaven,  Hallowed 
he  thy  name.  Thy  kingdom  come.  Thy 
will  be  done  on  earth,  as  it  is  in  heaven.  Give 
us  this  day  our  daily  bread.  And  forgive  us  our 
trespasses,  as  we  forgive  them  that  trespass 
against  us.  And  lead  us  not  into  temptation ; 
but  deliver  us  from  evil :  For  thine  is  the  kino;- 
dom,  and  the  power,  and  the  glory,  forever  and 
ever.      Amen. 

%  Acknowledgment  of  God's  mercy  and  preservation,  espe- 
cially through  the  night  past. 

A  LMIGHTY  and  everlasting  God,  in  whom 

we  live  and  move  and  have  our  being;   we, 

thy  needy    creatures,   render    thee   our    humble 
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praises,  for  thy  preservation  of  us  from  the 
beginning-  of  our  lives  to  this  day,  and  espe- 
cially for  having  delivered  us  from  the  dangers 
of  the  past  night.  To  thy  watchful  providence 
we  owe  it  *  (that  no  disturbance  hath  come  nigh 
us  or  our  dwelling ;  but  that  we  are  brought  in 
afety  to  the  beginning  of  this  day).  For  these 
thy  mercies,  we  bless  and  magnify  thy  glorious 
name ;  humbly  beseeching  thee  to  accept  this 
our  morning  sacrifice  of  praise  and  thanksgiv- 
ing; which  we  render  through  him  who  lay 
down  in  the  grave,  and  rose  again  for  us,  thy 
Son  our  Saviour  Jesus  Christ.     Amen, 

^  Dedication  of  soul  and  body  to  God's  service^  with  a  resolu- 
tion to  he  growing  daily  in  goodness. 

A  ND  since  it  is  of  thy  mercy,  O  gracious 
Father,  that  another  day  is  added  to  our 
lives ;  we  here  dedicate  both  our  souls  and  our 
bodies  to  thee  and  thy  service,  in  a  sober,  right- 
eous, and  godly  life  :  In  which  resolution,  do 
thou,  O  merciful  God,  confirm  and  strengthen 
us ;  that,  as  we  grow  in  age,  we  may  grow 
in  grace,  and  in  the  knowledge  of  our  Lord 
and  Saviour  Jesus  Christ.     Amen. 

*  When  disturbances  of  any  kind  befall  a  Family,  insteaa 
of  this,  say,  that,  notwithstanding  our  dangers,  we  are  brought 
in  safety  to  the  beginning  of  this  day. 
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^  Pro.yer  for  grace  to  enahle  us  to  perform  that  resolution. 

"OUT,  O  God,  who  knowest  the  weakness  of 
our  nature,  and  the  manifold  temptations 
which  we  daily  meet  with ;  we  humbly  beseech 
thee  to  have  compassion  on  our  infirmities,  and 
to  give  us  the  constant  assistance  of  thy  Holy 
Spirit ;  that  we  may  be  effectually  restrained 
from  sin,  and  excited  to  our  duty.  Imprint 
upon  our  hearts  such  a  dread  of  doing  wrong, 
and  such  a  grateful  sense  of  thy  goodness  to  us, 
as  may  make  us  both  afraid  and  ashamed  to 
offend  thee.  And,  above  all,  keep  in  our  minds 
a  lively  remembrance  of  our  own  weakness, 
that  so  we  may  continually  find  our  strength  in 
thee,  through  Jesus  Christ.     Amen, 

•f"  For  grace  to  guide  and  keep  us  the  folloidng  day,  and  for 
God's  blessing  on  the  business  of  the  same. 

TX  particular,  we  implore  thy  grace  and  pro- 
tection for  the  ensuing  day.  Keep  us  tem- 
perate in  our  meats  and  drinks,  and  diligent  in 
our  several  callings.  Grant  us  patience  under 
any  afflictions  thou  shalt  see  fit  to  lay  on  us.  and 
minds  always  contented  with  our  present  con- 
dition. Give  us  grace  to  be  just  and  upright  in 
all  our  deahngs ;  quiet  and  peaceable  ;  full  of 
compassion ;  and  ready  to  do  good  to  all  men, 
according  to  our  abilities  and  opportunities.     Di- 
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rect  us  ill  all  our  ways,*  (and  prosper  the  works 
of  our  hands  in  the  business  of  our  several  sta- 
tions.) Defend  us  from  all  dangers  and  adver- 
sities ;  and  be  graciously  pleased  to  take  us, 
and  all  things  belonging  to  us,  under  thy  fatherly 
care  and  protection.  These  things,  and  vvhat- 
f-  ver  else  thou  shalt  see  necessary  and  convenient 
to  us,  we  humbly  beg,  in  the  name  and  through 
the  mediation  of  thy  Son  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord 
and  Saviour.     Amen. 


rMHE  grace  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  and  the 

love    of   God,   and   the    fellowship    of   the 

Holy  Ghost,  be  with  us  all  evermore.     Amen, 


\  The  Family  being  together,  a  little  hefore  Bedtime,  let  the 
head  of  the  family,  or  any  other  suitaUe  person,  say  as  fol- 
lows (cdl  kneeling')  : 

/^UR    Father    who    art  in  heaven,   Hallowed 

be  thy  name.     Thy  kingdom  come.     Thy 

will  be  done  on  earth,  as  it  is  in  heaven.      Give 

*  On  Sunday  Morning,  instead  of  this,  say,  and  let  thy 
Holy  Spirit  accompany  us  to  the  place  of  thy  p'xblic  ivorship, 
making  us  serious  and  attentive,  and  raising  our  minds  from 
the  thoughts  of  this  world  to  the  consideration  of  the  next,  that 
we  may  fervently  join  in  the  prayers  and  praises  of  thy  Church, 
and  listen  to  our  duty  with  honest  hearts,  in  order  to  practise  it. 
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US  this  day  our  daily  bread.  And  forgive  us  our 
trespasses,  as  we  forgive  them  that  trespass 
against  us.  And  lead  us  not  into  temptation  ; 
but  deliver  us  from  evil :  For  thine  is  the  king- 
dom, and  the  power,  and  the  glory,  forever  and 
ever.     Amen. 

^  Confession  of  sins,  with  a  prayer  for  contrition  and  pardon. 

1\ /TOST  merciful  God,  who  art  of  purer  eyes 
than  to  behold  iniquity,  and  hast  promised 
forgiveness  to  all  those  who  confess  and  forsake 
their  sins ;  we  come  before  thee  in  an  humble 
sense  of  our  own  unworthiness,  acknowledging 
our  manifold  transgressions  of  thy  righteous 
laws.  But,  O  gracious  Father,  who  desirest 
not  the  death  of  a  sinner,  look  upon  us,  we 
beseech  thee,  in  mercy,  and  forgive  us  all  our 
transgressions.  Make  us  deeply  sensible  of  the 
great  evil  of  them  ;  and  work  in  us  a  hearty 
contrition  ;  that  we  may  obtain  forgiveness  at 
thy  hands,  who  art  ever  ready  to  receive  humble 
and  penitent  sinners :  for  the  sake  of  thy  Son 
Jesus  Christ,  our  only  Saviour  and  Redeemer. 
Amen. 

^  Prayer  for  fjrace  to  reform  and  grow  better. 

\  ND  lest,  through   our   own  frailty,  or   the 
teinptations  which    encompass    us,   we    be 

drawn  again  into  sin,  vouchsafe  us,  we  beseech 

11 
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thee,  the  direction  and  assistance  of  thy  Holy 
Spirit.  Reform  whatever  is  amiss  in  the  tem- 
per and  disposition  of  our  souls  ;  that  no  unclean 
thoughts,  unlawful  designs,  or  inordinate  desires, 
may  rest  there.  Purge  our  hearts  from  envy, 
hatred,  and  malice ;  that  we  may  never  suffer 
the  sun  to  go  down  upon  our  wrath ;  but  may 
always  go  to  our  rest  in  peace,  charity,  and 
good-will,  with  a  conscience  void  of  offence  to- 
wards thee  and  towards  men  :  That  so,  we  may 
be  preserved  pure  and  blameless,  unto  the  com- 
ing of  our  Lord  and  Saviour  Jesus  Christ. 
Amen. 

^  The  Intercession. 

A  ND  accept,  O  Lord,  our  intercessions  for 
-^^  all  mankind.  Let  the  light  of  thy  gospel 
shine  upon  all  nations  ;  and  may  as  many  as 
have  received  it,  live  as  becomes  it.  Be  gracious 
unto  thy  Church ;  and  grant  that  every  member 
of  the  same,  in  his  vocation  and  ministry,  may 
serve  thee  faithfully.  Bless  all  in  authority 
over  us ;  and  so  rule  their  hearts  and  strengthen 
their  hands,  that  they  may  punish  wickedness 
and  vice,  and  maintain  thy  true  religion  and 
virtue.  Send  down  thy  blessings,  temporal  and 
spiritual,  upon  all  our  relations,  friends,  and 
neighbors.     Reward  all  who  have  done  us  good, 
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and  pardon  all  those  who  have  done  or  wish  us 
evil,  and  give  them  repentance  and  better  minds. 
Be  merciful  to  all  who  are  in  any  trouble  ;  and 
do  thou,  the  God  of  pity,  administer  to  them 
according-  to  their  several  necessities,  for  his 
sake  who  went  about  doing  good,  thy  Son  our 
Saviour  Jesus  Christ.     A^nen. 

^  The  Thanksgiving. 

rriO  our  prayers,  O  Lord,  we  join  our  un- 
feigned thanks  for  all  thy  mercies ;  for  our 
being,  our  reason,  and  all  other  endowments 
and  faculties  of  soul  and  body ;  for  our  health, 
friends,  food,  and  raiment,  and  all  the  other 
comforts  and  conveniences  of  life.  Above  all, 
we  adore  thy  mercy  in  sending  thy  only  Son 
into  the  world  to  redeem  us  from  sin,  and  in 
giving  us  the  knowledge  and  sense  of  our  duty 
towards  thee.  AYe  bless  thee  for  thy  patience 
with  us,  notwithstanding  our  many  and  great 
provocations ;  for  all  the  directions,  assistances, 
and  comforts  of  thy  Holy  Spirit ;  for  thy  con- 
tinual care  and  watchful  providence  over  us 
through  the  whole  course  of  our  lives ;  and 
particularly  for  the  mercies  and  benefits  of  the 
past  day:  Beseeching  thee  to  continue  these 
thy  blessings  to  us ;  and  to  give  us  grace  to 
show  our  thankfulness  in  a  sincere  obedience  to 
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his  laws,  through  whom  we  received  them  alL 
thy  Son  our  Saviour  Jesus  Clirist.     Ameii, 

^  Prayer  for  God's  Protection  through  the  night  following. 

TN  particular,  we  beseech  thee  to  continue 
thy  gracious  protection  to  us  this  night. 
Defend  us  from  all  dangers  and  mischiefs,  and 
from  the  fear  of  them  ;  that  we  may  enjoy  such 
refreshing  sleep,  as  may  fit  us  for  the  duties  of 
the  following  day.  Make  us  ever  mindful  of 
the  time  when  we  shall  lie  down  in  the  dust; 
and  grant  us  grace  always  to  live  in  such  a 
state  that  we  may  never  be  afraid  to  die:  So 
that  living  and  dying  we  may  be  thine,  through 
faith  in  thy  Son  Christ  Jesus,  in  whose  name  we 
oifer  up  these  our  imperfect  prayers.     Amen. 

nnHE  grace   of   our   Lord  Jesus   Christ,  and 
the  love  of  God,  and  the  fellowship  of  the 
Holy  Ghost,  be  with  us  all  evermore.     Amen, 


I 
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%  Prayer. 
r\  MY  God,  my  only  good,  and  the  author 
of  my  being ;  help  me  to  give  thee  my 
heart,  and  to  submit  myself  to  thy  holy  will, 
and  to  give  myself  to  thy  divine  service  now 
and  forever.     Amen. 

^  An  act  of  Adoration. 

f\  GOD,  the  Lord  of  heaven  and  earth,  I 
prostrate  myself  before  thee.  With  all  the 
angels  I  adore  thee.  I  acknowledge  thee  to  be 
my  Creator  and  Sovereign  Lord  :  and  I  render 
to  thee  the  homage  of  my  being  and  life. 

^  An  act  of  Faith. 
r\  MY  God,  I  firmly  believe  all  the  sacred 
truths  contained  in  the  gospel  of  thy  dear 
Son,  and  I  believe  in  him  as  the  true  Teacher, 
Example,  and  Saviour.  I  believe  in  the  Holy 
Spirit ;  in  the  Holy  Church ;  in  the  forgiveness 
of  sins  ;  in  the  resurrection  from  the  dead,  and 
the  life  everlasting. 
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1  An  act  of  Hope. 

/~\  MY  God,  I  rely  on  thy  infinite  goodness 
and  promises :  and  by  the  assistance  of  thy 
heavenly  grace,  I  hope  to  obtain  pardon  for  my 
sins,  and  an  abundant  entrance  into  thy  kingdom 
of  love,  through  thy  Son  Jesus  Christ  our 
Saviour. 

%  An  act  of  Love. 
^~\  MY  God,  I  love  thee  above  all  things, 
^^^  with  my  whole  heart  and  soul.  Thou  art 
Perfect  Goodness,  and  art  deserving  of  all  my 
love.  I  love  Jesus,  thy  beloved  Son,  my  Lord 
and  Redeemer  ;  and  I  also  love  my  neighbor  as 
myself. 

^  An  act  of  Thanksgiving. 

T  THANK  thee,  O  heavenly  Father,  for  hav- 
ing created  me  in  thy  own  image  and  like- 
ness, and  for  having  preserved  me  to  this  day. 
I  thank  thee  for  thy  great  love  in  Jesus  Christ 
my  Saviour,  and  for  that  Holy  Spirit  which 
cleanseth  my  soul  from  all  sin. 

0  most  merciful  God,  I  thank  thee  for  keep- 
ing me  in  thy  care  this  night,  and  granting  me 
this  day  to  serve  thee. 

1  earnestly  desire  to  join  my  soul  with  all 
saints  and  angels,  to  praise  and  thank  thee  for 
thy  infinite  goodness. 
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^  An  act  of  Contrition. 

/^  MY  God,  mercifully  look  upon  me.  I  am 
^^^  weak  and  sinful.  My  conscience  reproaches 
me  with  many  shortcomings.  I  am  truly  sorry 
for  all  my  sins,  and  do  sincerely  repent  for  hav- 
ing" offended  against  thy  great  love.  O  turn 
unto  me,  and  save  me.      Make  me  a  clean  heart, 

0  God,  and  renew  a  right  spirit  within  me. 

^  A  resolution  to  avoid  evil  and  to  do  good. 

T  WILL  endeavor  this  day  to  follow  the  exam- 
ple of  my  blessed  Lord  :  to  be  mild,  humble, 
chaste,  patient,  charitable,  and  resigned.  I  am 
resolved  to  watch  over  myself,  and  to  live  a 
better  life  for  the  time  to  come.  I  will  strive 
not  to  offend  with  my  tongue.  I  will  turn  away 
my  eyes,  that  they  may  not  see  vanity,  and  will 
be  particularly  attentive  not  to  fall  this  day  into 
the  sins  which  do  easily  beset  me.  By  the 
gracious  assistance  of  the  Holy  Spirit,  I  will 
struggle  against  my  accustomed  failings,  and 
pray  for  a  fairer  mind,  and  a  purer  heart,  that 

1  may  pass  all  my  life  in  the  service  of  my 
heavenly  Father. 

^  The  Lord's  Prayer. 

/^UR  Father  who  art  in  heaven.  Hallowed  be 

thy  name.      Thy  kingdom  come.     Thy  will 

be  done  on  earth,  as  it  is  in  heaven.      Give  us 
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this  day  our  daily  bread.  And  forgive  us  our 
trespasses,  as  we  forgive  them  that  trespass 
against  us.  And  lead  us  not  into  temptation  ; 
but  deliver  us  from  evil :  For  thine  is  the  king- 
dom, and  the  power,  and  the  glory,  forever  and 
ever.     Amen. 

^  Prayer. 

/^  GOD,  whose  days  are  without  end,  and 
w^hose  mercies  cannot  be  numbered,  make 
me  deeply  sensible  of  my  needs ;  and  let  thy 
Holy  Spirit  lead  me  in  holiness  and  righteous- 
ness all  the  days  of  my  life :  that  when  I  shall 
have  served  thee  in  my  generation,  I  may  be 
gathered  unto  my  fathers,  having  the  testimony 
of  a  good  conscience,  in  the  communion  of  the 
Church,  in  the  confidence  of  a  certain  faith,  in 
the  comfort  of  a  reasonable,  religious,  and  holy 
hope ;  in  favor  with  thee,  my  God,  and  in  per- 
fect charity  with  the  world.  All  which  I  ask 
through  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord.     Amen, 


J) ra tiers  for  Nicj^t. 

1"  rraycr. 

r\  HEAVENLY  Father,  look  down  in  mercy 
^^^  upon  me,  thy  weak  and  erring  child.  Thou 
hast   brought  me  to   the   close  of  another  day. 
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and  grant  now  that  I  may  lie  down  to  rest  in 
perfect  peace  with  thee,  and  in  perfect  charity 
with  all  the  world.  Of  thy  great  goodness  hear 
my  prayers,  and  to  thee  be  all  glory  and  wor- 
ship, now  and  forever.     Amen. 

%  Hef'eat  the  acts  of  Adoration,  Faith,  Hope,  and  Love,  as  in 
the  Morning  Exercises. 

^  An  act  of  Thanksgiving. 

T  THANK    thee,     O    heavenly    Father,    for 
having  preserved  me  this  day.     I  thank  thee 

for  thy  great  goodness  ;  for  thy  wise,  though 
mysterious  providence  ;  and,  above  all,  for  thine 
unspeakable  gift  of  a  Saviour,  and  for  the  assur- 
ance of  life  and  immortality  through  him.  I 
thank  thee  for  the  gracious  assistance  of  thy 
Holy  Spirit,  and  do  earnestly  beseech  thee  to 
give  me  grace  to  show  my  gratitude  and  love, 
in  a  sincere  obedience  to  thy  will. 

^  Let  us  pray  that  God  ivill  make  knov:n  our  sins  to  us. 
/~\  MOST  merciful  Father,  remove  my  dark- 
^^  ness,  and  show  me  the  sins  I  have  this  day 
conmiitted,  in  thought,  word,  and  action.  ]Make 
me  deeply  sensible  of  the  evil  of  them  ;  and 
work  in  me  a  hearty  contrition,  that  I  may 
obtain  forgiveness  at  thy  hands,  who  art  ever 
ready    to     receive     the    humble     and    penitent  ; 
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throug-h    Jesus    Christ    our    blessed    Lord    and 
Redeemer.     Amen, 

^  An  act  of  Self-Examination. 

TTAVE  I  been  neglectful  of  my  religious 
duties  ;  and  by  irreverence  and  inattention 
to  divine  things  grieved  the  Holy  Spirit  1 

Have  I  sinned  against  my  neighbor,  by  rash 
judgments,  hatred,  envy,  detraction,  bad  exam- 
ple, scandal,  want  of  respect,  charity,  fidelity  ? 

Have  I  sinned  against  myself,  by  vanity,  and 
lies ;  by  thoughts,  desires,  discourse,  or  actions 
contrary  to  purity  ] 

^  An  act  of  Contrition. 

"DEHOLD  me,  O  Lord,  and  mercifully  re- 
gard me  now  that  I  am  filled  with  grief 
at  the  sight  of  my  iniquities.  I  have  sinned 
against  thee,  who  art  so  good  and  so  worthy 
of  my  love.  Have  pity  on  me  and  spare  me. 
O  turn  away  thy  face  from  my  sins,  and  blot 
out  all  my  transgressions.  I  am  heartily  sorry 
for,  and  do  sincerely  repent  of  them. 

^  A  resolution  to  amend. 
Pkayer. 
f~\   LORD,  heavenly   Father,  grant  me   grace 
^      to  reform,  and  never  more  to  ofiend  thee. 
Help  me   to  renounce   all   my  sin,  to  shun  all 
occasions  of  it,  and  to  walk  henceforth  in  the 
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path  of  thy  commandments.  O  God,  heavenly 
Father,  hear  my  prayer  : 

Lamb  of  God,  who  taketh  away  the  sins  of 
the  world,  have  mercy  upon  me : 

Graciously  hear  me,  O  Lord.     Amen. 

•[  Let  us  recommend  our  rest  to  God. 

"TTLSIT,  we  beseech  thee,  O  Lord,  this  habi- 
tation, and  drive  from  it  all  the  snares  of 
the  enemy.  Let  thy  holy  angels  dwell  therein  to 
preserve  us  in  peace,  and  may  thy  blessing  be 
upon  us  forever,  through  Jesus  Christ  our 
Lord.     Amen. 

Bless,  O  Lord,  the  repose  I  am  about  to 
take  to  renew  my  strength,  that  I  may  be 
better  able  to  serve  thee.  May  all  the  good  on 
earth  and  in  heaven  pray  for  me,  that  I  may  be 
kept  in  safe  and  pure  ways  all  the  days  of  my 
hfe. 

May  the  divine  assistance  remain  always 
with  us.     Amen, 
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•f  To  he  read  in  verses^  alternately^  by  Minister  and  People. 

*l  At  the  close  of  each  reading  of  the  Psalms,  shall  be  repeated 
the  following  Doxology  : 

Minister.  Now  unto  the  King  Eternal,  im- 
mortal, invisible,  the  only  wise  God, 

People.  Be  honor  and  glory,  through  Jesus 
Christ,  fore'^er  and  ever.     Amen. 

PSALM   IV. 

HEAR  me  when  I  call,  O  God  of  my  right- 
eousness ;  thou  hast  set  me  at  liberty  when 
I  was  in  trouble  ;  have  mercy  upon  me,  and 
hearken  unto  my  prayer. 

O  ye  sons  of  men,  how  long  will  ye  turn  my 
glory  into  shame,  and  have  such  pleasure  in 
vanity,  and  seek  after  falsehood  ? 

Know  this,  that  the  Lord  hath  chosen  to  him- 
self the  man  who  is  godly  ;  when  I  call  upon  tho 
Lord  he  will  hear  me. 

Stand  in  awe,  and  sin  not ;  commune  with 
your  own  heart  upon  your  bed,  and  be  still. 

OlTer  the  sacrifices  of  righteousness,  and  put 
your  trust  in  the  Lord. 

There  arc  many  who  say.  Who  will  show  us 
any  good  ? 
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Lord,  lift  thou  up  the  light  of  thy  countenance 
upon  us. 

Thou  hast  put  gladness  in  my  heart,  more  than 
when  their  corn,  and  wine,  and  oil  increased. 

I  will  lay  me  down  in  peace,  and  take  my  rest, 
for  it  is  thou,  O  Lord,  only,  who  makest  me 
dwell  in  safety. 

PSALM  V. 

GIVE  ear  unto  my  words,  O  Lord ;  consider 
my  meditation. 

O  hearken  thou  unto  the  voice  of  my  calling, 
my  King  and  my  God ;  for  unto  thee  will  I  make 
my  prayer. 

My  voice  shalt  thou  hear  betimes,  O  Lord; 
early  in  the  morning  will  I  direct  my  prayer  unto 
thee,  and  will  look  up. 

For  thou  art  a  God  who  hast  no  pleasure  in 
wickedness ;  neither  shall  any  evil  dwell  with 
thee. 

Such  as  be  foolish  shall  not  stand  in  thy  sight; 
for  thou  hatest  all  those  who  work  iniquity. 

Thou  shalt  destroy  those  who  speak  falsehood ; 
the  Lord  will  abhor  both  the  bloodthirsty  and 
deceitful  man. 

But  as  for  me,  I  will  come  into  thy  house,  in 
the  multitude  of  thy  mercy ;  and  in  thy  fear  will 
I  worship  toward  thy  holy  temple. 

Lead  me,  O  Lord,  in  thy  righteousness,  be- 
cause of  mine  enemies ;  make  thy  way  plain  be- 
fore my  face. 
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Let  all  those  who  put  their  trust  in  thee  re- 
joice ;  they  shall  ever  be  giving  of  thanks,  be- 
cause thou  defendest  them  ;  they  who  love  thy 
name  shall  be  joyfal  in  thee. 

For  thou,  Lord,  wilt  give  thy  blessing  unto  the 
righteous ;  and  with  thy  favor  wilt  thou  defend 
him  as  with  a  shield. 

PSALM  VI. 

OLOE/D,  rebuke  me  not  in  thine  anger,  nei- 
ther chasten  me  in  thy  heavy  displeasure. 

Have  mercy  upon  me,  O  Lord,  for  I  am  weak ; 
O  Lord,  heal  me,  for  my  heart  is  vexed. 

My  soul  is  also  sorely  troubled  ;  but  thou,  O 
Lord,  how  long? 

Return,  O  Lord,  deliver  my  soul;  O  save  me 
for  thy  mercies'  sake. 

For  in  death  there  is  no  remembrance  of  thee ; 
in  the  grave  who  shall  give  thee  thanks  ? 

I  am  weary  with  my  groaning;  all  the  night 
make  I  my  pillow  to  swim ;  I  water  my  couch 
with  my  tears. 

Mine  eye  is  consumed  because  of  grief;  but 
the  Lord  will  hear  the  voice  of  my  w^eeping. 

The  Lord  hath  heard  my  supplication ;  the 
Lord  will  answer  my  prayer. 

PSALM    VIL 

OLORD   my    God,  in   thee    have   I  put  my 
trust ;  save  me  from  all  those  who  persecute 
me,  and  deliver  me  : 
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Lest  he  devour  my  soul  like  a  lion,  and  tear  it 
in  pieces,  while  there  is  none  to  help. 

O  Lord  my  God,  if  I  have  done  this  thing  ;  or 
if  there  be  any  wickedness  in  my  hands ; 

If  I  have  rewarded  evil  unto  him  who  dealt 
friendly  with  me ;  (yea,  I  have  delivered  him  who 
without  any  cause  is  mine  enemy ;) 

Then  let  mine  enemy  persecute  my  soul,  and 
take  it ;  yea,  let  him  tread  my  life  down  upon  the 
earth,  and  lay  mine  honor  in  the  dust. 

The  Lord  shall  judge  the  people  ;  give  sentence 
with  me,  O  Lord,  according  to  my  righteousness, 
and  according  to  the  integrity  that  is  in  me. 

0  let  the  wickedness  of  the  ungodly  come  to 
an  end  ;  but  guide  thou  the  just. 

For  the  righteous  God  trieth  the  very  hearts 
and  reins. 

My  help  cometh  of  God,  who  preserveth  those 
who  are  true  of  heart. 

God  is  a  righteous  judge ;  and  God  is  angry 
with  the  wicked  every  day. 

1  will  give  thanks  unto  the  Lord,  according  to 
his  righteousness ;  and  I  will  praise  the  name  of 
the  Lord  Most  High. 

PSALM  VIII. 

/^  LORD  our  God,  how  excellent  is  thy  name 
^^  in  all  the  world!  thou  who  hast  set  thy  glory 
above  the  heavens. 

Out  of  the  mouth  of  babes  and  sucklings  hast 
thou  ordained  strength,  because  of  thine  enemies  ; 
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that  thou  mightest  still  the  enemy  and  the  re- 
vengeful. 

When  I  consider  thy  heavens,  even  the  work 
of  thy  fingers,  the  moon  and  the  stars  which  thou 
hast  ordained  ; 

What  is  man,  that  thou  art  mindful  of  him  ? 
and  the  son  of  man,  that  thou  visitest  him  ? 

Thou  madest  him  a  little  lower  than  the  an- 
gels, and  hast  crowned  him  with  glory  and 
honor. 

Thou  makest  him  to  have  dominion  over  the 
works  of  thy  hands;  thou  hast  put  all  things 
under  his  feet ;. 

All  sheep  and  oxen,  yea,  and  the  beasts  of  the 
field  ; 

The  fowls  of  the  air,  and  the  fishes  of  the  sea, 
and  whatsoever  passeth  through  the  paths  of  the 
seas. 

0  Lord  our  God,  how  excellent  is  thy  name  in 
all  the  world ! 

PSALM   IX. 

I  WILL  give  thanks  unto  thee,  O  Lord,  with 
my  whole  heart ;  I  will  speak  of  all  thy  mar- 
vellous works. 

1  will  be  glad  and  rejoice  in  thee  ;  I  will  sing 
praise  to  thy  name,  O  thou  JMost  High. 

Thou  hast  rebuked  the  nations,  and  destroyed 
the  ungodly ;  thou  hast  put  out  their  name  for- 
ever and  ever. 

Desolations  have  consumed  the  enemy  forever ; 
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and  as  to  the  cities  which  thou  hast  destroyed, 
their  memory  is  perished  with  them. 

But  the  Lord  shall  endure  forever;  he  hath  pre- 
pared his  throne  for  judgment. 

And  he  shall  judge  the  world  in  righteousness, 
and  minister  true  judgment  unto  the  people. 

The  Lord  also  will  be  a  defence  for  the  op- 
pressed, even  a  refuge  in  time  of  trouble. 

And  they  who  know  thy  name  Vv^ill  put  their 
trast  in  thee;  for  thou.  Lord,  hast  never  failed 
those  who  seek  thee. 

O  praise  the  Lord,  who  dwelleth  in  Zion :  show 
the  people  of  his  doings. 

For  when  he  maketh  inquisition  for  blood,  he 
remembereth  them,  and  forgetteth  not  the  com- 
plaint of  the  poor. 

The  heathen  are  sunk  down  in  the  pit  that 
they  made ;  in  the  same  net  which  they  hid 
privily  is  their  own  foot  taken. 

The  Lord  is  known  to  execute  judgment ;  the 
ungodly  is  insnared  in  the  work  of  his  own 
hands. 

The  wicked  shall  be  turned  into  the  pit,  and  all 
the  people  who  forget  God. 

For  the  poor  shall  not  always  be  forgotten ;  the 
patient  abiding  of  the  afflicted  shall  not  perish 
forever. 

Arise,  O  Lord,  and  let  not  man  prevail ;  let  the 
nations  be  judged  in  thy  sight. 

Put  them  in  fear,  O   Lord ;  that  the  nations 
may  know  themselves  to  be  but  men. 
12 
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PSALM  xir. 

HELP,  Lord,  for  the  godly  man  ceaseth,  for 
the  faithful  fail  from  among  the  children 
of  men. 

They  speak  vanity  every  one  with  his  neighbor ; 
hey  do  but  flatter  with  their  lips,  and  dissemble 
n  their  double  heart. 

The  Lord  shall  root  out  all  deceitful  lips,  and 
the  tongue  that  speaketh  proud  things  : 

Who  have  said.  With  our  tongue  will  we  pre- 
vail ;  we  are  they  who  ought  to  speak ;  who  is 
lord  o\er  us? 

Now  for  the  oppression  of  the  needy,  and 
because  of  the  deep  sighing  of  the  poor, 

I  will  arise,  saith  the  Lord,  and  will  help  every 
one  from  him  who  swelleth  against  him,  and  will 
set  him  at  rest. 

The  words  of  the  Lord  are  pure  words ;  even  as 
the  silver  which  from  the  earth  is  tried,  and  puri- 
fied seven  times  in  the  fire. 

Thou  shalt  keep  them,  O  Lord ;  thou  shalt  pre- 
erve  them  from  this  generation  forever. 

PSALM  XV. 

IORD,  who  shall  dwell  in  thy  tabernacle?  or 
-'  who  shall  rest  upon  thy  holy  hill  ? 
Even   he  who  leadeth   an  uncorrupt  life,  and 
doeth  the  thing  which  is  right,  and  speaketh  the 
truth  from  his  heart. 

He  who  hath  used  no  deceit  in  his  tongue,  nor 
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done  evil  to  his  neighbor,  nor  slandered  his 
neighbor. 

He  who  despiseth  a  worthless  person,  but 
honoreth  those  who  fear  the  Lord. 

He  who  sweareth  unto  his  neighbor,  and  disap- 
pointeth  him  not,  though  it  were  to  his  own  hin- 
drance. 

He  who  hath  not  given  his  money  upon  usury, 
nor  taken  a  bribe  against  the  innocent. 

Whoso  doeth  these  things  shall  never  fall. 

PSALM  XVL 

PRESERVE  me,  O  God;  for  in  thee  have  I 
put  my  trust. 

0  my  soul,  thou  hast  said  unto  the  Lord,  Thou 
art  my  God ;  I  have  nothing  good  without  thee. 

The  saints  who  are  on  the  earth,  and  the  excel- 
lent, in  them  is  all  my  delight. 

They  who  run  after  another  god  shall  have  great 
trouble. 

Their  drink  offerings  of  blood  will  I  not  offer; 
neither  make  mention  of  their  names  with  my 
lips. 

The  Lord  himself  is  the  portion  of  mine  inher- 
itance, and  of  my  cup ;  thou  shalt  maintain  my 
lot. 

The  lines  are  fallen  unto  me  in  pleasant  places ; 
yea,  I  have  a  goodly  heritage. 

1  will  thank  the  Lord  for  giving  me  counsel : 
my  secret  thoughts  also  instruct  me  in  the  night 
season. 
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I  have  set  the  Lord  alway  before  me;  for  he 
is  on  my  right  hand,  therefore  I  shall  not  fall. 

Wherefore  my  heart  is  glad,  and  my  tongue 
rejoiceth ;  my  flesh  also  shall  rest  in  hope. 

For  thou  wilt  not  leave  my  soul  in  the  grave 
neither  wilt  thou  suffer  thy  Holy  One  to  see  cor 
ruption. 

Thou  wilt  show  me  the  path  of  life  :  in  thy  pres 
ence  is  fulness  of  joy ;  and  at  thy  right  hand  there 
are  pleasures  for  evermore. 

PSALM  XIX. 

THE  heavens  declare  the  glory  of  God ;   and 
the  firmament  showeth  his  handy-work. 

Day  unto  day  uttereth  speech  ;  night  unto  night 
showeth  knowledge. 

There  is  no  speech  nor  language  where  their 
voice  is  not  heard. 

Their  sounds  are  gone  out  into  all  lands ;  and 
their  words  unto  the  ends  of  the  world. 

In  them  hath  he  set  a  tabernacle  for  the  sun, 
who  Cometh  forth  as  a  bridegroom  out  of  his 
chamber,  and  rejoiceth  as  a  giant  to  run  his 
course. 

He  goeth  forth  from  the  uttermost  part  of  the 
heaven,  and  his  circuit  is  unto  the  end  of  it  again 
and  there  is  nothins:  hid  from  his  heat. 

The  law  of  the  Lord  is  perfect,  converting  the 
soul ;  the  testimony  of  the  Lord  is  sure,  and 
giveth  wisdom  unto  the  simple. 

The  statutes  of  the  Lord  are  right,  and  rejoice 
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the  heart;  the  commandment  of  the  Lord  is 
pure,  and  giveth  light  unto  the  eyes. 

The  fear  of  the  Lord  is  clean,  and  endureth 
forever ;  the  judgments  of  the  Lord  are  true,  and 
righteous  altogether. 

More  to  be  desired  are  they  than  gold,  yea. 
than  much  fine  gold;  sweeter  also  than  honey, 
and  the  honey-comb. 

Moreover,  by  them  is  thy  servant  warned  ;  and 
in  keeping  of  them  there  is  great  reward. 

Who  can  understand  his  errors  ?  O  cleanse 
thou  me  from  secret  faults. 

Keep  back  thy  servant  also  from  presumptuous 
sins ;  let  them  not  have  dominion  over  me ;  so 
shall  I  be  undefiled,  and  innocent  from  the  great 
transgression. 

Let  the  words  of  my  mouth,  and  the  medita- 
tion of  my  heart,  be  acceptable  in  thy  sight, 

O  Lord,  my  strength,  and  my  redeemer. 

PSALM  XXIII. 

rr^HE  Lord  is  my  shepherd  ;  I  shall  not  want. 
-■-    He  maketh  me   to  lie  down   in  green  pas- 
tures ;  he  leadeth  me  beside  the  still  waters. 

He  restoreth  my  soul;  he  leadeth  me  in  the 
paths  of  righteousness  for  his  name's  sake. 

Yea,  though  I  walk  through  the  valley  of 
the  shadow  of  death,  I  will  fear  no  evil ;  for 
thou  art  with  me,  thy  rod  and  thy  staff  comfort 
me. 

Thou  preparest  a  table  before  me  in  the  pres- 
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ence  of  mine  enemies ;  thou  anointest  my  head 
with  oil ;  my  cup  runneth  over. 

Surely  goodness  and  mercy  shall  follow  me  all 
the  days  of  my  life ;  and  I  shall  dwell  in  the 
house  of  the  Lord  forever. 

PSALM   XXIV. 

rilHE  earth  is  the  Lord's,  and  the  fulness 
-*-  thereof;  the  world,  and  they  who  dwell 
therein. 

For  he  hath  founded  it  upon  the  seas,  and 
established  it  upon  the  floods. 

Who  shall  ascend  into  the  hill  of  the  Lord  ? 
or  who  shall  stand  in  his  holy  place  ? 

Even  he  who  hath  clean  hands  and  a  pure 
heart,  and  who  hath  not  lifted  up  his  soul  unto 
vanity,  nor  sworn  deceitfully. 

He  shall  receive  a  blessing  from  the  Lord, 
and  righteousness  from  the  God  of  his  salva- 
tion. 

This  is  the  generation  of  them  who  seek  him, 
^ven  of  them  who  seek  thy  face,  O  God  of 
Jacob. 

Lift  up  your  heads,  O  ye  gates,  and  be  ye 
lifted  up,  ye  everlasting  doors ;  and  the  King  of 
glory  shall  come  in. 

Who  is  the  Kiiig  of  glory  ?  It  is  the  Lord, 
strong  and  mighty,  even  the  Lord  mighty  in 
battle. 

Lift   up   your   heads,  O  ye  gates,  and  be  ye 
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lifted  up,  ye  everlasting  doors ;  and  the  King  of 
glory  shall  come  in. 

Who  is  the  King  of  glory  ?  Even  the  Lord  of 
hosts,  he  is  the  King  of  glory. 

PSALM   XX YL 

BE  thou  my  judge,  O  Lord,  for  I  have  walked 
innocently ;  my  trust  hath  been  also  in  the 
Lord  ;  therefore  shall  I  not  fall. 

Examine  me,  O  Lord,  and  prove  me  ;  try  my 
reins  and  my  heart. 

For  thy  loving-kindness  is  ever  before  mine 
eyes,  and  I  will  w^alk  in  thy  truth. 

I  have  not  dwelt  with  vain  persons ;  neither 
will  I  have  fellowship  with  the  deceitful. 

I  have  hated  the  congregation  of  the  wicked ; 
and  w411  not  sit  among  the  ungodly. 

I  will  wash  my  hands  in  innocency,  O  Lord, 
and  so  will  I  go  to  thine  altar  ; 

That  I  may  show  the  voice  of  thanksgiving, 
and  tell  of  all  thy  wondrous  works. 

Lord,  I  have  loved  the  habitation  of  thy  house, 
and  the  place  where  thine  honor  dwelleth. 

O  shut  not  up  my  soul  with  the  sinners,  nor 
my  life  with  the  bloodthirsty ; 

In  whose  hands  is  v/ickedness,  and  their  right 
hand  is  full  of  bribes. 

But  as  for  me,  I  will  walk  innocently  ;  ()  de- 
liver me,  and  be  merciful  unto  me. 

My  feet  tread  in  a  straight  path  ;  I  will  praise 
the  Lord  in  the  congregations. 
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PSALM  XXVII. 

THE  Lord  is  my  light  and  my  salvation ; 
whom  shall  I  fear  ?  The  Lord  is  the 
strength  of  my  life  ;  of  whom  then  shall  I  be 
afraid  ? 

Though  an  host  of  men  encamp  against  me, 
yet  shall  not  my  heart  be  afraid ;  and  though 
there  rise  up  war  against  me,  yet  will  I  put  my 
trust  in  him. 

One  thing  have  I  desired  of  the  Lord,  which 
I  will  seek  after ;  even  that  I  may  dwell  in  the 
house  of  the  Lord  all  the  days  of  my  life,  to  be- 
hold the  fair  beauty  of  the  Lord,  and  to  visit  his 
temple. 

For  in  the  time  of  trouble  he  shall  hide  me  in 
his  tabernacle ;  yea,  in  the  secret  place  of  his 
dwelling  shall  he  hide  me,  and  set  me  upon  a 
rock  of  stone. 

Therefore  will  I  offer  in  his  dwelling  an  obla- 
tion with  great  gladness  ;  I  will  sing  and  speak 
praises  unto  the  Lord. 

Hearken  unto  my  voice,  O  Lord,  when  I  cry 
unto  thee ;  have  mercy  upon  me,  and  hear 
me. 

When  thou  saidst.  Seek  ye  my  face ;  my  heart 
said  unto  thee.  Thy  face.  Lord,  will  I  seek. 

O  hide  thou  not  thy  face  from  me,  nor  cast  thy 
servant  away  in  displeasure. 

Thou  hast  been  my  succor;  leave  me  not, 
neither  forsake  me,  O  God  of  my  salvation. 
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Though  my  father  and  my  mother  forsake  me, 
yet  the  Lord  taketh  me  up. 

Teach  me  thy  way,  O  Lord,  and  lead  me  in 
the  right  way,  because  of  mine  enemies. 

I  should  utterly  have  fainted,  but  that  I  believe 
verily  to  see  the  goodness  of  the  Lord  in  the 
land  of  the  living. 

0  wait  thou  on  the  Lord ;  be  strong,  and  he 
shall  comfort  thine  heart ;  and  put  thou  thy  trust 
in  the  Lord. 

PSALM  XXXI. 

IN  thee,  O  Lord,  do  I  put  my  trust;  let  me 
never  be  put  to  confusion  ;  deliver  me  in  thy 
righteousness. 

Bow  down  thine  ear  to  me ;  make  haste  to 
deliver  me. 

And  be  thou  my  strong  rock,  and  house  of  de- 
fence, that  thou  mayest  save  me. 

For  thou  art  my  strong  rock  and  my  castle  ;  be 
thou  also  my  guide,  and  lead  me  for  thy  name's 
sake. 

Into  thy  hands  I  commend  my  spirit ;  for  thou 
hast  redeemed  me,  O  Lord,  thou  God  of  truth. 

1  have  hated  those  who  regard  lying  vanities, 
and  my  trust  hath  been  in  the  Lord. 

I  will  be  glad  and  rejoice  in  thy  mercy  ;  for 
thou  hast  considered  my  trouble,  and  hast  known 
my  soul  in  adversities. 

O  how  plentiful  is  thy  goodness  which  thou 
aast  laid  up  for  those  who  fear  thee,  and  that 
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thou  hast  prepared  for  those  who  put  their  trust 
in  thee,  even  before  the  sons  of  men! 

Thou  shalt  hide  them  in  the  place  of  thine 
own  presence  from  the  insults  of  men  ;  thou  shalt 
keep  them  secretly  in  thy  tabernacle  from  the 
strife  of  tongues. 

Thanks  be  to  the  Lord  ;  for  he  hath  shown  me 
his  marvellous  kindness  in  a  strong  city. 

For  I  had  said  in  my  haste,  I  am  cast  out  of 
the  sight  of  thine  eyes. 

Nevertheless,  thou  heardest  the  voice  of  my 
prayer  when  I  cried  unto  thee. 

O  love  the  Lord,  all  ye  his  saints  ;  for  the  Lord 
preserveth  those  who  are  faithful,  and  plenteously 
reward eth  the  proud  doer. 

Be  strong,  and  he  shall  establish  your  heart, 
all  ye  who  put  your  trust  in  the  Lord. 

PSALM  XXXIV. 

T  WILL  alway  give  thanks  unto  the  Lord;  his 
-^  praise  shall  ever  be  in  my  mouth. 

My  soul  shall  make  her  boast  in  the  Lord ;  the 
humble  shall  hear  thereof,  and  be  glad. 

0  praise  the  Lord  with  me,  and  let  us  magnify 
his  name  together. 

1  sought  the  Lord,  and  he  heard  me ;  yea,  he 
delivered  me  out  of  all  my  fear. 

They  looked  unto  him  and  were  enlightened; 
and  their  faces  were  not  ashamed. 

Lo,  the  poor  crieth,  and  the  Lord  heareth  him  ; 
yea,  and  saveth  him  out  of  all  liis  troubles. 
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The  angel  of  the  Lord  encampeth  round  about 
those  who  fear  him,  and  delivereth  them. 

O  taste,  and  see  that  the  Lord  is  good  ;  blessed 
is  the  man  that  trusteth  in  him. 

O  fear  the  Lord,  ye  who  are  his  saints ;  for 
those  who  fear  him  lack  nothing. 

The  lions  do  lack,  and  suffer  hunger ;  but  they 
who  seek  the  Lord  shall  want  no  manner  of  thing 
that  is  good. 

Come,  ye  children,  and  hearken  unto  me  ;  I 
w411  teach  you  the  fear  of  the  Lord. 

What  man  is  he  who  desireth  to  live,  and 
would  fain  see  good  days  ? 

Keep  thy  tongue  from  evil,  and  thy  lips  that 
they  speak  no  guile. 

Depart  from  evil,  and  do  good ;  seek  peace,  and 
pursue  it. 

The  eyes  of  the  Lord  are  over  the  righteous, 
and  his  ears  are  open  unto  their  prayer. 

The  face  of  the  Lord  is  as:ainst  those  who  do 
evil,  to  root  out  the  remembrance  of  them  from 
the  earth. 

The  righteous  cry,  and  the  Lord  heareth  them, 
and  delivereth  them  out  of  all  their  troubles. 

The  Lord  is  nigh  unto  those  who  are  of  a  con- 
trite heart,  and  will  save  such  as  are  of  an  hum- 
ble spirit. 

Great  are  the  troubles  of  the  righteous  ;  but 
the  Lord  delivereth  him  out  of  them  all 

He  keepeth  all  his  bones  ;  so  that  not  one  of 
them  is  broken. 
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But  misfortune  shall  slay  the  ungodly;  and 
they  who  hate  the  righteous  shall  be  desolate. 

The  Lord  delivereth  the  souls  of  his  servants ; 
and  none  of  those  who  put  their  trust  in  him 
shall  be  desolate. 

PSALM   XL. 

T  WAITED  patiently  for  the  Lord,  and  he  in 
-■-  clined  unto  me,  and  heard  ray  calling. 

He  brought  me  also  out  of  the  horrible  pit,  and 
out  of  the  mire  and  clay,  and  set  my  feet  upon 
the  rock,  and  established  my  goings. 

And  he  hath  put  a  new  song  in  my  mouth, 
even  a  thanksgiving  unto  our  God. 

Many  shall  see  it,  and  fear,  and  shall  put  their 
trust  in  the  Lord. 

Blessed  is  the  man  who  hath  set  his  hope  in 
the  Lord,  and  turned  not  unto  the  proud,  and 
such  as  go  about  with  lies. 

Many,  O  Lord  my  God,  are  the  wondrous 
works  which  thou  hast  done,  and  thy  thoughts 
which  are  to  us-ward ;  they  cannot  be  numbered 
unto  thee. 

If  I  should  declare  them,  and  speak  of  them, 
they  would  be  more  than  I  am  able  to  express. 

Sacrifice  and  meat  offerino^  thou  didst  not  de- 
sire ;  mine  ears  hast  thou  opened. 

Burnt-ofFerings  and  sacrifice  for  sin  hast  thou 
not  required ;  then  said  I,  Lo,  I  come. 

In  the  volume  of  the  book  it  is  written  of 
me,  that  I  should  fulfil  thy  will,  O  my  God ;  I 
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delight  to  do  it;  yea,  thy  law  is  within  my 
heart. 

I  have  declared  thy  righteousness  in  the  great 
congregation ;  lo,  I  have  not  refrained  my  lips,  O 
Lord,  and  that  thou  knowest. 

I  have  not  hid  thy  righteousness  within  my 
heart ;  my  talk  hath  been  of  thy  truth,  and  of 
thy  salvation. 

I  have  not  kept  back  thy  loving  mercy  and 
truth  from  the  great  congregation. 

Withdraw  not  thou  thy  mercy  from  me,  O 
Lord  ;  let  thy  loving-kindness  and  thy  truth  al- 
way  preserve  me. 

For  innumerable  troubles  are  come  about  me ; 
my  sins  have  taken  such  hold  upon  me,  that  I 
am  not  able  to  look  up  ;  yea,  they  are  more  in 
number  than  the  hairs  of  my  head,  and  my  heart 
hath  failed  me. 

O  Lord,  let  it  be  thy  pleasure  to  deliver  me  ; 
make  haste,  O  Lord,  to  help  me. 

Let  all  those  who  seek  thee  be  joyful  and  glad 
in  thee ;  and  let  such  as  love  thy  salvation  say 
continually.  The  Lord  be  praised. 

As  for  me,  I  am  poor  and  needy ;  but  the  Lord 
careth  for  me. 

Thou  art  my  helper  and  redeemer  ;  make  no 
long  tarrying,   O  my   God. 


A 


PSALM   XLII. 

S  the  hart  panteth  after  the  water-brooks,  so 
panteth  my  soul  after  thee,  O  God. 
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My  soul  thirsteth  for  God,  for  the  living  God ; 
when  shall  I  come  and  appear  before  God  ? 

My  tears  have  been  my  meat  day  and  night, 
while  they  continually  say  unto  me,  Where  is 
thy  God? 

When  I  remember  this,  I  pour  out  my  soul 
within  me  ;  for  I  had  gone  with  the  multitude, 
I  went  with  them  to  the  house  of  God,  with  the 
voice  of  joy  and  praise,  with  a  multitude  that 
kept  holy  day. 

Why  art  thou  cast  down,  O  my  soul  ?  and  why 
art  thou  disquieted  within  me  ?  Hope  thou  in 
God,  for  I  shall  yet  praise  him  for  the  help  of  his 
countenance. 

O  my  God,  my  soul  is  cast  down  within  me, 
while  I  remember  thee  from  the  land  of  Jordan 
and  Hermon,  from  the  Mountain  Mizar. 

Deep  calleth  unto  deep,  at  the  noise  of  thy 
water-falls;  all  thy  waves  and  thy  billows  are 
gone  over  me. 

Once  the  Lord  commanded  his  loving-kind- 
ness in  the  daytime,  and  in  the  night  his  song 
was  with  me  ;  thanksgiving  to  the  God  of  my 
life. 

Now  I  say  unto  God,  My  refuge,  why  hast 
thou  forgotten  me  ?  Why  go  I  mourning,  be- 
cause of  the  oppression  of  the  enemy. 

As  with  a  sword  in  my  bones  my  enemies 
reproach  me,  while  they  say  daily  unto  me.  Where 
is  thy  God  ? 

Why  art  thou  cast  down,  O  my  soul  ?  and  why 
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art  thou  disquieted  within  me  ?  Hope  thou  in 
God ;  for  I  shall  yet  praise  him  who  is  the  health 
of  my  countenance  and  my  God. 

PSALM   XLYI. 

aOD  is  our  refuge  and  strength,  a  very  pres- 
ent help  in  trouble. 

Therefore  will  we  not  fear,  though  the  earth  be 
moved,  and  though  the  hills  be  earned  into  the 
midst  of  the  sea ; 

Though  the  waters  thereof  rage  and  swell,  and 
though  the  mountains  shake  at  the  tempest  of  the 
same. 

There  is  a  river,  the  streams  whereof  shall  make 
glad  the  city  of  God,  the  holy  place  of  the  taber- 
nacle of  the  Most  High. 

God  is  in  the  midst  of  her,  therefore  shall  she 
not  be  removed ;  God  shall  help  her,  and  that 
right  early. 

The  heathen  raged,  and  the  kingdoms  were 
moved ;  but  God  uttered  his  voice,  and  the  earth 
melted  away. 

The  Lord  of  hosts  is  with  us  ;  the  God  of  Jacob 
is  our  refuge. 

O  come  hither,  and  behold  the  works  of  the 
Lord,  what  destruction  he  hath  brought  upon  the 
earth. 

He  maketh  wars  to  cease  in  all  the  world ;  he 
breaketh  the  bow,  and  snappeth  the  spear  in 
sunder,  and  burneth  the  chariots  in  the  fire. 

Be  still  then,  and  know  that  I  am  God ;  I  will 
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be  exalted   among   the    heathen,  and   I  will  be 
exalted  in  the  earth. 

The  Lord  of  hosts  is  with  us,  the  God  of  Jacob 
is  our  refuge. 

PSALM   LI. 

HAVE  mercy  upon  me,  O  God,  according  to 
thy  loving-kindness ;  according  to  the  mul- 
titude of  thy  tender  mercies  blot  out  my  trans- 
gressions. 

Wash  me  thoroughly  from  my  wickedness  ;  and 
cleanse  me  from  my  sin. 

For  I  acknowledge  my  transgressions,  and  my 
sin  is  ever  before  me. 

Against  thee,  thee  only,  have  I  sinned,  and 
done  this  evil  in  thy  sight ;  that  thou  mightest  be 
justified  in  thy  sentence,  and  be  clear  when  thou 
judgest. 

Behold,  thou  requirest  truth  in  the  inward  parts ; 
and  in  the  hidden  part  thou  shalt  make  me  to 
tnow  wisdom. 

Purge  me  with  hyssop,  and  I  shall  be  clean ; 
wash  me,  and  I  shall  be  whiter  than  snow. 

Make  me  to  hear  joy  and  gladness,  that  the 
bones  which  thou  hast  broken  may  rejoice. 

Hide  thy  face  from  my  sins,  and  blot  out  all 
my  transgressions. 

Create  in  me  a  clean  heart,  O  God,  and  renew 
a  right  spirit  within  me. 

Cast  me  not  away  from  thy  presence,  and  take 
not  thy  Holy  Spirit  from  me. 
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O  give  me  the  comfort  of  thy  heip  again,  and 
uphold  me  with  thy  free  Spirit. 

Then  shall  I  teach  thy  ways  unto  the  wicked, 
and  sinners  shall  be  converted  unto  thee. 

0  Lord,  open  thou  my  lips,  ana  my  mouth 
shall  show  forth  thy  praise. 

For  thou  desirest  not  sacrifice,  else  would 
I  give  it  thee ;  thou  delightest  not  in  burnt- 
offerings. 

The  sacrifice  of  God  is  a  troubled  spirit;  a 
broken  and  a  contrite  heart,  O  God,  thou  wilt  not 
despise. 

PSALM    LV. 

HEAR  my  prayer.  O  God,  and  hide  not  thy- 
self from  my  petition. 

Take  heed  unto  me,  and  hear  me ;  hov/  I  mourn 
in  my  prayer,  and  am  troubled. 

My  heart  is  disquieted  within  me,  and  the  fear 
of  death  is  fallen  upon  me. 

Fearfulness  and  trembling  are  come  upon 
me,  and  an  horrible  dread  hath  overwhelmed 
me. 

And  I  said,  O  that  I  had  wings  like  a  dove; 
for  then  would  I  flee  away,  and  be  at  rest. 

Lo,  then  would  I  get  me  away  far  off,  and 
remain  in  the  wilderness. 

1  would  make  haste  to  escape  from  the  stormy 
wind  and  tempest. 

But  yet  I  will  call  upon  God,  and  the  Lord 
shall  save  me. 

13 
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In  the  evening,  and  morning,  and  at  noonday 
will  1  pray,  and  that  instantly ;  and  he  shall  hear 
my  voice. 

0  cast  thy  burden  upon  the  Lord,  and  he  shall 
nourish  thee,  and  shall  not  suffer  the  righteous  to 
fall  forever. 

PSALM    LVII. 

BE  merciful  unto  me,  O  God,  be  merciful  unto 
me,  for  my  soul  trusteth  in  thee ;  and  under 
the  shadow  of  thy  wings  shall  be  my  refuge,  until 
this  calamity  be  overpast. 

1  will  call  unto  the  most  high  God,  even  unto 
the  God  who  will  perform  all  things  for  me. 

He  shall  send  from  heaven,  and  save  me  from 
the  reproach  of  him  who  would  swallow  me  up. 

Be  thou  exalted,  O  God,  above  the  heavens, 
and  let  thy  glory  be  above  all  the  earth. 

My  heart  is  fixed,  O  God,  my  heart  is  fixed ;  I 
will  sing  and  give  praise. 

Awake  up,  my  glory ;  awake,  lute  and  harp ;  I 
myself  will  aw^ake  right  early. 

I  will  give  thanks  unto  thee,  O  Lord,  among 
the  people,  and  I  w^ill  sing  unto  thee  among  the 
nations. 

For  the  greatness  of  thy  mercy  reacheth  unto 
the  heavens,  and  thy  truth  unto  the  clouds. 

Be  thou  exalted,  O  God,  above  the  lieavens, 
and  let  thy  glory  be  above  all  the  earth. 


I 
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PSALM  LXr. 

HEAR  my  cry,   O    God ;   give   ear  unto  my 
prayer. 
From  the  ends  of  the  earth  will  I  call  upon 
thee,  when  my  heart  is  in  heaviness. 

0  set  me  up  upon  the  rock  that  is  higher  than 
I ;  for  thou  hast  been  my  hope,  and  a  strong  tower 
for  me  against  the  enemy. 

1  will  dwell  in  thy  tabernacle  forever,  and  my 
trust  shall  be  under  the  covering  of  thy  wings. 

For  thou,  O  Lord,  hast  heard  my  desires,  and 
hast  given  an  heritage  unto  those  who  fear  thy 
name. 

Thou  shalt  grant  the  king  a  long  life,  that  his 
years  may  endure  throughout  all  generations. 

He  shall  dwell  before  God  forever;  O  prepare 
thy  loving  mercy  and  faithfulness,  that  they  may 
preserve  him. 

So  will  I  alway  sing  praise  unto  thy  name,  that 
I  may  daily  perform  my  vows. 

PSALM    LXIL 

l^./FY  soul  truly  waiteth  upon  God;  for  of  him 
-^'-^  Cometh  my  salvation. 

He  only  is  my  strength  and  my  salvation  ;  he 
is  my  defence,  so  that  I  shall  not  greatly  fall. 

My  soul,  wait  thou  still  upon  God  ;  for  my 
hope  is  in  him. 

He  truly  is  my  strength  and  my  salvation  ;  he 
is  my  defence,  so  that  I  shall  not  fall. 
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In  God  is  my  health  and  my  glory,  the  rock  of 
my  might,  and  in  God  is  my  trust. 

O  put  your  trust  in  him  alway,  ye  people ;  pour 
out  your  hearts  before  him  ;  for  God  is  our  hope. 

As  for  the  men  of  low  degree,  they  are  but 
vanity ;  the  men  of  high  degree  are  deceit ;  laid 
in  the  balance,  they  are  altogether  lighter  than 
^^anity  itself. 

O  trust  not  in  wrong  and  robbery  ;  give  not 
yourselves  unto  vanity  ;  if  riches  increase,  set  not 
your  heart  upon  them. 

God  spake  once,  and  twice  I  have  also  heard 
the  same,  that  power  belongeth  unto  God. 

Also  to  thee,  O  Lord,  belongeth  mercy ;  for 
thou  renderest  to  every  man  according  to  his 
work. 

PSALM  LXIIL 

OGOD,  thou  art  my  God ;  early  will  I  seek 
thee. 

My  soul  thirsteth  for  thee,  my  flesh  also  long- 
eth  after  thee,  in  a  barren  and  dry  land,  where  no 
water  is ; 

That  I  might  behold  thy  power  and  glory,  as  I 
have  seen  thee  in  the  sanctuary. 

Because  thy  loving-kindness  is  better  than  life 
itself,  my  lips  shall  praise  thee. 

Thus  will  I  magnify  thee  as  long  as  I  live,  and 
lift  up  my  hands  in  thy  name. 

My  soul  shall  be  satisfied  even  as  it  were  with 
marrow  and  fatness,  when  my  mouth  praiseth 
thee  with  joyful  lips. 
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Have  I  not  remembered  thee  in  my  bed,  and 
thought  upon  thee  when  I  was  waking? 

Because  thou  hast  been  my  helper,  therefore 
under  the  shadow  of  thy  wings  will  I  rejoice. 

My  soul  hangeth  upon  thee  ;  thy  right  hand 
hath  upholden  me. 

PSALM  LXV. 

PRAISE  waiteth  for  thee,  O  God,  in  Zion,  and 
unto  thee  shall  the  vow  be  performed. 

O  thou  who  hearest  prayer,  unto  thee  shall  all 
flesh  come. 

My  misdeeds  prevail  against  me  ;  O  be  thou 
merciful  unto  our  sins. 

Blessed  is  the  man  whom  thou  choosest,  and 
receivest  unto  thee  ;  he  shall  dwell  in  thy  court, 
and  shall  be  satisfied  with  the  pleasures  of  thy 
house,  even  of  thy  holy  temple. 

Thou  shalt  show  us  wonderful  things  in  thy 
righteousness,  O  God  of  our  salvation;  thou  who 
art  the  hope  of  all  the  ends  of  the  earth,  and  of 
those  who  are  afar  off  upon  the  sea ; 

Who  in  thy  strength  settest  fast  the  mountains, 
and  art  girded  about  with  power ; 

Who  stillest  the  raging  of  the  sea,  and  the 
noise  of  its  waves,  and  the  madness  of  the  people. 
They  also  who  dwell  in  the  uttermost  parts  of  the 
earth  shall  be  afraid  at  thy  tokens;  thou  who 
makest  the  outgoings  of  the  morning  and  evening 
to  praise  thee. 

Thou  visitest  the  earth  and  blessest   it;   thou 
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makest  it  very  plenteous  with  the  river  of  God, 
which  is  full  of  water. 

Thou  preparest  their  corn,  when  thou  hast  so 
provided  for  it. 

Thou  waterest  her  furrows,  thou  sendest  rain 
into  the  little  valleys  thereof,  thou  makest  it  soft 
with  the  drops  of  rain,  and  blessest  the  increase 
of  it. 

Thou  crownest  the  year  with  thy  goodness,  and 
thy  clouds  drop  fatness. 

They  drop  upon  the  dwellings  of  the  wilder- 
ness, and  the  little  hills  rejoice  on  every  side. 

The  mountains  shall  be  clothed  with  sheep ; 
the  valleys  also  shall  stand  so  thick  with  corn 
that  they  shall  laugh  and  sing. 

PSALM  LXVI. 

OBE  joyful  in  God,  all  ye  lands ;  sing  praises 
unto  the  honor  of  his  name ;  make  his  praise 
to  be  glorious. 

Say  unto  God,  O  how  wonderful  art  thou  in 
thy  works !  through  the  greatness  of  thy  power 
shall  thine  enemies  submit  themselves  unto  thee. 

For  all  the  world  shall  worship  thee,  sing  of 
thee,  and  praise  thy  name. 

O  come  hither,  and  behold  the  works  of  God ; 
how  wonderful  he  is  in  his  doing  toward  the  chil- 
dren of  men ! 

He  turned  the  sea  into  dry  land,  so  that  they 
went  through  the  water  on  foot;  there  did  we 
rejoice  in  him. 
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He  ruleth  with  his  power  forever ;  his  eyes  be- 
hold the  people  ;  and  such  as  are  rebellious  shall 
not  be  able  to  exalt  themselves. 

O  praise  our  God,  ye  people,  and  make  the 
voice  of  his  praise  to  be  heard ; 

Who  holdeth  our  soul  in  life,  and  sufFereth  not 
our  feet  to  slip. 

For  thou,  O  God,  hast  proved  us  ;  thou  also 
hast  tried  us,  like  as  silver  is  tried. 

Thou  broughtest  us  into  the  snare,  and  laidst 
trouble  upon  us. 

Thou  sufFeredst  men  to  ride  over  our  heads ;  we 
went  through  fire  and  water,  and  thou  broughtest 
us  out  into  a  place  of  refreshment. 

0  come  hither  and  hearken,  all  ye  who  fear 
God,  and  I  will  tell  you  what  he  hath  done  for 
my  soul. 

1  called  unto  him  with  my  mouth,  and  gave 
him  praises  with  my  tongue. 

If  I  incline  unto  w^ickedness  with  my  heart,  the 
Lord  will  not  hear  me. 

But  God  hath  heard  me,  and  considered  the 
voice  of  my  prayer. 

Praised  be  God,  w4io  hath  not  cast  out  my 
prayer,  nor  turned  his  mercy  from  me. 

PSALM  Lxxvir. 

I  WILL  cry  unto    God  with  my  voice,  even 
unto  God  will  I  cry  with  my  voice ;   and  O 
that  he  would  hearken  unto  me  I 

In  the  time  of  my  trouble  I  sought  the   Lord; 
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I  stretched  out  my  hands  to  him  all  the  night 
long ;  my  soul  refused  comfort. 

When  I  am  in  heaviness,  I  will  think  upon 
God ;  when  my  heart  is  vexed,  I  will  com- 
plain. 

I  consider  the  days  of  old,  and  remember  the 
years  that  are  past. 

I  call  to  remembrance  my  song  in  the  night; 
I  commune  with  mine  own  heart,  and  search  out 
my  spirit. 

Will  the  Lord  absent  himself  forever  ?  and  will 
he  be  no  more  entreated  ? 

Is  his  mercy  clean  gone  forever?  and  is  his 
promise  come  utterly  to  an  end  for  evermore  ? 

Hath  God  forgotten  to  be  gracious?  and  will 
he  shut  up  his  loving-kindness  in  displeasure  ? 

And  I  said.  It  is  mine  own  infirmity;  I  will 
remember  the  years  of  the  right  hand  of  the  Most 
High. 

I  will  remember  the  works  of  the  Lord,  and 
call  to  mind  thy  wonders  of  old  time. 

I  will  think  also  of  all  thy  works,  and  my  talk 
shall  be  of  thy  doings. 

Thy  way,  O  God,  is  holy  ;  who  is  so  great  a 
God  as  our  God  ? 

Thou  art  the  God  who  doest  wonders,  and  hast 
declared  thy  power  among  the  nations. 

Thou  hast  mightily  delivered  thy  people,  even 
the  sons  of  Jacob  and  Joseph. 

The  waters  saw  thee,  O  God,  the  waters  saw 
thee,  and  were  afraid;  the  depths  also  were 
troubled. 
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The  clouds  poured  out  water,  the  air  thundered, 
and  thine  arrows  went  abroad. 

The  voice  of  thy  thunder  was  heard  round 
about;  the  lightnings  shone  upon  the  ground; 
the  earth  was  moved  and  shook  withal. 

Thy  way  is  in  the  sea,  and  thy  path  in  the  great 
waters,  and  thy  footsteps  are  not  known. 

Thou  leddest  thy  people  like  a  flock,  by  the 
hand  of  Moses  and  Aaron. 

PSALM   LXXXIV. 

OHO  W  amiable  are  thy  dwellings,  thou  Lord 
of  hosts! 

My  soul  longeth,  yea,  even  fainteth,  for  the 
courts  of  the  Lord  ;  my  heart  and  my  flesh  cry 
out  for  the  living  God. 

As  the  sparrow  findeth  an  house,  and  the  swal- 
low a  nest,  where  she  may  lay  her  young,  so  let 
me  dwell  at  thine  altars,  O  Lord  of  hosts,  my 
King  and  my  God. 

Blessed  are  they  who  dwell  in  thy  house  ;  they 
will  be  alway  praising  thee. 

Blessed  are  the  men  whose  strength  is  in  thee, 
in  whose  heart  are  thy  ways. 

For  them  the  desert  valley  of  Baka  hath  foun- 
tains; and  they  are  refreshed  with  abundant 
showers. 

They  will  go  from  strength  to  strength,  till 
every  one  of  them  appeareth  before  God,  in  Zion. 

O  Lord  God  of  hosts,  hear  my  prayer ; 
learken,  O  God  of  Jacob. 
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Behold,  O  God  our  defender,  and  look  upon 
the  face  of  thine  anointed. 

For  one  day  in  thy  courts  is  better  than  a 
thousand  elsewhere. 

I  would  rather  be  a  doorkeeper  in  the  house 
of  my  God,  than  to  dwell  in  the  tents  of  un- 
godliness. 

For  the  Lord  God  is  a  light  and  defence ;  the 
Lord  will  give  grace  and  glory ;  and  no  good 
thing  shall  he  withhold  from  those  who  live  a 
godly  life. 

O  Lord  God  of  hosts,  blessed  is  the  man  who 
putteth  his  trust  in  thee. 

PSALM  LXXXV. 

T  ORD,  thou  art  become  gracious  unto  thy 
-*-^  land ;  thou  hast  turned  away  the  captivity 
of  Jacob. 

Thou  hast  forgiven  the  offence  of  thy  people, 
and  covered  all  their  sins. 

Thou  hast  taken  away  all  thy  displeasure,  and 
turned  thyself  from  thy  wrathful  indignation. 

Turn  us  then,  O  God  our  Saviour,  and  let 
thine  anger  cease  from  us. 

Wilt  thou  be  displeased  at  us  forever  ?  and  wilt 
thou  stretch  out  thy  wrath  from  one  generation 
to  another? 

Wilt  thou  not  turn  again  and  quicken  us,  that 
thy  people  may  rejoice  in  thee  ? 

Show  us  thy  mercy,  O  Lord,  and  grant  us  thy 
salvation. 
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I  will  hear  what  God  the  Lord  will  speak ;  for 
he  will  speak  peace  to  his  people  and  his  saints ; 
only  let  them  not  return  to  their  folly  again. 

For  his  salvation  is  nigh  those  who  fear  him, 
that  glory  may  dwell  in  our  land. 

Mercy  and  truth  are  met  together ;  righteous- 
ness and  peace  have  kissed  each  other. 

Truth  shall  flourish  out  of  the  earth ;  and 
righteousness  shall  look  down  from  heaven. 

Yea,  the  Lord  shall  show  his  loving-kindness ; 
and  our  land  shall  yield  her  increase. 

Righteousness  shall  go  before  him,  and  shall 
keep  his  path  continually. 

PSALM  LXXXYL 

"OOW  down  thine  ear,  O  Lord,  and  hear  me, 
-■-^  for  I  am  poor  and  in  misery. 

Preserve  thou  my  soul,  for  thou  art  my  hope ; 
my  God,  save  thy  servant  w^ho  putteth  his  trust 
in  thee. 

Be  merciful  unto  me,  O  Lord,  for  I  will  call 
daily  upon  thee. 

Comfort  the  soul  of  thy  servant ;  for  unto  thee, 
O  Lord,  do  I  lift  up  my  souL 

For  thou.  Lord,  art  good  and  gracious,  and 
of  great  mercy  unto  all  those  who  call  upon 
thee. 

Give  ear,  Lord,  unto  my  prayer,  and  ponder 
the  voice  of  my  humble  desires. 

In  the  time  of  my  trouble  1  will  call  upon 
thee  ;  for  thou  .hearest  me. 
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Among  the  gods  there  is  none  like  unto  thee, 
O  Lord ;  there  is  not  one  who  can  do  as  thou 
doest. 

All  nations  whom  thou  hast  made  shall  come 
and  worship  thee,  O  Lord,  and  shall  glorify  thy 
name. 

For  thou  art  great,  and  doest  wondrous  things 
thou  art  God  alone. 

Teach  me  thy  way,  O  Lord,  and  I  will  walk 
in  thy  truth  ;  O  knit  my  heart  unto  thee,  that  I 
may  fear  thy  name. 

I  will  thank  thee,  O  Lord  my  God,  with  all  my 
heart,  and  will  praise  thy  name  for  evermore. 

For  great  is  thy  mercy  toward  me,  and  thou 
hast  delivered  my  soul  from  the  terrors  of 
death. 

O  God,  the  proud  are  risen  against  me,  and 
the  congregations  of  violent  men  have  sought 
after  my  soul,  and  have  not  set  thee  before  their 
eyes. 

But  thou,  O  Lord  God,  art  full  of  compassion 
and  mercy,  long-suffering,  plenteous  in  goodness 
and  truth. 

O  turn  thee  then  unto  me,  and  have  mercy 
upon  me ;  give  thy  strength  unto  thy  servant,  and 
help  the  son  of  thine  handmaid. 

Show  some  token  upon  me  for  good,  that  they 
who  hate  me  may  see  it,  and  be  ashamed ;  be- 
cause thou,  Lord,  hast  holden  me,  and  comforted 
me. 
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PSALM   XCI. 

WHOSO  dwelleth  under  the  defence  of  the 
Most  High  shall  abide  under  the  shadow 
of  the  Alnnighty. 

I  will  say  unto  the  Lord,  Thou  art  my  hope, 
and  my  stronghold;  my  God,  in  whom  I  will 
trust. 

For  he  shall  deliver  thee  from  the  snare  of  the 
hunter,  and  from  the  noisome  pestilence. 

He  shall  cover  thee  with  his  wings,  and  thou 
shalt  be  safe  under  them ;  his  faithfulness  and 
truth  shall  be  thy  shield  and  buckler. 

Thou  shalt  not  be  afraid  for  any  terror  by 
night ;  nor  for  the  arrow  that  flieth  by  day ; 

For  the  pestilence  that  walketh  in  darkness  ; 
nor  for  the  sickness  that  destroyeth  at  noonday. 

A  thousand  shall  fall  beside  thee,  and  ten 
thousand  at  thy  right  hand ;  but  it  shall  not 
come  nigh  thee. 

But  with  thine  eyes  shalt  thou  behold,  and  see 
the  reward  of  the  ungodly. 

Because  thou  hast  made  the  Lord,  who  is  my 
refuge,  even  the  Most  High,  thy  habitation  ; 

There  shall  no  evil  happen  unto  thee,  neither 
shall  any  plague  come  nigh  thy  dwelling. 

For  he  shall  give  his  angels  charge  over  thee, 
to  keep  thee  in  all  thy  ways. 

They  shall  bear  thee  in  their  hands,  that  thou 
hurt  not  thy  foot  against  a  stone. 

Thou    shalt   tread  upon   the   lion   and  adder 
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the  young  lion  and  the  dragon  shalt  thou  tread 
under  thy  feet. 

Because  he  hath  set  his  love  upon  me,  therefore 
will  I  deliver  him  ;  I  will  set  him  up,  because  he 
hath  known  my  name. 

He  shall  call  upon  me,  and  I  will  hear  him  ; 
yea,  I  am  with  him  in  trouble ;  I  will  deliver 
him,  and  bring  him  to  honor. 

With  long  life  will  I  satisfy  him,  and  show 
him  my  salvation. 


PSALM  cm. 

BLESS  the  Lord,  O  my  soul;  and  all  that  is 
within  me,  bless  his  holy  name. 

Bless  the  Lord,  O  my  soul,  and  forget  not  all 
his  benefits  ; 

Who  forgiveth  all  thy  iniquities,  and  healeth 
all  thy  diseases; 

Who  redeemeth  thy  life  from  destruction,  and 
crowneth  thee  with  mercy  and  loving-kindness  ; 

Who  satisfieth  thy  life  with  good  things,  so  that 
thy  youth  is  renewed  like  the  eagle's. 

The  Lord  executeth  righteousness  and  judgment 
for  all  those  who  are  oppressed. 

He  showed  his  ways  unto  Moses,  his  works 
unto  the  children  of  Israel. 

The  Lord  is  full  of  compassion  and  mercy,  long- 
suffering,  and  of  great  goodness. 

He  will  not  alway  chide  ;  neither  keepeth  he 
his  anger  forever. 
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He  hath  not  dealt  with  us  after  our  sins ;  nor 
rewarded  us  according  to  our  iniquities. 

For  as  the  heaven  is  high  above  the  earth, 
so  great  is  his  mercy  tow^ard  those  who  fear 
him. 

As  far  as  the  east  is  from  the  west,  so  far  hath 
he  removed  our  transgressions  from  us. 

Yea,  like  as  a  father  pitieth  his  own  children  ; 
even  so  the  Lord  pitieth  those  who  fear  him. 

For  he  knoweth  our  frame  ;  he  remembereth 
that  we  are  but  dust. 

The  days  of  man  are  but  as  grass ;  he  flour- 
isheth  as  a  flower  of  the  field. 

For  the  wind  passeth  over  it,  and  it  is  gone ; 
and  the  place  thereof  shall  know  it  no  more. 

But  the  merciful  goodness  of  the  Lord  endureth 
forever  and  ever  upon  those  w^ho  fear  him,  and  his 
righteousness  upon  children's  children ; 

Even  upon  such  as  keep  his  covenant,  and  think 
upon  his  commandments  to  do  them. 

The  Lord  hath  established  his  throne  in  heaven ; 
and  his  kingdom  ruleth  over  all. 

O  praise  the  Lord,  ye  angels  of  his,  ye  who 
excel  in  strength,  ye  who  fulfil  his  commandment, 
and  hearken  unto  the  voice  of  his  words. 

O  praise  the  Lord,  all  ye  his  hosts,  ye  servants 
of  his  who  do  his  pleasure, 

O  praise  the  Lord,  all  ye  works  of  his,  in  all 
places  of  his  dominion ;  praise  thou  the  Lord,  O 
my  soul. 
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PSALM   CXI. 

I  WILL  give  thanks  unto  the  Lord  with  my 
whole  heart,  secretly  among  the  faithful,  and 
in  the  congregation. 

The  works  of  the  Lord  are  great,  sought  out 
by  all  those  who  have  pleasure  therein. 

His  works  are  worthy  to  be  praised  and  had  in 
honor,  and  his  righteousness  endureth  forever. 

He  hath  made  his  wonderful  works  to  be  re- 
membered ;  the  Lord  is  gracious  and  full  of  com- 
passion. 

He  hath  given  food  unto  those  who  fear  him  ; 
for  he  will  ever  be  mindful  of  his  covenant. 

He  hath  shown  his  people  the  power  of  his 
works,  that  he  may  give  them  the  heritage  of  the 
heathen. 

The  works  of  his  hands  are  verity  and  judg- 
ment; all  his  commandments  are  true. 

They  stand  fast  forever  and  ever,  for  they  are 
done  in  truth  and  equity. 

He  sent  redemption  unto  Iiis  people,  he  hath 
confirmed  his  covenant  forever ;  holy  and  rev- 
erend is  his  name. 

The  fear  of  the  Lord  is  the  beginning  of  wis- 
dom ;  a  good  understanding  have  all  they  who 
obey  him  ;  his  praise  endureth  forever. 
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PSALM   CXVIIL 

GI"V  E  thanks  unto  the  Lord,  for  lie  is  good ; 
for  his  mercy  endureth  forever. 
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Let  Israel  now  say  that  his  mercy  endureth  for- 
ever. 

Let  the  house  of  Aaron  now  say  that  his  mercy 
endureth  forever. 

Yea,  let  those  now  who  fear  the  Lord  say  that 
his  mercy  endureth  forever. 

I  called  upon  the  Lord  in  trouble,  and  the  Lord 
heard  and  delivered  me. 

The  Lord  is  on  my  side ;  I  will  not  fear ;  what 
can  man  do  unto  me? 

It  is  better  to  trust  in  the  Lord  than  to  put  con- 
fidence in  man. 

It  is  better  to  trust  in  the  Lord  than  to  put  con- 
fidence in  princes. 

The  Lord  is  my  strength  and  my  song,  and  is 
become  my  salvation. 

The  voice  of  joy  and  salvation  is  in  the  dwell- 
ings of  the  righteous ;  the  right  hand  of  the  Lord 
bringeth  mighty  things  to  pass. 

The  right  hand  of  the  Lord  is  exalted ;  the 
right  hand  of  the  Lord  bringeth  mighty  things 
to  pass. 

I  shall  not  die,  but  live,  and  declare  the  works 
of  the  Lord. 

The  Lord  hath  chastened  and  corrected  me ; 
but  he  hath  not  given  me  over  unto  death. 

Open  me  the  gates  of  holiness,  that  I  may  go 
into  them,  and  give  thanks  unto  the  Lord. 

This  is  the  gate  of  the  Lord,  into  which  the 
righteous  shall  enter, 
u 
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I  will  thank  thee,  for  thou  hast  heard  me,  and 
art  become  my  salvation. 

The  same  stone  which  the  builders  refused  is 
become  the  head-stone  in  the  corner. 

This  is  the  Lord's  doing;  and  it  is  marvellous 
in  our  eyes. 

This  is  the  day  which  the  Lord  hath  made  ;  we 
will  rejoice  and  be  glad  in  it. 

Save  now,  O  Lord;  O  Lord,  send  us  now  pros- 
perity. 

Blessed  be  he  who  cometh  in  the  name  of  the 
Lord  I  "We  bless  you,  ye  who  are  of  the  house 
of  the  Lord. 

Thou  art  my  God,  and  I  will  thank  thee ;  thou 
art  my  God,  and  I  will  praise  thee. 

O  give  thanks  unto  the  Lord,  for  he  is  good, 
and  his  mercy  endureth  forever. 


PSALM    CXIX. 

BLESSED  are  they  who  are  undefiled  in  the 
way,  and  walk  in  the  law  of  the  Lord. 

Blessed  are  they  who  keep  his  testimonies,  and 
seek  him  with  their  whole  heart; 

Who  do  no  wickedness,  but  walk  in  his  ways. 

Thou  hast  charged  that  we  shall  diligently  keep 
thy  commandments. 

O  that  my  ways  were  so  directed,  that  I  might 
keep  thy  statutes ! 

So  shall  I  not  be  confounded,  while  I  have 
respect  unto  all  thy  commandments. 
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1  will  thank  thee  with  an  unfeigned  heart, 
when  I  shall  have  learned  thy  righteous  judg- 
ments. 

I  will  keep  thy  laws ;   O  forsake  me  not  utterly. 

Wherewithal  shall  a  young  man  cleanse  his 
way  ?  by  taking  heed  thereto,  according  to  thy 
word. 

"With  my  whole  heart  have  I  sought  thee ;  O 
let  me  not  go  wrong  out  of  thy  commandments. 

Thy  words  have  I  hid  within  my  heart,  that  I 
should  not  sin  against  thee. 

Blessed  art  thou,  O  Lord ;  O  teach  me  thy 
statutes. 

With  my  lips  have  I  been  telling  of  all  the 
judgments  of  thy  mouth. 

I  have  had  as  great  delight  in  the  way  of  thy 
testimonies  as  in  all  manner  of  riches. 

•I  meditate   on  thy  commandments,  and   have 
respect  unto  thy  ways. 

My  delight  shall  be  in  thy  statutes,  and  I  will 
not  forget  thy  word. 

0  DEAL  kindly  with  thy  servant,  that  I  may  live 
and  keep  thy  word. 

Open  thou  mine  eyes,  that  I  may  see  the  won- 
drous things  of  thy  law. 

1  am  a  stranger  upon  earth  ;  O  hide  not  thy 
commandments  from  me. 

My  soul  trembles  for  the  very  fervent  desire 
that  it  hath  alway  unto  thy  judgments. 
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Thou  hast  rebuked  the  proud ;  and  cursed  are 
they  who  do  err  from  thy  commandments. 

O  turn  from  me  reproach  and  contempt ;  for  I 
have  kept  thy  testimonies. 

Though  princes  did  sit  and  speak  against  me 
thy  servant  is  occupied  in  thy  statutes. 

For  thy  testimonies  are  my  delight  and  my 
counsellors. 

PSALM  cxxi. 
T  WILL  lift  up  mine  eyes  unto  the  hills  from 
J-  whence  cometh  my  help. 

My  help  cometh  even  from  the  Lord,  who  hath 
made  heaven  and  earth. 

He  will  not  suffer  thy  foot  to  be  moved ;  and 
he  who  keepeth  thee  will  not  sleep. 

Behold,  he  who  keepeth  Israel  shall  neither 
slumber  nor  sleep. 

The  Lord  himself  is  thy  keeper ;  the  Lord'  is 
thy  defence  upon  thy  right  hand ; 

So  that  the  sun  shall  not  smite  thee  by  day, 
neither  the  moon  by  night. 

The  Lord  shall  preserve  thee  from  all  evil ;  yea 
it  is  even  he  who  shall  keep  thy  soul. 

The  Lord  shall  preserve  thy  going  out  and 
thy  coming  in,  from  this  time  forth  for  ever- 
more. 

PSALM   CXXIL 

I  WAS  glad,  when  they  said  unto  me,  Let  us 
go  into  the  house  of  the  Lord. 


i 
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Our  feet  shall  stand  in  thy  gates,  O  Jerusalem. 

Jerusalem  is  built  as  a  city  that  is  at  unity  in 
itself. 

For  thither  the  tribes  go  up,  even  the  tribes  of 
the  Lord,  according  to  the  law  of  Israel,  to  give 
thanks  unto  the  name  of  the  Lord. 

For  there  is  the  seat  of  judgment,  even  the 
throne  of  the  house  of  David. 

O  pray  for  the  peace  of  Jerusalem  ;  they  shall 
prosper  who  love  thee. 

Peace  be  within  thy  walls,  and  prosperity  with- 
in thy  palaces. 

For  my  brethren  and  companions'  sakes,*I  wUl 
say.  Peace  be  within  thee. 

Yea,  because  of  the  house  of  the  Lord  our 
God,  I  will  seek  to  do  thee  good. 

PSALM   CXXIII. 

UNTO  thee  lift  I  up  mine  eyes,  O  thou  who 
dwellest  in  the  heavens. 

Behold,  even  as  the  eyes  of  servants  look  unto 
the  hand  of  their  masters,  and  the  eyes  of  a 
maiden  unto  the  hand  of  her  mistress ; 

Even  so  our  eyes  wait  upon  the  Lord  our  God, 
until  he  have  mercy  upon  us. 

Have  mercy  upon  us,  O  Lord,  have  mercy  upon 
us;  for  we  are  utterly  despised. 

Our  soul   is  filled  with   the   insolence  of  th 
prosperous,   and  with   the   despitefulness    of   the 
proud. 
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OUT  of  the  deep  have  I  called  unto  thee,  O 
Lord  ;  Lord,  hear  my  voice. 

0  let  thine  ears  consider  well  the  voice  of  my 
complaint. 

If  thon,  Lord,  wilt  be  extreme  to  mark  what  is 
done  amiss,  O  Lord,  who  may  abide  it  ? 

But  there  is  mercy  with  thee ;  therefore  shalt 
thou  be  feared. 

1  look  for  the  Lord ;  my  soul  doth  wait  for  him  ; 
in  his  word  is  my  trust. 

My  soul  waiteth  for  the  Lord,  more  than  they 
that  watch  for  the  morning ;  yea,  more  than  they 
who  watch  for  the  morning. 

O  Israel,  trust  in  the  Lord ;  for  with  the  Lord 
there  is  mercy,  and  with  him  is  plenteous  redemp- 
tion. 

And  he  shall  redeem  Israel  from  all  his  sin. 

PSALM  CXXXVL 

OGIVE  thanks  unto  the  Lord;  for  he  is  good, 
and  his  mercy  endureth  forever. 

O  give  thanks  unto  the  God  of  all  gods;  for 
his  mercy  endureth  forever. 

O  thank  the  Lord  of  all  lords ;  for  his  mercy 
endureth  forever. 

Who  only  doeth  great  wonders ;  for  his  mercy 
endureth  forever. 

Who  by  his  excellent  wisdom  made  the  heav- 
ens ;  for  his  mercy  endureth  forever. 
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Who  laid  out  the  earth  above  the  waters ;  for 
his  mercy  endureth  forever. 

Who  hath  made  great  lights  ;  for  his  mercy 
endureth  forever. 

The  sun  to  rule  by  day  ;  for  his  mercy  endureth 
forever. 

The  moon  and  the  stars  to  govern  the  night ; 
for  his  mercy  endureth  forever. 

Who  remembereth  us  when  we  are  in  trouble ; 
for  his  mercy  endureth  forever. 

And  hath  delivered  us  from  our  enemies;  for 
his  mercy  endureth  forever. 

Who  giveth  food  to  all  flesh ;  for  his  mejcy 
endureth  forever. 

O  give  thanks  unto  the  God  of  heaven ;  for  his 
mercy  endureth  forever. 

PSALM  CXXXIX. 

OLORD,  thou  hast  searched  me,  and  known 
me  ;  thou  knowest  my  downsitting  and  mine 
uprising;  thou  understandest  my  thoughts  afar  off. 

Thou  compassest  my  path,  and  my  lying  down, 
and  art  acquainted  with  all  my  ways. 

For  lo,  there  is  not  a  word  in  my  tongue,  but 
thou,  O  Lord,  knowest  it  altogether. 

Thou  dost  encompass  me  behind  and  before, 
and  layest  thine  hand  upon  me. 

Such  knowledge  is  too  wonderful  and  excellent 
for  me ;  I  cannot  attain  unto  it. 

Whither  shall  I  go  from  thy  spirit  ?  or  whither 
shall  I  flee  from  thy  presence  ? 
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If  I  climb  up  into  heaven,  thou  art  there ;  if  I 
go  down  to  the  grave,  thou  art  there  also. 

If  I  take  the  wings  of  the  morning,  and  dwell 
in  the  uttermost  parts  of  the  sea ; 

Even  there  also  shall  thy  hand  lead  me,  and 
thy  right  hand  shall  hold  me. 

If  I  say,  Peradventure  the  darkness  shall  cover 
me ;  even  the  night  shall  be  light  about  me. 

Yea,  the  darkness  is  no  darkness  with  thee  ; 
but  the  night  is  as  clear  as  the  day ;  the  darkness 
and  light  to  thee  are  both  alike. 

I  will  give  thanks  unto  thee,  for  I  am  fearfully 
and  wonderfully  made  ;  marvellous  are  thy  works, 
and  that  my  soul  knoweth  right  well. 

My  bones  were  not  hid  from  thee,  when  I 
was  made  secretly,  and  fashioned  beneath  in  the 
earth. 

Thine  eyes  did  see  my  substance,  yet  being 
imperfect ;  and  in  thy  book  were  all  my  members 
written ; 

Which  day  by  day  were  fashioned,  when  as 
yet  there  was  none  of  them. 

How  dear  are  thy  thoughts  unto  me,  O  God ! 
O  how  great  is  the  sum  of  them ! 

If  I  should  count  them,  they  are  more  in  num- 
ber than  the  sand ;  when  I  awake  I  am  still  with 
thee. 

Search  me,  O  God,  and  know  my  heart ;  prove 
me,  and  examine  my  thoughts. 

Look  well  if  there  be  any  way  of  wickedness  in 
me,  and  lead  me  in  the  way  everlasting. 
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PSALM  CXLYII. 

O  PRAISE  the  Lord  ;  for  it  is  a  good  thing  to 
sing  praises  unto  our  God;  yea,  a  joyful  and 
pleasant  thing  it  is  to  be  thankful. 

The  Lord  doth  build  up  Jerusalem,  and  gather 
together  the  outcasts  of  Israel. 

He  healeth  those  who  are  broken  in  heart,  and 
bindeth  up  their  wounds. 

He  telle th  the  number  of  the  stars  ;  and  calleth 
them  all  by  their  names. 

Great  is  our  Lord,  and  great  is  his  power ;  yea, 
and  his  wisdom  is  infinite. 

The  Lord  Jifteth  up  the  meek ;  and  bringeth 
the  ungodly  down  to  the  ground. 

O  sing  unto  the  Lord  with  thanksgiving ;  sing 
praises  upon  the  harp  unto  our  God ; 

"VYho  covereth  the  heaven  with  clouds,  and 
prepareth  rain  for  the  earth,  and  maketh  the  grass 
to  grow  upon  the  mountains ; 

Who  giveth  food  unto  the  cattle,  and  feedeth 
the  young  ravens  who  cry. 

He  hath  no  pleasure  in  the  strength  of  the  horse ; 
neither  delighteth  he  in  the  force  of  man. 

But  the  Lord's  delight  is  in  those  who  fear  him 
and  put  their  trust  in  his  mercy. 

Praise  the  Lord,  O  Jerusalem ;  praise  thy  God, 
O  Zion. 

For  he  hath  made  fast  the  bars  of  thy  gates; 
and  hath  blessed  thy  children  within  thee. 

He  maketh  peace  in  thy  borders  ;  and  filleth 
thee  with  the  finest  of  the  wheat. 
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He  sendeth  forth  his  commandment  upon  earth  ; 
and  his  word  is  instantly  obeyed. 

He  giveth  snow  like  wool ;  he  scattereth  the 
hoar-frost  like  ashes. 

He  casteth  forth  his  ice  like  morsels ;  who  can 
stand  before  his  cold  ? 

He  sendeth  out  his  word  and  melteth  them ; 
he  bloweth  with  his  wind,  and  the  waters  flow. 

He  showeth  his  word  unto  Jacob,  his  statutes 
and  ordinances  unto  Israel. 

He  hath  not  dealt  so  with  any  nation ;  neither 
hath  the  heathen  knowledge  of  his  laws.  Praise 
ye  the  Lord. 

PSALM  CXLVIIL 

PRAISE  ye  the  Lord.  Praise  ye  the  Lord 
from  the  heavens ;  praise  him  in  the  height. 

Praise  him,  all  ye  angels  of  his ;  praise  him,  all 
his  hosts. 

Praise  him,  sun  and  moon ;  praise  him,  all  ye 
stars  and  light. 

Praise  him,  ye  heavens  of  heavens,  and  ye 
waters  of  the  skies. 

Let  them  praise  the  name  of  the  Lord,  for  he 
commanded  and  they  were  created. 

He  hath  made  them  fast  forever  and  ever;  he 
hath  given  them  a  law  which  shall  not  be  broken. 

Praise  the  Lord  upon  earth,  ye  dragons,  and  all 
deeps ; 

Fire  and  hail,  snow  and  vapors,  wind  and  storm, 
fulfilling  his  word ; 
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Mountains  and  all  hills,  fruitful  trees  and  all 
cedars ; 

Beasts  and  all  cattle,  creeping  things  and  feath- 
ered fowls ; 

Kings  of  the  earth  and  all  people,  princes  and 
all  judges  of  the  world  ; 

Young  men  and  maidens,  old  men  and  chil- 
dren ;  praise  the  name  of  the  Lord ;  for  his  name 
alone  is  excellent,  and  his  praise  is  above  heaven 
and  earth. 

He  shall  increase  the  glory  of  his  people;  all 
his  saints  shall  praise  him,  even  the  children  of 
Israel,  even  the  people  that  serveth  him.  Praise 
ye  the  Lord. 


^afifiatl)  Wiot^\)i9. 


INVOCATION. 

6  &  4's  M.  Dobell's  Coll* 

Solemn  Knbocaiion. 

COME,  thou  Almighty  King, 
Help  us  thy  name  to  sing, 
Help  us  to  praise ; 
Father  all  glorious, 
O'er  all  victorious, 
Come,  and  reign  over  us, 
Ancient  of  Days  ! 

2  Come,  thou  all-gracious  Lord  ! 
By  heaven  and  earth  adored, 

Our  prayer  attend ! 
Come,  and  thy  children  bless  5 
Give  thy  good  word  success  ; 
Make  thine  own  holiness 

On  us  descend ! 

3  Never  from  us  depart ; 
Eule  thou  in  every  heart, 

Hence,  evermore  I 
Thy  sovereign  majesty 
May  we  in  glory  see. 
And  to  eternity 

Love  and  adore  I 
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7's  M.  F.  H.  Hedqb. 

JJnbocatfou. 

SOYEEEIGN  and  transforming  Grace! 
We  invoke  thy  quickening  power  ; 
Reign  the  spirit  of  tliis  place, 
Bless  the  purpose  of  tliis  hour. 

2  Holy  and  creative  Light ! 

We  invoke  thy  kindling  ray  ; 
Dawn  upon  our  spirits'  night ; 
Turn  our  darkness  into  day. 

3  To  the  anxious  soul  impart 

Hope  all  other  hopes  above  ; 

Stir  the  dull  and  hardened  heart 

With  a  longing  and  a  love. 

4  Work  in  all,  in  all  renew. 

Day  by  day,  the  life  divine ; 
All  our  wills  to  thee  subdue, 
All  our  hearts  to  thee  incline. 


L 


7's  M.  C.  Wesley. 

IGHT  of  life,  seraphic  fn-c  ; 


Love  divine,  thyself  impart : 
Every  fainting  soul  inspire  ; 
Enter  every  drooping  heart : 

2  Every  mournful  sinner  cheer. 
Scatter  all  our  guilty  gloom ; 
Father,  in  thy  grace  appear, 
To  thy  human  temples  come. 
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3  Come,  in  this  accepted  hour, 

Bring  thy  heavenly  kingdom  in ; 
Fill  us  with  thy  glorious  power, 
EootinsT  out  the  seeds  of  sin. 


I 


I 


o 


4  Nothing  more  can  we  require, 
We  will  covet  notliing  less  ; 
Be  thou  all  our  heart's  desire, 
Be  our  heaven,  in  holiness  I 


4  CM.  Eeed. 

SPIRIT  divine  !  attend  our  prayer, 
And  make  our  hearts  thy  hom.e ; 
Descend  with  all  thy  gracious  power ; 
Come,  Holy  Sphit,  come  ! 

2  Come  as  the  light ;  to  waiting  minds 

That  long  the  truth  to  know, 
Reveal  the  narrow  path  of  right, 
The  way  of  duty  show. 

3  Come  as  the  fire  ;  enkindle  now 

The  sacrificial  flame. 
Till  our  whole  souls  an  oiFering  be, 
In  love's  redeeming  name. 

4  Come  as  the  dew ;  on  hearts  that  pine 

Descend  in  this  still  hour, 
Till  every  barren  place  shall  o-\vti 
With  joy  thy  quickening  pov/er. 
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5  L.  M.  Bbeyiary. 
JInbocatfon. 

THOU  Power  and  Peace  !  in  whom  we  find 
All  holiest  strength,  all  purest  love, 
The  rusliingof  the  mighty  wind, 
The  brooding  of  the  gentle  dove, — 

2  Forever  lend  thy  sovereign  aid, 

And  m*ge  us  on,  and  keep  us  thine ; 
Nor  leave  the  hearts  which  thou  hast  made 
Fit  temples  of  thy  grace  divine. 

3  Nor  let  us  quench  thy  saving  light ; 

But  still  with  softest  breathings  stir 
Our  wayward  souls,  and  lead  us  right, 
O  Holy  Sphit,  Comforter  ! 

g  L.  M.  Breviary. 

Creator  Spivit. 

COME,  Creator  Spirit  blest ' 


0 


Within  these  souls  of  thine  to  rest ; 
Come,  with  thy  grace  and  heavenly  aid. 
To  fill  the  hearts  which  thou  hast  made. 

2  Come,  Holy  Spirit !  now  descend  ; 
Most  blessed  gift  which  God  can  send ; 
Thou  Fire  of  Love,  and  Fount  of  Life  ! 
Consume  our  sins,  and  calm  our  strife. 

3  With  patience  firm  and  purpose  higli, 
The  weakness  of  our  ficsh  supply  ; 
Kindle  our  senses  ii'om  above. 

And  make  our  hearts  o'erflow  with  love. 


L 
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L.  M.  Montgomery. 

OED  !  when  thy  people  seek  thy  face, 


And  dying  sinners  pray  to  live, 
Hear  thou  in  heaven,  thy  dwelling-place, 
And,  when  thou  hear  est,  O  forgive  I 

2  Here,  when  tliy  messengers  proclaim 

The  blessed  Gospel  of  thy  Son, 
Still,  by  the  power  of  his  great  name. 
Be  mighty  signs  and  Avonders  done. 

3  But  will  indeed  Jehovah  deic^n 

Here  to  abide,  no  transient  guest? 
Here  will  the  world's  Eedeemer  reign, 
And  here  the  Holy  Sphit  rest  ? 

4  That  glory  never  hence  depart ! 

Yet  choose  not.  Lord,  this  house  alone ; 
Thy  kingdom  come  to  every  heart. 
In  every  bosom  fix  thy  throne. 


8  CM.  C.  Wesley. 

PEAK  with  us,  Lord  ;  thyself  reveal, 
While  here  on  earth  we  rove ; 
Speak  to  our  hearts,  and  let  us  feel 
The  kindlings  of  thy  love. 


S' 


With  thee  conversing,  we  forget 
All  toil,  and  time,  and  care  ; 

Labor  is  rest,  and  pain  is  sweet, 
If  thou  art  present  there. 
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3  Here  then,  my  God,  be  pleased  to  stay, 
And  bid  my  heart  rejoice  ; 
My  bounding  heart  shall  own  thy  sway, 
And  echo  to  thy  voice. 

9  C.  M.  Henry  Ware,  Jr. 

FATHER  in  heaven,  to  thee  my  heart 
Would  lift  itself  in  prayer ; 
Drive  from  my  soul  each  earthly  thought 
And  show  thy  presence  there. 

2  Each  moment  of  my  life  renews 

The  mercies  of  my  Lord, 
Each  moment  is  itself  a  gift 
To  bear  me  on  to  God. 

3  O,  help  me  break  the  galling  chains 

This  world  has  round  me  thrown, 
Each  passion  of  my  heart  subdue, 
Each  darling  sin  disown. 

4  O  Father,  kindle  in  my  breast 

A  never-dying  flame 
Of  holy  love,  of  grateful  trust 
In  thy  almighty  name. 

JQ  7's  M.  Methodist  C( 

Enbocatfon. 

1  FATHER,  at  thy  footstool  see 
Those  wlio  now  arc  one  in  thee : 
Draw  us  by  thy  grace  alone  ; 
Give,  O  give  us  to  thy  "Son. 
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2  Jesus,  friend  of  human  kind, 
Let  us  in  thj  name  be  joined 
Each  to  each  unite  and  bless  ; 
Keep  us  still  in  perfect  peace. 

3  Heavenly,  all-alluring  Dove, 
Shed  thy  overshadowing  love ; 
Love,  the  sealing  grace  impart ; 
Dwell  within  our  single  heart. 


THE  SABBATH. 
J  J  L.  M.  Stennett, 

ANOTHER  six  days'  work  is  done, 
Another  Sabbath  is  begun  : 
Return,  my  soul,  enjoy  thy  rest, 
Lnprove  the  day  which  God  hath  blest. 

2  O  that  our  thoughts  and  thanks  may  rise, 
As  grateful  incense,  to  the  skies. 

And  draw  from  heaven  that  sweet  repose, 
Which  none  but  he  that  feels  it  knows  ! 

3  This  heavenly  calm  within  the  breast 
Is  the  dear  pledge  of  glorious  rest. 
Which  for  the  church  of  God  remains, 
The  end  of  cares,  the  end  of  pains. 

4  In  holy  duties  let  the  day  — 
In  holy  pleasures  —  pass  away  : 
How  sweet,  a  Sabbath  thus  to  spend, 
In  hope  of  one  that  ne'er  shall  end  ! 
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12  C.  M.  Mrs.  Follen. 

3lobe  of  Seib&at!;  Scrbfcc. 

HOW  sweet  upon  this  sacred  day, 
The  best  of  all  the  seven, 
To  cast  our  earthly  thoughts  away, 
And  think  of  God  and  heaven  ! 

2  How  sweet  to  be  allowed  to  pray 

Our  sins  may  be  forgiven  ! 
With  filial  love  and  trust  to  say, 
' '  Father,  who  art  in  heaven  !  " 

3  How  sweet  the  words  of  peace  to  hear 

From  him  to  whom  't  is  given 
To  wake  the  penitential  tear. 
And  lead  the  way  to  heaven  ! 

4  And  if,  to  make  our  sins  depart, 

In  vain  the  will  has  striven. 
He  who  regards  the  inmost  heart 
.    Will  send  his  grace  from  heaven. 

23  7's  M.  Newton. 

Sabfjat!)  i^ornfiifl. 

SAFELY  through  another  week 
God  has  brought  us  on  our  way ; 
Let  us  now  a  blessing  seek. 

Waiting  in  his  courts  to-day  : 
Day  of  all  the  wcclc  the  best, 
Emblem  of  eternal  rest. 

2  While  we  seek  supplies  of  grace 

Through  the  dear  Kedeemer's  name. 
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Show  thy  reconciling  flice  — 

Take  away  our  sin  and  shame ; 
From  our  worldly  cares  set  free, 
May  we  rest  tliis  day  in  thee. 


14  S.  M.  Watts. 

.TT^LCO^IE,  sweet  day  of  rest, 
That  saw  the  Lord  arise ; 
^Velcome  to  this  re-vi^ing  breast 
And  these  rejoicing  eyes. 


^' 


2  The  Ejng  himself  comes  near, 

And  feasts  his  saints  to-day ; 
Here  we  may  sit,  and  see  him  hero, 
And  love,  and  praise,  and  pray. 

3  One  day,  amid  the  place 

Where  my  dear  Lord  hath  been, 
Is  sweeter  than  ten  thousand  days 
Of  folly  and  of  sin. 

4  My  wilhng  soul  would  stay 

Li  such  a  frame  as  this. 
Till  called  to  rise  and  soar  away 
To  everlasting  bliss. 

15  C.  M.  Anonymous. 

S§e  Saj  of  33raa)cr  aniD  3a est. 

EARTH'S  busy  sounds  and  ceaseless  din 
Wake  not  this  morning  air  ! 
A  holy  calm  should  welcome  in 
This  solenm  liour  of  prayer. 
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2  Now  peace,  be  still,  unhallowed  care, 

And  hushed  within  the  breast ! 
A  holy  joy  shall  welcome  there 
This  happy  day  of  rest. 

3  Each  better  thought  the  spirit  knows, 

This  hour,  the  sphit  fill ! 
And  Thou,  from  whom  its  being  flows, 
O,  teach  it  all  thy  will ! 

4  Then  shall  the  day  indeed  be  blest. 

And  send  its  hallowing  power. 
Its  sacred  calm  and  inward  rest, 
Tlu'ough  many  a  busy  hour. 

16  H.  M.  Hay  WARD. 

3;nbocatfon  for  Sor"li*s  J3n^  ^oxniiXQ. 

WELC0:ME,  delightful  morn, 
Thou  day  of  sacred  rest ! 
We  hail  thy  glad  return  : 

Lord,  make  these  moments  blest. 
From  low  delights  and  mortal  toys 
We  soar  to  reach  immortal  joys. 

2  Now  may  the  Eang  descend. 

And  fill  his  throne  of  grace  ; 
Thy  sceptre.  Lord,  extend, 

While  we  address  thy  face. 
0,let  us  feel  thy  quickening  word. 
And  learn  to  laiow  and  fear  the  Lord. 

3  Descend,  celestial  Dove, 

AVith  all  thy  quickening  powers  ; 
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Disclose  ca  Saviour's  love, 

And  bless  these  sacred  hours  : 
Then  shall  our  souls  new  life  obtain, 
Nor  Sabbaths  be  enjoyed  in  vain. 

YY  C.  M.  Anonymous. 

HOW  sweet,  how  calm,  this  Sabbath  morn  ! 
How  pure  the  air  that  breathes, 
And  soft  the  sounds  upon  it  borne, 
And  light  its  vapor  wreaths  ! 

2  It  seems  as  if  the  Cln-istian's  prayer, 

For  peace  and  joy  and  love, 
"Were  answered  by  the  very  air 
That  wafts  its  strain  above. 

3  Let  eacb  unholy  passion  cease, 

Each  evil  thought  be  crushed, 
Each  anxious  care  that  mars  thy  peace 
In  faith  and  love  be  hushed. 


J_g  S.    M.  BcLFiNcir, 

'AIL  to  the  Sabbath  day  ! 
The  day  divinely  given , 
When  men  to  God  their  homage  pay, 
And  earth  di-aws  near  to  heaven. 


H 


2  Lord,  in  this  sacred  horn', 

AVithin  thy  courts  we  bend. 
And  bless  thy  love,  and  o^^m  thy  power. 
Oiu-  Father  and  our  Friend. 
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3  But  thou  art  not  alone 

In  courts  by  mortals  trod  ; 
Nor  only  is  the  day  thine  own 
When  man  draws  near  to  God. 

4  Thy  temple  is  the  arch 

Of  yon  unmeasured  sky  ; 
Thy  Sabbath,  the  stupendous  march 
Of  grand  eternity. 

5  Lord,  may  that  holier  day 

Dawn  on  thy  servants'  sight ; 
And  purer  worship  may  we  pay 
In  heaven's  unclouded  light. 


]^CJ  L.   M.  New  York  Coll. 

"T^TTE  bless  thee  for  this  sacred  day, 

T  T      Tliou  who  hast  every  blessing  given, 
Which  sends  the  dreams  of  earth  away. 
And  yields  a  glimpse  of  opening  heaven. 

2  Lord,  in  this  day  of  holy  rest. 

We  woidd  improve  the  calm  repose  ; 
And,  in  thy  service  truly  blest. 

Forget  the  world,  its  joys  and  woes. 

3  Lord  I  may  thy  trutli,  upon  the  heart 

Now  fall  and  dwell  as  heavenly  dew, 
And  flowers  of  grace  in  freshness  start 
Where  once  the  weeds  of  error  grew. 
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4:  May  Prayer  now  lift  her  sacred  wiiigs, 
Contented  with  that  aim  alone 
"Which  bears  her  to  the  King  of  kings, 
And  rests  her  at  his  sheltermg  tlirone. 


r 


2Q  S.   M.  Anonymous. 

Sfje  583our  of  S^xn^tv* 

T  is  the  hour  of  prayer  : 

Draw  near  and  bend  the  knee, 
And  fill  the  calm  and  holy  air 

With  voice  of  melody  ! 
O'erwearied  with  the  heat 

And  burden  of  the  day, 
Now  let  us  rest  our  wandering  feet, 

And  gather  here  to  pray. 

The  dark  and  deadly  blight 

That  walks  at  noontide  hour, 
The  midnight  arrow's  secret  flight, 

O'er  us  have  had  no  power ; 
But  smiles  from  loving  eyes 

Have  been  around  our  way, 
And  lips  on  which  a  blessing  lies 

Have  bidden  us  to  pray. 

O,  blessed  is  the  hour 

That  lifts  our  hearts  on  high  ; 
Like  sunlight  when  the  tempests  lower, 

Prayer  to  the  soul  is  nigh ; 
Though  dark  may  be  our  lot. 

Our  eyes  be  dim  with  care. 
These  saddening  thoughts  shall  trouble  not 

Tliis  holy  hour  of  prayer. 
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21  ^'    M.  Mrs.  Barbauld, 

WHEN,  as  returns  this  solemn  day, 
Man  comes  to  meet  his  Maker,  God, 
What  rites,  what  honors  shall  he  pay? 

How  spread  his  Sovereign's  praise  abroad  ? 

2  From  marble  domes  and  gilded  spires 

Shall  curling  clouds  of  incense  rise  r 
And  gems,  and  gold,  and  garlands  deck 
The  costly  pomp  of  sacrifice  ? 

3  Yain,  sinful  man  !  creation's  Lord 

Thy  golden  offerings  well  may  spare  : 
But  give  thy  heart,  and  thou  shalt  find 
Here  dwells  a  God  who  heareth  prayer. 

22  C.    M.  Geo.  Herbert. 
E\)e  33lessfnii  of  ti)c  SabSatl). 

BLEST  day  of  God  !  most  calm,  most  bright, 
The  fii'st  and  best  of  days  ; 
The  laborer's  rest,  the  saint's  delight. 
The  day  of  prayer  and  praise. 

2  My  Saviour's  face  made  thee  to  shine  ; 

His  rising  thee  did  raise ; 
And  made  thee  heavenly  and  divine 
Beyond  all  other  days. 

3  The  first  fruits  oft  a  blessing  prove 

To  all  the  sheaves  behind ; 
And  they  who  do  the  Sabbath  love 
A  happy  week  will  find. 


THE    SABBATH.  15 


4  This  day  I  must  to  God  appear, 
For,  Lord,  the  day  is  thine ; 
Help  me  to  spend  it  in  thy  fear. 
And  thus  to  make  it  mine. 


23  C.  p.  M.  Merrick. 

ST^c  Sabbatl)  ants  V^z  Hartt)lj  ^Temple. 

THE  joyful  morn,  my  God,  is  come, 
That  calls  me  to  my  Sabbath  home, 
Thy  presence  to  adore  ; 
My  feet  the  summons  shall  attend, 
With  T\illing  steps  thy  courts  ascend 
And  tread  the  hallowed  floor. 

2  With  holy  joy  I  hail  the  day 

That  warns  my  thirsting  soul  away  : 

What  transports  fill  my  breast ! 
For,  lo  !  my  great  Redeemer's  power 
Unfolds  the  everlasting  door, 
And  leads  me  to  his  rest ! 


24  ^-   ^^'  ^^s.  Barbaulp. 

GAIN  the  Lord  of  life  and  light 
Awakes  the  kindling  ray. 
Unseals  the  eyelids  of  the  morn. 
And  pours  increasing  day. 


A* 


2  This  day  be  grateful  homage  paid, 
And  loud  hosannas  sung ; 
Let  gladness  dAvell  in  every  heart, 
And  praise  on  every  tongue. 
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3  Ten  thousand  differing  lips  shall  join 
To  hail  this  welcome  morn, 
Which  scatters  blessinofs  from  its  win^rs 
To  nations  yet  unborn. 

25  L.   M.         Sun.  School  H.  B. 
Sal)l)at!)  2Qj>mn. 

CALLED  by  the  Sabbath  bells  away, 
Unto  thy  holy  temple,  Lord, 

1  '11  go,  with  willing  mind  to  pray. 

To  praise  thy  name  and  hear  thy  word. 

2  O  sacred  day  of  peace  and  joy. 

Thy  hours  are  ever  dear  to  me ; 
Ne'er  may  a  sinful  thought  destroy 
The  holy  calm  I  find  in  thee. 

3  Dear  are  thy  peaceful  hours  to  me. 

For  God  has  given  them  in  his  love. 
To  tell  how  calm,  how  blest  shall  be 
The  endless  day  of  heaven  above. 

26  L.  M.  61.  Mrs.  Steele. 
^  3Pi:a20c  for  llorti*s  JlJna*. 

GEE  AT  God,  this  sacred  day  of  thine 
Demands  our  soul's  collected  powers  ; 
May  we  employ  in  work  divine 
These  solemn,  these  devoted  hours  ; 
O  may  our  souls  adoring  own 
The  grace  which  calls  us  to  thy  throne. 

2  Hence,  ye  vain  cares  and  trifles,  fly ; 
"Where  God  resides  appear  no  more ; 
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Omniscient  God,  thy  piercing  eye 
Can  every  secret  thought  explore  : 
O  may  thy  grace  our  hearts  refine, 
And  fix  our  thoughts  on  thmgs  divine. 

3  The  word  of  life  dispensed  to-day 
Invites  us  to  a  heavenly  feast ; 
May  every  ear  the  call  obey ; 
Be  every  heart  a  humble  guest ; 
Then  shall  our  souls  adoring  own 
The  grace  which  calls  us  to  thy  throne. 

2y  C.  M.  Edmeston. 

WHEN  the  worn  spirit  wants  repose, 
And  sighs  her  God  to  seek, 
How  sweet  to  hail  the  evening's  close, 
That  ends  the  weary  week  ! 

2  How  sweet  to  hail  the  early  dawn 
That  opens  on  the  sight, 
When  first  that  soul-revi\dng  morn 
Beams  its  new  rays  of  light ! 

o  Blest  day  !  thine  hoiu-s  too  soon  will  cease, 
Yet,  while  they  gently  roll, 
Breathe,  Heavenly  Spirit,  source  of  peace, 
A  Sabbath  o'er  my  soul ! 
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THE  SANCTUARY. 


G' 


28  8*s  &  7's  M.  Anonymous. 

OD  is  in  his  holy  temple  : 
Thoughts  of  earth,  be  silent  now, 
While  with  reverence  we  assemble. 

And  before  his  presence  bow  ! 
He  is  with  us  now  and  ever. 

When  we  call  upon  his  name, 
Aiding  every  good  endeavor. 
Guiding  every  upward  aim. 

God  is  in  his  holy  temple  ;  — 

In  the  pure  and  holy  mind ; 
In  the  reverent  heart  and  simple ; 

In  the  soul  from  sense  refined  : 
Then  let  every  low  emotion 

Banished  far  and  silent  be  ! 
And  our  souls,  in  pure  devotion. 

Lord,  be  temples  worthy  thee  ! 


29  S.  M.  E.  Taylor. 

^,€aU  to  tlje  JSJousc  of  33tai)cr. 

COINIE  to  the  house  of  prayer, 
O  ye  afflicted,  come  : 
The  God  of  peace  shall  meet  you  there  — 
He  makes  that  house  his  home. 


2  Come  to  the  house  of  praise. 
Ye  who  arc  happy  now ; 
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In  sweet  accord  your  voices  raise, 
In  kindred  homage  bow. 

3  Ye  aged,  hither  come, 

For  ye  have  felt  his  love  : 
Soon  sliall  yom:  trembling  tongues  be  dumb, 
Your  Kps  forget  to  move. 

4  Ye  young,  before  his  throne. 

Come,  bow  ;  your  voices  raise  ; 

Let  not  your  hearts  liis  praise  disown 

Who  gives  the  power  to  praise. 

5  Thou,  whose  benignant  eye 

In  mercy  looks  on  all  — 
Who  see'st  the  tear  of  misery. 
And  hear'st  the  mourner's  call  — 

6  Up  to  thy  dwelling-place 

Bear  our  frail  spirits  on, 
Till  they  outstrip  time's  tardy  pace, 
And  heaven  on  earth  be  won. 

30  L.  M.  Watts. 

Slobe  of  tl)c  Sanctuatj. 

HOW  pleasant,  how  divinely  fau', 
O  Lord  of  Hosts,  thy  dwellings  are  ! 
AVith  long  desire  my  spirit  faints 
To  meet  th'  assemblies  of  thy  saints. 

2  Blessed  are  the  souls  that  find  a  place 
Within  the  temple  of  thy  grace  ; 
There  they  behold  thy  gentler  rays, 
And  seek  thy  face  and  learn  thy  praise. 
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3  Blessed  are  the  men  whose  hearts  are  set 
To  find  the  way  to  Zion's  gate  ; 

God  is  their  strength ;  and  through  the  road 
They  lean  upon  their  helper,  God. 

4  Cheerful  they  walk  with  growing  strength, 
Till  all  shall  meet  in  heaven  at  length  ; 
Till  all  before  thy  face  appear. 

And  join  in  nobler  worship  there. 


31  7's  M.  Merrick. 

*^W])o  sljall  abr&e  in  E\)s  CTalicrnacU?  " 

WHO  shall  towards  thy  chosen  seat 
Turn,  O  Lord,  his  favored  feet? 
Who  shall  at  thine  altar  bend  ? 
Who  shall  Zion's  liill  ascend  ? 
Who,  great  God,  a  welcome  guest, 
On  thy  holy  mountain  rest  ? 

2  He  whose  heart  thy  love  has  warmed  ; 
He  whose  will  to  tliine  conformed, 
Bids  his  life  unsullied  run  ; 

He  whose  word  and  thought  are  one ; 
Who,  from  sin's  contagion  free. 
Lifts  his  willing  soul  to  thee. 

3  He  who  thus,  with  heart  unstained, 
Treads  the  path  by  thee  ordained. 
He  shall  towards  thy  chosen  scat 
Turn,  O  Lord,  his  favored  feet ; 
He  thy  ceaseless  care  shall  prove, 
He  shall  share  thy  constant  love. 
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32  ^-  ^^'  Salisbury  Coll. 

JQousc  at  <So^» 

LO,  God  is  here  !     Let  us  adore, 
And  hurably  bow  before  his  face  I 
Let  all  within  us  feel  his  power ; 
Let  ail  within  us  seek  his  grace. 

2  Lo,  God  is  here  !     Him,  day  and  night. 

United  choirs  of  angels  sing ; 
To  him,  entln-oned  above  all  height. 

Heaven's  host  their  noblest  homage  bring. 

3  Being  of  beings  !  may  thy  praise 

Thy  courts  with  grateful  fragrance  fill : 
Still  may  we  'stand  before  thy  face  — 
Still  hear  and  do  thy  sovereign  will. 

33  L.  M.  Watts. 

*♦  J^o\3i  atuia&Ie  are  if^s  ^Taliernacles,  ©  3lortr  of  ?^osts." 

GREAT  God  !  attend,  wliile  Zion  sings 
The  joy  that  from  thy  presence  springs  ; 
To  spend  one  day  with  thee,  on  earth, 
Exceeds  a  thousand  days  of  mirth. 

2  Might  I  enjoy  the  meanest  place 
Within  thy  house,  O  God  of  grace, 
Not  tents  of  ease,  nor  thrones  of  power, 
Should  tempt  my  feet  to  leave  thy  door. 

3  God  is  our  sun,  — he  makes  our  day  ; 
God  is  our  shield, — he  guards  our  way ; 
All  needful  grace  he  will  bestow. 

And  crovrn  that  grace  with  glory  too. 
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4  O  God  !  our  King,  whose  sovereign  sway 
The  glorious  hosts  of  heaven  obey, 
Thy  willing  servants  may  we  be, 
For  blest  are  they  who  trust  m  thee. 

34i  ^-  ^-  Anonymous. 

THOUGH  wandering  in  a  stranger  land, 
Though  on  the  waste  no  altar  stand. 
Take  comfort !  thou  art  not  alone, 
While  Faith  has  marked  thee  for  her  o\^ti. 

2  Wouldst  thou  a  temple?  look  above,  — 
The  heavens  stretch  over  all  in  love  ; 

A  book  ?  for  thine  evan2:el  scan 
The  wondrous  history  of  man. 

3  And  though  no  organ-peal  be  heard. 
In  harmony  the  winds  are  stu-red ; 
And  there  the  morning  stars  upraise 
Their  ancient  songs  of  deathless  praise. 

25  S.  M.  Stennett. 

33vesencc  of  SJcsiis. 

OW  charming  is  the  place 
Where  the  dear  Son  of  God 
Unvails  the  beauties  of  his  face, 
And  sheds  his  love  abroad  ! 

2  Not  the  fair  palaces 

To  which  the  great  resort 
Arc  once  to  be  compared  with  this, 
Where  Jesus  holds  his  court. 
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3  Plere  on  the  mercy-seat, 

With  radiant  glory  croAvned, 
Our  joyful  eyes  behold  him  sit, 
And  smile  on  all  around. 

4  To  him  its  prayers  and  cries 

Each  humble  soul  presents  ; 
He  listens  to  their  broken  sighs, 
And  grants  them  all  thek  wants* 

5  Give  me,  O  Lord,  a  place 

Within  thy  blessed  abode, 
Among  the  children  of  thy  grace, 
The  servants  of  my  God. 

3g  12's  &  ll's  M.  Edmeston. 

5:|)e  ?25ouse  of  GfotJ. 

THERE'S  a  refuge  of  peace  from  the  tempests 
that  beat. 
From  the  dark  clouds  that  threaten,  the  wild 

wind  that  blows ; 
A  holy,  a  sweet  and  a  lovely  retreat, 

A  spring  of  refreshment,  a  place  of  repose. 

2  'T  is  the  house  of  my  God,  \  is  the  dwelling  of 

prayer, 
The   temple   all   hallowed   by   blessing  and 

praise ; 
If  sorrow  and  faithlessness  conquer  me,  there 
My  heart  to  the  throne  of  his  grace  I  can  raise. 

3  For  a  refuge  like  this,  ah,  what  praises  are  due  I 

Fop  a  rest  so  serene,  for  a  covert  so  fair : 
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Ah,  why  are  the  seasons  of  worship  so  few? 
And  why  are   so  seldom   the   meetings  of 
prayer  ? 

37  II.  M.  Watts. 

33Iesse"0ne33  of  ^Public  C^ctsMiJ. 

LORD  of  the  worlds  above, 
How  pleasant  and  how  fair 
The  dwellings  of  thy  love. 
Thine  earthly  temples,  are  ! 
To  tliine  abode 
My  heart  aspires,  with  warm  desires 
To  see  my  God. 

2  O,  happy  souls,  that  pray 
Where  God  appoints  to  hear  ! 

O,  happy  men,  who  pay 
Their  constant  service  there  ! 
They  praise  thee  still ; 
And  happy  they  who  love  the  way 
To  Zion's  hill ! 

3  They  go  from  strength  to  strength 
Through  this  dark  vale  of  tears, 

Till  each  arrives  at  length  — 
Till  each  in  heaven  appears. 
O,  glorious  seat, 
When  God,  our  King,  shall  thither  bring 
Our  willinGT  feet ! 


'in 


38  C.  M.  Milton. 

CTIjc  33Icssc"tiucss  of  tlje  IDebout. 

OW  lovely  arc  tliy  dwellings.  Lord, 
From  noise  and  trouble  free; 
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How  beautiful  the  sweet  accord 
Of  souls  that  pray  to  thee  ! 

^.  Lord  God  of  Hosts,  that  reigu'st  on  high, 
They  are  the  truly  blest 
lYho  only  will  on  thee  rely, 
In  thee  alone  will  rest. 

3  They  pass,  refreshed,  the  thirsty  vale, 

The  dry  and  barren  ground, 
As  though  a  fruitful,  watery  dale, 
Where  springs  and  showers  abound. 

4  They  journey  on  from  strength  to  strength, 

With  joy  and  gladsome  cheer. 
Till  all  before  our  God  at  length 
In  Zion  do  appear. 

5  For  God,  the  Lord,  both  sun  and  shield. 

Gives  grace  and  glory  bright ; 
No  good  from  him  shall  be  withheld 
Whose  ways  are  just  and  right. 

39  7'S   M.  BOWRINQ. 

N  thy  courts  let  peace  be  found, 
Be  thy  temple  full  of  love ; 
There  we  tread  on  holy  ground, 
All  serene,  around,  above. 


r 


2  While  the  knee  in  prayer  is  bent. 

While  with  praise  the  heart  o'erflows, 
Tranquillize  the  turbulent ! 
Give  the  weary  one  repose  I 
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3  Be  the  place  for  worship  meet, 

Meet  the  worship  for  the  place ; 
Contemplation's  best  retreat, 

Shrine  of  guilclessness  and  grace  1 

4  As  an  infant  knows  its  home. 

Lord,  may  we  thy  temples  know ; 
Thither  for  instruction  come  — 
Thence  by  thee  instructed  go. 
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^Q  L.    M.  FrOTU INGHAM. 

CTrut!)  anti  Sobe. 

OGOD,  whose  presence  glows  in  all. 
Within,  around  us,  and  above  ! 
Thy  word  we  bless,  thy  name  we  call, 

Whose  word  is  Truth,  whose  name  is  Love. 

2  That  truth  be  with  the  heart  believed 

Of  all  who  seek  this  sacred  place  ; 
With  power  proclaimed,  in  peace  received,  — 
Our  spirits'  light, thy  Spirit's  grace. 

3  That  love  its  holy  influence  pour, 

To  keep  us  meek,  and  make  us  free. 
And  throw  its  binding  blessing  more 
Eound  each  with  all,  and  all  with  thee. 

4  Send  down  its  angel  to  our  side  — 

Send  in  its  calm  upon  the  breast ; 
For  we  would  know  no  other  guide, 
And  we  can  need  no  other  rest. 
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^2  L.    M.  COWPER. 

Spfritual  e2^ovsl)ip. 

OLOED  !  where'er  thy  people  meet, 
There  they  behold  thy  mercy-seat ; 
Where'er  they  seek  thee,  thou  art  fomid, 
And  every  place  is  hallowed  ground. 

2  For  thou,  within  no  walls  confined, 
Inhabitest  the  humble  mind ; 

Such  ever  bring  thee  where  they  come. 
And,  going,  take  thee  to  their  home. 

3  Here  may  we  prove  the  power  of  prayer 
To  strengthen  faith  and  sweeten  care  ; 
To  teach  our  faint  desires  to  rise. 

And  bring  all  heaven  before  our  eyes. 

^2  ^^-    ^'  PlERPONT. 

Sanifaersal  E5^orsf)fp. 

OTHOU,  to  whom,  in  ancient  time. 
The  lyre  of  Hebrew  bards  was  strung. 
Whom  kings  adored  in  song  sublime. 

And  prophets  praised  with  glowing  tongue  ; 

2  Not  now  on  Zion's  height  alone 

Thy  favored  worshipper  may  dwell ; 
I^or  w^here,  at  sultry  noon,  thy  Son, 
Sat  weary,  by  the  patriarch's  well. 

3  From  every  place  below  the  skies, 

The  grateful  song,  the  fervent  prayer  — 
The  incense  of  the  heart  —  may  rise 
To  heaven,  and  find  acceptance  there. 
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4  To  thee  shall  age  with  snowy  hah*, 

And  strength  and  beauty  bend  the  knee, 
And  childhood  lisp,  with  reverent  air. 
Its  praises  and  its  prayers  to  thee. 

5  O  Thou,  to  whom,  in  ancient  time, 

The  lyre  of  prophet-bards  was  strung, 
To  thee,  at  last,  in  every  clime 

Shall  temples  rise,  and  praise  be  sung. 

43  C.  M.  H.  M.  Williams. 

?t}al)ftual  23ci3otio«. 

"TJCTHILE  Thee  I  seek,  protecting  Power, 

T  T     Be  my  vain  wishes  stilled ; 
And  may  this  consecrated  hour 
With  better  hopes  be  filled. 

2  Thy  love  the  power  of  thought  bestowed  ; 

To  thee  my  thoughts  would  soar ; 
Thy  mercy  o'er  my  life  has  flowed ; 
That  mercy  I  adore. 

3  In  each  event  of  life,  how  clear 

Thy  ruling  hand  I  see  ! 
Each  blessing  to  my  soul  more  dear, 
Because  conferred  by  thee. 

4  In  every  joy  that  crowns  my  days 

In  every  pain  I  bear. 
My  heart  shall  find  delight  in  praise, 
Or  seek  relief  in  prayer. 

5  When  gladness  wings  my  favored  hour. 

Thy  love  my  thoughts  shall  fill ; 
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Resigned,  when  storms  of  sorrow  lower, 
My  soul  shall  meet  thy  will. 

6  My  lifted  eye,  without  a  tear, 
The  gathering  storm  shall  see ; 
My  steadfast  heart  shall  know  no  fear ; 
That  heart  shall  rest  on  thee. 


44  7'3  M.  J.  Taylor. 

^Prejparation  for  SlSI^ors^fp. 

LORD,  before  thy  presence  come, 
Bow  we  down  with  holy  fear ; 
Call  our  erring  footsteps  home, 
Let  us  feel  that  thou  art  near. 

2  Wandering  thoughts  and  languid  powers 

Come  not  where  devotion  kneels  ; 
Let  the  soul  expand  her  stores. 
Glowing  with  the  joy  she  feels. 

3  At  the  portals  of  thine  house, 

We  resign  our  earth-born  cares ; 
Nobler  thoughts  our  souls  engross. 
Songs  of  praise  and  fervent  prayers. 

45  L.  M.  0.  W.  Holmes. 

Sal)l)nt5  Wt^mvL  to  tl)e  HJeftin 

LORD  of  all  being,  'throned  afar, 
Thy  glory  flames  from  sun  and  star ; 
Centre  and  soul  of  every  sphere, 
Yet  to  each  loving  heart  how  near  ! 
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2  Sun  of  our  life,  thy  wakening  ray- 
Sheds  on  our  path  the  glow  of  day ; 
Star  of  our  hope,  thy  softened  light 
Cheers  the  long  watches  of  the  night. 

3  Our  midnight  is  thy  smile  withdrawn ; 
Our  noontide  is  thy  gracious  dawn ; 
Our  rainbow  arch,  thy  mercy's  sign  ; 
All,  save  the  clouds  of  sin,  are  thine  ! 

4  Lord  of  all  life,  below,  above. 

Whose  light  is  truth,  whose  warmth  is  love, 
Before  thy  ever-blazing  throne 
We  ask  no  lustre  of  our  own. 

5  Grant  us  thy  truth  to  make  us  free. 
And  kindhng  hearts  that  burn  for  thee, 
Till  all  thy  living  altars  claim 

One  holy  light,  one  heavenly  flame. 


46  7'S  M.  BOWRING. 

2lotol5  33vafsc. 

LORD,  in  heaven,  thy  dwelling-place, 
Hear  the  praises  of  our  race, 
And,  while  hearing,  let  thy  grace 

Dews  of  sweet  forgiveness  pour  ; 
AVhile  we  know,  benignant  King, 
That  the  praises  which  we  bring 
Are  a  worthless  offering 

Till  thy  blessing  makes  it  more. 

2  More  of  truth,  and  more  of  might, 
More  of  love,  and  more  of  light, 


WORSHIP   AND   PRAISE.  31 

More  of  reason  and  of  right, 

From  thy  pardoning  grace  be  given  ! 

It  can  make  the  humblest  song 

Sweet,  acceptable,  and  strong, 

As  the  strains  the  ano;el  tln-ono^ 

Pom:  around  the  throne  of  heaven. 

^  7'S    M.  BOWEING. 

WHEX  before  thy  throne  we  kneel, 
Filled  with  awe  and  holy  fear, 
Teach  us,  O  our  God,  to  feel 
All  thy  sacred  presence  near. 

2  Check  each  proud  and  wandering  thought, 

When  on  thy  great  name  we  call ; 
Man  is  nouo-ht  —  is  less  than  nouQ-ht  — 
Thou,  our  God,  art  all  in  all. 

3  Weak,  imperfect  creatm^es,  we 

In  this  vale  of  darkness  dwell, 
Yet  presume  to  look  to  thee 
'Midst  thy  light  ineffable. 

4  O,  receive  the  praise  that  dares 

Seek  thy  heaven-exalted  throne  ; 
Bless  our  offerings,  hear  our  prayers, 
Infinite  and  Holy  One  ! 

48  I^.  ^1.  Weiszel. 

IIFT  up  your  heads,  ye  mighty  gates, 
^     Behold  the  King  of  glory  waits, 
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The  King  of  kings  is  drawing  near, 
The  Saviour  of  the  world  is  here ; 
Life  and  salvation  he  doth  bring, 
Wherefore  rejoice,  and  gladly  sing  ! 

2  Fling  mde  the  portals  of  your  heart. 
Make  it  a  temple  set  apart 
From  earthly  use  for  heaven's  employ, 
Adorned  with  prayer,  and  love,  and  joy  ; 
So  shall  your  Sovereign  enter  in. 
And  nev/  and  nobler  life  begin. 

^9  L.  M.  Sterling. 

33vaisc  to  tl)c  (Son  of  all. 

0  SOURCE  divine,  and  life  of  all, 
The  fount  of  being's  wondi'ous  sea  ! 
Thy  depth  would  every  heart  appall. 
That  saw  not  love  supreme  in  thee. 

2  We  shrink  before  thy  vast  abyss. 

Where  worlds  on  worlds  eternal  brood  j 
We  know  thee  truly  but  in  this,  — 
That  thou  bcstowest  all  our  good. 

3  And  so,  'mid  boundless  time  and  space, 

0;,  grant  us  still  in  thee  to  dwell. 
And  through  the  ceaseless  web  to  trace 
Thy  presence  worldng  all  tilings  well. 

4  l^or  let  thou  life's  delightful  play 

Thy  truth's  transcendent  vision  hide  ; 
Nor  strength  and  gladness  lead  astray 
From  thee,  our  nature's  only  guide. 
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5  Bestow  on  every  joyous  thrill 

Thy  deeper  tone  of  reverent  awe ; 
Make  pure  thy  children's  erring  will, 
And  teach  their  hearts  to  love  thy  law. 


50  7's  M.  J.  Tayloe 

ORD  !  what  offering  shall  we  bring, 
At  thine  altars  when  we  bow? 
Hearts,  the  pure,  unsulhed  spring 
Whence  the  kind  affections  flow : 
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2  Willing  hands,  to  lead  the  blind; 

Heal  the  wounded,  feed  the  poor, 
Love,  embracing  all  our  kind. 
Charity,  with  liberal  store. 

3  Teach  us,  O  thou  heavenly  King, 

Thus  to  show  our  grateful  mind, 
Thus  the  accepted  offering  bring, 
Love  to  thee  and  all  mankind. 


51  H.  M.  H.  Ballot:,  2d. 

SEnibersal  3,3i:aise. 
V/'Jjj  realms  below  the  skies, 
JL      Your  Maker's  praises  sing ; 
Let  boundless  honors  rise 
To  heaven's  eternal  King, 
O,  bless  his  name  whose  love  extends 
Salvation  to  the  world's  far  ends. 

2  'Tis  he  the  mountains  crowns 
With  forests  waving  wide  ; 
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'Tis  he  old  ocean  bounds, 
And  heaves  her  roaring  tide  ; 
He  swells  the  tempests  on  the  main, 
Or  breathes  the  zephyr  o  'er  the  plain. 

3  Still  let  the  waters  roar 

As  round  the  earth  they  roll : 
His  praise  for  evermore 

They  sound  from  pole  to  pole. 
'Tis  natm^e's  wild,  unconscious  song 
O'er  thousand  waves  that  floats  along. 

4  Hjs  praise,  ye  worlds  on  high. 

Display  with  all  your  spheres, 
Amid  the  darksome  sky. 

When  silent  night  appears. 
O,  let  his  works  declare  his  name 
Through  all  the  universal  frame  ! 

52  1^  &  lO's  ^^.  Whittier. 

STruc  S2Fors!jfp. 

OHE  whom  Jesus  loved  has  truly  spoken  ! 
,     The  holier  v»^orslnp  which   God  deigns 
to  bless 
Restores  the  lost  and  heals  the  spirit-broken, 
And  feeds  the  widow  and  the  fxtherless. 

2  Then,    brother    man,    fold   to    thy   heart   thy 
brother  ! 
For  where  love  dwells  the  peace  of  God  is 
there ; 
To  worship  rightly  is  to  love  each  other ; 

Each    smile  a   hymn,    each   kindly  deed    a 
prayer. 
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3  Follow  with  reverent  steps  the  great  example 

Of  Him  whose  holy  work  was  doing  good ; 
So  shall  the  Avide  earth  seem  our  Father's  tem- 
ple, 
Each  loving  life  a  psalm  of  gratitude. 

4  Thus  shall  all  shackles  fall ;  the  stormy  clangor 

Of  wild   war   music    o  'er   the    earth    shall 
cease ; 
Love   shall  tread  out  the  baleful  fires  of  anger. 
And  in  its  ashes  plant  the  tree  of  peace. 

53  H.  M.  Watts. 

praise  from  all  Creatures. 
"YTTE  tribes  of  Adam,  join 
X      With  heaven,  and  earth,  and  seas, 
And  offer  notes  divine 
To  your  Creator's  praise  : 
Ye  holy  throng  of  angels  bright ! 
In  worlds  of  light,  begin  the  song. 

2  Thou  sun  with  dazzling  rays  ! 

And  moon  that  rules  the  night  I 
Shine  to  your  ^laker's  praise. 

With  stars  of  twinldino;  lio;ht. 
His  power  declare,  ye  floods  on  high  I 
And  clouds  that  fly  in  empty  air  ! 

3  The  shining  worlds  above 

In  glorious  order  stand, 
Or  in  swift  courses  move. 

By  his  supreme  command  : 
He  spake  the  w^ord,and  all  their  frame 
From  nothing  came,  to  praise  the  Lord. 


3G  SABDATII  wousiiir. 

4  Ilis  praise,  ye  worlds  on  liigli, 
Display,  with  all  your  spheres, 
Amid  the  darksome  sky, 
When  silent  night  appears. 

O,  let  liis  works  declare  his  name 

Through  all  the  universal  frame  ! 

54  L.  M.  Tate  &  Buady. 

3I3rafse  to  tlje  CUucat  Scljobap. 

E  thou,  O  God,  exalted  high  ; 
And  as  thy  glory  fills  the  sky. 
So  let  it  be  on  earth  displayed. 
Till  thou  art  here,  as  there,  obeyed. 
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2  O  God,  our  hearts  arc  fixed  and  bent 
Their  thankful  tribute  to  present ; 

And,  with  the  heart,  the  voice  we'll  raise 
To  thee,  our  God,  in  songs  of  praise. 

3  Thy  praises,  Lord,  we  will  resound 
To  all  the  listening  nations  round ; 
Thy  mercy  highest  heaven  transcends  ; 
Thy  truth  beyond  the  clouds  extends. 

4  Be  thou,  O  God,  exalted  high; 
And  as  thy  glory  fills  the  sky, 
So  let  it  be  on  earth  displayed, 
Till  thou  art  here,  as  there,  obeyed. 

55  ^'  M.  n.  Ballou,  2d. 

PlvAISK  ye  the  Lord  around  wliosc  tlu-one 
All  heaven  in  ceaseless  worsliif)  waits. 
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Whose  glory  fills  the  worlds  unknown — 
Praise  ye  the  Lord  from  Zion's  gates. 

2  With  mingling  souls  and  voices  join ; 

To  him  the  swelling  anthem  raise ; 
Repeat  his  name  with  joy  divine, 
And  fill  the  temple  with  his  praise. 

3  All-gracious  God,  to  thee  we  owe 

Each  joy  and  blessing  time  affords, — 
Might,  life,  and  health,  and  all  below. 
Spring  from  thy  presence,  Lord  of  lords. 

4  Thine  be  the  praise,  for  thine  the  love 

That  freely  all  our  sins  forgave, 
Pointed  our  dying  eyes  above, 

And  showed  us  life  beyond  the  grave. 


5(5  8  &  7's  M.    Songs  OF  THE  Unity. 

33raise  t!)e  2lortr. 
MAKE  a  noise  unto  the  Lord, 
And,  all  ye  lands  adore  him  ; 
With  singing  come  before  his  throne. 


o 


o — o 

And  serve  the  Lord  with  gladness. 

2  0,  know  ye  that  the  Lord  is  God, 

And  he  it  is  that  made  us. 
Not  we  ourselves  ;  his  people  we. 
The  sheep  within  his  pasture  ! 

3  O,  come  unto  his  courts  with  praise, 

And  enter  with  thanks^^-ivinc: : 
Be  thankful  all,  and  bless  his  name ; 
For  the  Lord  is  good  forever. 
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57  8  &  7's  M.         Liverpool  Coll. 

SUnibersal   praise. 

PEAISE  the  Lord  !   ye  heavens  adore  liim  : 
Praise  him,  angels  in  the  height , 
Sun  and  moon,  rejoice  before  him  ; 
Praise  him,  all  ye  stars  of  light  I 

2  Praise  the  Lord  —  for  he  liatli  spoken  ; 

Worlds  liis  mighty  voice  obeyed ; 
Laws  wliich  never  shall  be  broken, 
For  theu'  guidance,  he  hath  made. 

3  Praise  the  Lord  —  for  he  is  glorious  ; 

Never  shall  his  promise  fail ; 
God  hath  made  his  saints  victorious, 
Sin  and  death  shall  not  prevail. 

4  Praise  the  God  of  our  salvation, 

Hosts  on  high  his  power  proclaim  ; 
Heaven  and  earth,  and  all  creation. 
Laud  and  magnify  his  name. 

53  L.  M.  Tate  &  Brady. 

0U  Xntfons  e):!jortc'Dr  to  ^troratfon  antr  33raige. 

WITH  one  consent,  let  all  the  earth 
To  God  their  cheerful  voices  raise  ; 
Glad  homage  pay,  with  hallowed  mirth, 
And  sing  before  him  songs  of  praise  ; 

2  Assured  that  he  is  God  alone, 

From  whom  both  we  and  all  proceed,  -- 
We,  whom  he  chooses  for  his  OAvn, 
The  flock  which  he  delii]^hts  to  feed. 
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3  O,  enter,  then,  his  temple  gate; 

Thence  to  liis  courts  devoutly  press ; 
And  still  your  grateful  hymns  repeat, 
And  still  Ills  name  with  praises  bless ; 

4  For  he's  the  Lord,  supremely  good; 

ELis  mercy  is  forever  sure  ; 
His  tiiith,  which  always  firmly  stood, 
To  endless  ai?es  shall  endm-e. 


59  10  &  U's  M.  Doddridge. 

praise  zxCtJ  33rultation. 

0  PRAISE  ye  the  Lord  ;  prepare  a  new  song, 
And  let  all  his  saints  in  fidl  chorus  join ; 
With  voices  united  the  anthem  prolong, 

And  show  forth  his  praises  with  music  divine. 

2  Let  praise  to  the  Lord,  who  made  us,  ascend; 

Let  each  o:rateful  heart  be  o;lad  in  its  Kjlqo:  ; 
The  God  whom  we  worship  our  songs  will  attend, 
And  view  with  complacence  the  offering  we 
bring. 

3  Be  joyful,  ye  saints,  sustained  by  his  might, 

And  let  vom'  fjlad  sons:  awake  with  each  mom  ; 
For  those  who  obey  hun  are  still  liis  delight ; 
His  hand  with  salvation  the  meek  will  adorn. 


4  Then  praise  ye  the  Lord  ;    prepare  a  glad  song. 
And  let  all  his  saints  in  full  choiTis  joui ; 
With  voices  united  the  anthem  prolong. 

And  show  forth  his  praises  vnth.  music  divine. 
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60  ^'  ^'  St.  Ambrose. 

OTH  heaven  and  earth  do  worship  tliee, 
Thou  Father  of  eternity ; 
With  splendor  from  thy  glory  spread 
Are  heaven  and  earth  replenished. 
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2  To  thee  all  angels  loudly  cry, 

The  heavens  and  all  the  powers  on  high, 
The  apostles'  glorious  company, 
The  prophets'  fellowship  praise  thee. 

3  The  noble  and  victorious  host 

Of  martyrs  make  of  thee  their  boast ; 
The  holy  church,  in  every  place 
Throughout  the  earth  exalts  thy  praise. 

4  From  day  to  day,  O  Lord,  do  we 
Highly  exalt  and  honor  thee  : 
Thy  name  we  worship  and  adore, 
World  without  end,  for  evermore. 


61  7's  M.  Salisbury  Coll. 

Sllrorntion  atiTi  J3rni3c. 

OLY,  holy,  holy  Lord  ! 

Be  thy  glorious  name  adored. 
Lord,  thy  mercies  never  fail : 
Hail,  celestial  Goodness,  hail ! 
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2  Though  unworthy.  Lord,  thine  ear, 
Deign  our  humble  songs  to  hear ; 
Purer  praise  we  hope  to  bring 
When  around  thy  throne  we  sing. 
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3  WLile  on  earth  ordained  to  stay. 
Guide  our  footsteps  in  thy  way ; 
Then  on  high  we'll  joyful  raise 
Songs  of  everlasting  praise. 

4  There  no  tongue  shall  silent  be ; 
All  shall  join  in  harmony, 

That  through  heaven's  capacious  round 
Praise  to  thee  may  ever  sound. 

5  Lord,  thy  mercies  never  fail ; 
Hail,  celestial  Goodness,  hail ! 
Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord, 

Be  thy  glorious  name  adored. 


G2  C.  M.  Patrick. 

STe  23eum. 

GOD,  we  praise  thee,  and  confess 
That  thou  the  only  Lord 
And  everlasting  Father  art. 
By  all  the  earth  adored. 
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2  To  thee  all  angels  cry  aloud ; 

To  thee  the  powers  on  high, 
Both  cherubim  and  seraphim, 
Continually  do  cry,  — 

3  O  holy,  holy,  holy  Lord, 

Whom  heavenly  hosts  obey, 
The  world  is  with  the  glory  filled 
Of  thy  majestic  sway. 

4  The  apostles'  glorious  company. 

And  prophets  crowned  with  light, 
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With  all  the  martyrs'  noble  host, 
Thy  constant  praise  recite. 

5  The  holy  church  throughout  tlie  world, 
O  Lord,  confesses  thee  — 
That  thou  eternal  Father  art 
Of  boundless  majesty. 

iJ3  8's  &  7's  M.  Fawcett. 

6Joti  of  our  Snibatfon. 

PEAISE  to  thee,  thou  great  Creator ; 
Praise  be  thine  from  every  tongue ; 
Join,  my  soul,  with  every  creature, 
Join  the  universal  song. 

2  Father,  source  of  all  compassion. 

Free,  unbounded  grace  is  tliine  : 
Hail  the  God  of  our  salvation  ; 
Praise  him  for  his  love  divine. 

3  For  ten  thousand  blessings  given. 

For  the  hope  of  future  joy, 
Sound  his  praise  through  earth  and  heaven, 
Sound  Jehovah's  praise  on  high. 

4  Joyfully  on  earth  adore  him, 

Till  in  heaven  our  song  we  raise ; 

There,  enraptured,  fall  before  him,  " 

Lost  in  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 


g4  L.  M.  Watts. 

2r!)0  33iffl1)tiies3  of  CKoti's  (Klor^?. 

OW  to  the  Lord  a  noble  song  ! 

Awake,  my  soul  !  awake,  my  tongue  ! 


N' 
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Hosanna  to  tli'  eternal  name, 

And  all  his  boundless  love  proclaim. 

2  The  spacious  earth  and  spreading  flood 
Proclaim  the  Tv^ise,  the  powerful  God, 
And  thj  rich  glories  from  afar 
Sparkle  in  every  rolling  star  ; 

3  But  in  the  gospel  of  tliv  Son 

Are  all  thv  mightiest  works  outdone ; 
The  Kght  it  pours  upon  our  eyes 
Outshines  the  wonders  of  the  skies. 

4  Our  spirits  kindle  in  its  beam  ; 
It  is  a  sweet,  a  glorious  theme  : 
Ye  angels,  dwell  upon  the  sound  ; 
Ye  heavens,  reflect  it  to  the  ground. 

65  C.  M.  Anontmoits. 

i?or  <Siucmtp  in  ^^ors|)f|). 

LORD  !  when  we  bend  before  thy  throne, 
And  our  confessions  pour, 
O  may  we  feel  the  sins  we  own, 
And  hate  what  we  deplore. 

2  Our  contrite  sphits  pitying  see  ; 

True  penitence  impart ; 
And  let  a  healing  ray  from  thee 
Beam  hope  on  every  heart. 

3  When  we  disclose  our  wants  in  prayer, 

O  let  our  wills  resign  ; 
And  not  a  thought  our  bosom  share, 
Which  is  not  vrhoily  thine. 
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4  Then,  on  tliy  glories  wliile  we  dwell, 
Thj  mercies  we  '11  review  ; 
With  love  divine  transported,  tell,  — 
«<  Thou,  God,  art  Father  too  !  " 

gg  L.  M.  Sir  J.  E.  Smith. 

>EAISE  waits  in  Zion,  Lord,  for  thee  ; 
Thy  saints  adore  thy  holy  name  ; 
Thy  creatures  bend  th'  obedient  knee, 
And,  humbly,  thy  protection  claim. 
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2  Thy  hand  has  raised  us  from  the  dust ; 

The  breath  of  life  thy  Spirit  gave ; 
Where,  but  in  thee,  can  mortals  trust? 
Who,  but  our  God,  has  power  to  save? 

3  Still  may  thy  children  in  thy  word 

Their  common  trust  and  refuge  see  ; 
O  bind  us  to  each  other,  Lord, 

By  one  great  tie,  — the  love  of  thee. 

4  So  shall  our  sun  of  hope  arise. 

With  brighter  still  and  brighter  ray, 
Till  thou  shalt  bless  our  longmg  eyes 
With  beams  of  everlasting  day. 


g7  C.  M.  Vaugiian. 

SUnibersal  33rafse. 

ALL  ye  nations,  praise  the  Lord, 
His  glorious  acts  proclaim  ; 
The  fulness  of  his  grace  record, 
And  magnify  his  name 
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2  His  love  is  great  —  liis  mercy  sure, 
And  faitliful  is  Jiis  word  ; 
His  truth  forever  sliall  endure  : 
Forever  praise  the  Lord  ! 

68  L.  :M  Bowrin(J. 

\  \  /  HEX,  wakened  bj  thy  voice  of  power, 

T  T      The  hour  of  morning  beams  in  light, 
My  voice  shall  sing  that  morning  hour, 
And  thee,  who  mad'st  that  hour  so  bright. 

2  The  morning  strengthens  into  noon  ; 

Earth's  fairest  beauties  shine  more  fair , 
And  noon  and  morning  shall  attune 
My  grateful  heart  to  praise  and  prayer. 

3  "When  'neath  the  eveninsf's  western  o'ate 

The  sun's  retiring  rays  are  liid. 
My  joy  shall  be  to  meditate, 
E'en  as  the  pious  patriarch  did. 

4  As  twilight  vrears  a  darker  hue, 

And  gathering  night  creation  dims. 
The  twilight  and  the  midnight,  too. 
Shall  have  their  harmonies  and  hymns. 

5  So  shall  sweet  thoughts,  and  thoughts  sublime, 

'My  constant  inspirations  be  ; 
And  every  shifting  scene  of  time 
Heflect,  my  God,  a  light  from  thee. 
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69  C.  M.  M.  Rayneii, 

(Kciicral  3Praisc. 

]rrAIL  !  Source  of  light,  of  life,  and  love, 
— i-     And  joys  that  never  end  ; 
In  whom  all  creatures  live  and  move  ; 
Creator,  Father,  Friend. 

2  All  space  is  with  thy  presence  crowned  ; 

Creation  owns  tliy  care  ; 
Each  spot  in  nature's  ample  round, 
Proclaims  that  God  is  there. 

3  Attuned  to  praise  be  every  voice  ; 

Let  not  one  heart  be  sad ; 
Jehovah  reigns  !     Let  earth  rejoice  ; 
Let  all  the  isles  be  glad. 

4  Then  sound  the  anthem  loud  and  long, 

In  sweetest,  loftiest  strains  ; 
And  be  the  burden  of  the  song, 
The  Lord,  Jehovah,  reigns  ! 

70  lO's  &  ll's.  Grant. 

dJo'O  dJlorious. 

OWORSinP  the  King,  all  glorious  above, 
,  And  gratefully  sing  his  wonderful  love, 
Our  Shield  and  Defender,  the  Ancient  of  Days, 
Pavilioned  in  splendor,  and  girded  with  praise. 

2  Thy  bountiful  care  what  tongue  can  recite  ? 
It  breathes  in  the  air,  it  shines  in  the  light, 
It  streams  from  the  liills,  it  descends   to  the 

plain, 
And  sweetly  distils  in  the  dew  and  the  rain. 
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3  Frail  children  of  dust,  and  feeble  as  frail, 
In  tliee  do  we  trust,  nor  find  thee  to  fail ; 
Thy  mercies  how  tender  !  how  firm  to  the  end  ! 
Our  Maker,  Defender,  Redeemer,  and  Friend. 

71  C.  M.  Jeryis. 

^^omafle  antr  30ebotFon. 

WITH  sacred  joy  we  lift  our  eyes 
To  those  bright  realms  above,  — 
That  glorious  temple  in  the  skies 
Where  dwells  eternal  love. 

2  Thee  we  adore,  and.  Lord,  to  thee 

Our  filial  duty  pay  ; 
Thy  service,  unconstrained  and  free, 
Conducts  to  endless  day. 

3  While  in  thy  house  of  prayer  we  kneel 

With  trust  and  holy  fear. 
Thy  mercy  and  thy  truth  reveal, 
And  lend  a  gracious  ear. 

4  With  fervor  teach  our  hearts  to  pray, 

And  tune  our  lips  to  sing ; 
Nor  from  thy  presence  cast  away 
The  sacrifice  we  brins;. 

72  C.    M.  G.  BUEBER. 

CSo"&  IS  2.obc. 

CO^IE,  ye  that  know  and  fear  the  Lord  I 
And  raise  your  souls  above  ; 
Let  every  heart  and  voice  accord 
To  sing  that  —  God  is  love. 
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2  Behold  his  loving-kindness  waits 

For  those  who  from  him  rove, 
And  calls  of  mercy  reach  their  hearts, 
To  teach  them  —  God  is  love. 

3  Oh  !  may  we  all,  wliile  here  below, 

This  best  of  blessings  prove  ; 
Till  warmer  hearts,  in  brighter  worlds, 
Shall  shout  that  —  God  is  love. 


73  Ij'  M.  C.  Eobbins. 

«♦  Speaft,  3Loxti,  for  ti)s  Servant  Jearetf)." 

WHILE  thus  thy  throne  of  grace  we  seek, 
O  God,  within  our  spirits  speak  ! 
For  we  will  hear  thy  voice  to-day, 
Nor  turn  our  hardened  hearts  away. 

2  Speak  in  thy  gentlest  tones  of  love, 
Till  all  our  best  affections  move ; 
We  long  to  hear  no  meaner  call, 
But  feel  that  Thou  art  all  in  all. 

3  To  conscience  speak  thy  quickening  word, 
Till  all  its  sense  of  sin  is  stirred : 

For  we  would  leave  no  stain  of  guile, 
To  cloud  the  radiance  of  thy  smile. 

4  Speak,  Father,  to  the  anxious  heart, 
Till  every  fear  and  doubt  depart : 
For  we  can  find  no  home  or  rest. 
Till  with  thy  Spirit's  whispers  blest. 


WORSIIir  AXD   PRAISE.  49 

74  I^.  ^.  61.  C.  Wesley. 

V[ioxs\fi9  111  Spirit  antr  in  STrutfj. 

FATHER  of  omnipresent  grace  ! 
AYe  seem  agreed  to  seek  tlij  face  : 
But  every  soul  assembled  here 
Doth  naked  in  thy  sight  appear ; 
Thou  know'st  who  only  bows  the  knee, 
And  who  in  heart  approaches  thee. 

2  To-day,  while  it  is  called  to-day, 
Awake  and  stir  us  up  to  pray ; 
The  spuit  of  thy  word  impart, 
And  breathe  the  life  into  our  heart ; 
Om'  weakness  help,  our  darkness  chase. 
And  guide  us  by  the  light  of  grace. 


75  ^-   ^^-  Watts. 

St^c  3.3romiscs  sure. 

iRATSE,  everlasting  praise,  be  paid 
To  Him  who  earth's  foundations  laid ; 
Praise  to  the  God  vv'hose  strong  decrees 
Sway  all  the  world  as  he  doth  please. 
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2  Praise  to  the  goodness  of  the  Lord, 
Who  rules  his  people  by  his  word ; 
And  there,  as  strong  as  his  decrees, 
Reveals  his  kindest  promises. 

3  O  for  a  strong,  a  lasting  faith, 

To  credit  what  th'  Almighty  saitli ! 
To  hear  the  message  of  his  Son, 
And  call  the  joys  of  heaven  our  o\vn  ! 
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4  Then,  should  the  earth's  firm  pillars  shake, 
And  all  the  wheels  of  nature  break, 
Our  steady  souls  would  fea:f  no  more 
Than  solid  rocks  when  billows  roar. 


S' 


76  S.  M.     Spirit  of  the  Psalms. 
2ri)e  JBd\si)ts  of  Sabbat!)  C^orsMp. 

I WEET  is  the  task,  O  Lord, 
Thy  glorious  acts  to  sing, 
To  praise  thy  name  and  hear  thy  word, 
And  grateful  offerings  bring. 

2  Sweet,  at  the  dawning  hour. 

Thy  boundless  love  to  tell ; 
And  when  the  night-wind  shuts  the  flower. 
Still  on  the  theme  to  dwell. 

3  Sweet  on  this  day  of  rest 

To  join  in  heart  and  voice 
With  those  who  love  and  serve  thee  best, 
And  in  thy  name  rejoice. 

4  To  songs  of  praise  and  joy, 

Be  every  Sabbath  given, 
That  such  may  be  our  best  employ  ' 

Eternally  in  heaven. 

77  S.  M.  Watts. 

I;j^XALT  the  Lord,  our  God, 
-J     And  worship  at  his  feet ; 
His  nature  is  all  holiness, 
And  mercy  is  liis  scat. 
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2  When  Israel  was  his  church, 

When  Aaron  was  his  priest, 
Wlien  Moses  cried,  when  Samuel  prayed, 
He  gave  liis  people  rest. 

3  Oft  he  forgave  their  sins, 

Xor  would  destroy  their  race  ; 
And  oft  he  made  his  vengeance  known 
AYhen  they  abused  his  grace. 

4  Exalt  the  Lord  our  God,  -. 

Whose  grace  is  still  the  same ;  — 
Still  he  's  a  God  of  holiness, 
And  jealous  for  his  name. 


VESPEES. 
78        •  7's  M.  S.  F.  Smith. 

OFTLY  fades  the  twilight  ray 
Of  the  holy  Sabbath  day  ; 
Gently  as  life's  setting  sun. 
When  the  Christian's  course  is  run. 


S' 


2  Xight  her  solemn  mantle  spreads 
O'er  the  earth,  as  daylight  fades  ; 
All  things  tell  of  calm  repose 

At  the  holy  Sabbath's  close. 

3  Peace  is  on  the  world  abroad ; 
'Tis  the  holy  peace  of  God, — 
Symbol  of  the  peace  within, 
AYhen  the  spirit  rests  from  sin. 
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4  Still  tlie  Spirit  lingers  near, 
Where  the  evening  worshipper 
Seeks  communion  with  the  skies, 
Pressing  onward  to  the  prize. 

79  7'S    M.  FURNESS. 

jSJajmn  of  m^U 
LOWLY,  by  God's  hand  unfm-led, 
Down  around  the  weary  world 
Falls  the  darkness  ;  O,  how  still 
Is  the  workino:  of  his  will ! 


S' 


2  Mighty  Spirit,  ever  nigh  ! 
Work  in  me  as  silently ; 

Veil  the  day's  distracting  sights. 
Show  me  heaven's  eternal  lights. 

3  Living  stars  to  view  be  brought 

In  the  boundless  realms  of  thought ; ' 
High  and  infinite  desires. 
Flaming  like  those  upper  fires  ! 

4  Holy  truth,  eternal  right. 

Let  them  break  upon  my  sight ; 
Let  them  shine  serene  and  still, 
And  with  light  my  being  fill. 

80  I^'  ^I-  Anonymous. 

SPHERE  is  a  time  when  moments  flow 
More  happily  than  all  beside ; 
It  is,  of  all  the  times  below, 
A  Sabbath  at  the  eventide. 


T 
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2  O  then  the  setting  sun  shines  fair, 

And  all  below,  and  all  above, 
The  various  forms  of  Xature,  vrear 
One  universal  garb  of  love. 

3  And  then  the  peace  that  Jesus  brought, 

The  life  of  grace  eternal  beams, 
And  Tve,  by  his  example  taught, 
Improve  the  life  liis  love  redeems. 

4  Delightful  scene  !  a  world  at  rest ; 

A  God  all  love  ;  no  grief,  no  fear ; 
A  heavenly  hope,  a  peaceful  breast, 
A  snule,  unsullied  by  a  tear. 


81  I^-    M-  COLLYEB. 

Sbenina  HecoIUctions. 

ANOTHER  fleetiag  day  is  gone  ; 
Slow  o'er  the  west  the  shadows  rise ; 
Swift  the  soft-stealing  hours  have  flown. 
And  niMit's  dark  mantle  veils  the  skies. 

o 

2  Another  fleeting  day  is  gone 

Swift  from  the  records  of  the  year ; 
And  still,  with  each  successive  sun, 
Life's  fading  visions  disappear. 

3  Another  flee  tin  2^  dav  is  o^one  : 

But  soon  a  fau-er  day  shall  rise, 
A  day  whose  never-setting  sun 

Shall  pour  its  light  o'er  cloudless  skies. 


54  SABBATH  woiisiiir. 

82  L.  M.  Breviaiiy. 

GREAT  Framer  of  the  earth  and  sky, 
Who  dost  the  light  and  darkness  give, 
And  all  the  cheerful  change  supply 
Of  alternatini?  morn  and  eve  ! 

2  Awake  us  from  false  sleep  profound, 

And  through  our  senses  pour  thy  light  ; 
Be  thy  blest  name  the  first  we  sound 
At  early  dawn,  the  last  at  nights 


83  7'S   M.  DOANE. 

iOFTLY  now  the  light  of  day 
Fades  upon  my  sight  away ; 
Free  from  care,  from  labor  free, 
Lord,  I  will  commune  with  thee. 


S' 


2  Thou,  whose  all-pervading  eye 
Nought  escapes,  without,  within. 
Pardon  each  infirmity. 

Open  fault  and  secret  sin. 

3  Soon,  for  me,  the  light  of  day 
Shall  forever  pass  away  ; 
Then  from  sin  and  sorrow  free. 
Take  me.  Lord,  to  dwell  with  tlicc. 

g4  7's  M.  Bow  KIN  a, 

i^ornfnjj  ov  Bbcnfnfl.  —  ^11  from  CKotr. 

FATHER  !    Thy  paternal  care 
Has  my  guardian  been,  my  guide  ! 
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Every  hallowed  wisli  and  prayer 

Has  thy  hand  of  love  supplied  ; 
Thine  is  every  thought  of  bliss, 

Left  by  houi's  and  days  gone  by ; 
Every  hope  thy  offspring  is, 

Beaming  from  futurity. 

Every  sun  of  splendid  ray  ; 

Every  moon  that  shines  serene ; 
Every  morn  that  welcomes  day  ; 

Every  evening's  twilight  scene  ; 
Every  hour  wliich  wisdom  brings  ; 

Every  mcense  at  thy  shrine  f 
These  —  and  all  life's  holiest  things, 

And  its  fakest  —  all  are  thine. 

And  for  all,  my  hymns  shall  rise 

Daily  to  thy  gracious  throne  ; 
Thither  let  my  asking  eyes 

Turn  unwearied,  righteous  One  ! 
Throu2:h  life's  stran^^e  vicissitude 

There  reposing  all  my  care, 
Trusting  still  through  ill  and  good, 

Fixed  and  cheered  and  counselled  there. 


85  L-  M.  Keble. 

•^^'ufDe  Ujitl)  us,  iox  it  i.<5  tobjartrs  ISbeniitij,  auti  tlje  Sci]) 
IS  far  Spent." 

'  ^T^IS  gone,  that  bright  and  orbed  blaze, 
JL    Fast  fading  from  our  wistful  gaze  ; 
Yon  mantlin'2:  cloud  has  hid  from  si2:ht 
The  last  faint  pulse  of  quivering  light. 
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2  Sun  of  my  soul !  thou  Saviour  dear, 
It  is  not  niglit  if  thou  be  near  : 

O  may  no  earth-born  cloud  arise 
To  hide  thee  from  thy  servant's  eyes. 

3  Abide  with  me  from  morn  till  eve, 
For  without  thee  1  cannot  live  ; 
Abide  with  me  when  nio;ht  is  nio^li, 
For  without  thee  I  dare  not  die. 

86  L-  M.  BowRiNO 

HOW  shall  we  praise  thee,  Lord  of  light ! 
How  shall  we  all  thy  love  declare  ! 
The  earth  is  veiled  in  shades  of  night. 

But  heaven  is  open  to  our  prayer,  — 
That  heaven  so  bright  with  stars  and  suns  — 
That  glorious  heaven  which  has  no  bound, 
Where  the  full  tide  of  being  runs. 
And  life  and  beauty  glow  around. 

2  We  would  adore  thee,  God  sublime  ! 

Whose  power  and  wisdom,  love  and  grace 
Are  greater  than  the  round  of  time. 

And  wider  than  the  bounds  of  space. 
O  how  shall  thought  expression  find, 

All  lost  in  thine  immensity  ! 
How  shall  we  seek  thee,  glorious  Mind, 

Amid  thy  di'cad  infinity  ! 

3  But  thou  art  present  with  us  liere. 

As  in  thy  glittering,  high  domain  ; 
And  grateful  hearts  and  liumble  fear 
Can  never  seek  thy  face  in  vain. 


S' 
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Help  us  to  praise  thee,  Lord  of  light ! 

Help  us  thy  boundless  love  declare ; 
And,  here  within  thy  courts  to-night, 

Aid  us,  and  hearken  to  our  prayer. 

87  P.  M.  S.    LONQFELLOW. 

SutJilate. 

^OFT  as  fades  the  sunset  splendor, 
And  the  light  of  day  grows  dim. 
We  to  thee  our  praises  render ; 
Sing  we  thus  our  vesper  hymn  : 
Jubilate  !  Amen  ! 
Father,  gracious,  loving,  tender, 
O,  accept  the  grateful  strain. 

2  Day  by  day  comes  rich  in  blessing ; 
Night  by  night  brings  holy  calm ; 
Lord,  to  thee  oiu*  praise  addressing, 
Rises  thus  our  joyful  psalm  : 
Jubilate !  Amen ! 
But,  unworthiness  confessing, 
Into  silence  fades  again. 

88  8's  &  7's  M.       S.  LoNaFELLOW. 

OW,  on  sea  and  land  descending, 
Brings  the  night  its  peace  profound ; 
Let  our  vesper  hymn  be  blending 

With  the  holy  calm  around. 
Soon  as  dies  the  sunset  glory, 

Stars  of  heaven  shine  out  above. 
Telling  still  the  ancient  story, — 
Their  Creator's  chano;eless  love. 


N' 
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2  Now  our  wants  and  burdens  leaving 

To  his  care,  who  cares  for  all, 
Cease  we  fearing,  cease  we  grieving ; 

At  his  touch  our  burdens  fall. 
As  the  darkness  deepens  o'er  us, 

Lo,  etern&l  stars  arise  ; 
Hope  and  Faith  and  Love  rise  glorious, 

Shining  in  the  spirit's  skies. 


o9  lO's  M.      The  Independent. 

^t  tfte  Slast. 

THE  stream  is    calmest  when  it   nears   the 
tide, 
And  flowers  are  sweetest  at  the  eventide. 
And  birds  most  musical  at  close  of  day. 
And  saints  divinest  when  they  pass  away. 

2  Morning  is  lovely,  but  a  holier  charm 

Lies  folded  close  in  Evening's  robe  of  balm ; 
And  weary  man  must  ever  love  her  best. 
For  morning  calls  to  toil,  but  night  to  rest. 

3  She  comes  from  Heaven,  and  on  her  wings  doth 

bear 
A  holy  fragrance,  like  the  breath  of  prayer; 
Footsteps  of  angels  follow  in  her  trace. 
To  shut  the  weary  eyes  of  day  in  peace. 

4  O,  when  our  sun  is  setting,  may  we  glide 
Like  summer's  evenini?  down  the  golden  tide ; 
And  leave  behind  us,  as  we  pass  away. 
Sweet,  starry  twihght  round  our  sleeping  clay  I 
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90  ^'    ^^'  AXONYMOUS. 

GAIN",  as  evening's  shadow  falls, 
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We  gather  in  these  hallowed  walls, 
And  vesper  hymn  and  vesper  prayer 
Rise  minglhig  on  the  holy  air. 
May  struggliGg  hearts  that  seek  release 
Here  find  the  rest  of  God's  own  peace  ; 
And  strengthened  here  by  hymn  and  prayer. 
Lay  down  the  burden  and  the  care  ! 

2  0  God,  our  Light,  to  thee  we  bow  ! 
AYithin  all  shadovfs,  standest  thou  : 
Give  deeper  calm  than  night  can  bring, 
Give  sweeter  songs  than  lips  can  sing  ! 
Life's  tumult  we  must  meet  again, 
AYe  cannot  at  the  slnine  remain ; 
But  in  the  spmt's  secret  cell, 
jNIay  hymn  and  prayer  forever  dwell ! 

91  C.  M.  Anonymous. 

THOU  Lord  of  life  !  whose  tender  care 
Hath  led  us  on  tUl  now, 
We,  in  this  quiet  hour  of  prayer, 
Before  thy  presence  bow. 

2  Thou,  blessed  God  !  hast  been  our  Guide, 
Through  life  our  Guard  and  Friend ; 
O,  still,  on  life's  uncertain  tide 
Preserve  us  to  the  end. 
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3  To  thee  our  grateful  praise  we  bring 
For  mercies  day  by  day  : 
Lord,  teach  our  hearts  thy  love  to  sing, 
Lord,  teach  us  how  to  pray  ! 

92  12's&ll'sM.  Heber. 

Ucspers. 

SEE,  dajdight  is  fadmg,  o'er  earth  and  o'er 
ocean, 
The  sun  has  gone  down  on  the  far-distant 
sea; 
And  now  in  the  hush  of  the  fitful  commotion 
We   lift  our  tired  spirits,   blest  Saviour,  to 
thee. 

2  Full  oft  wast  thou  found  afar  on  the  mountain. 
As  eventide  spread  her  dark  wing  o  'er  the 
wave : 
Thou    Son  of  the  Highest,    and  life's   endless 

fountain. 
Be  with  us,  we  pray  thee,  to  bless  and  to  save. 

Q3  lO's  &  4's.  M.  Anonymous. 

I7ATIIER  Supreme!    Thou  high   and   holy 
-  One! 

To  thee  we  bow, 
Now,  when  the  burden  of  the  day  is  gone, 
Devoutly,  now. 

2  Night  spreads  her  shade  upon  another  day 
Forever  past ; 
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So  0  'er  our  faults,  thy  love,  we  humbly  pray, 
A  veil  may  cast. 

3  Silence  and  calm,  o  'er  hearts  by  earth  distrest, 
Now  sweetly  steal ; 
So  every  fear  that  struggles  in  the  breast 
Shall  faith  conceal. 

94  S.  M.  J.  M.  Neale. 

r|lHE  day,  O  Lord,  is  spent ; 
JL    Abide  with  us,  and  rest ; 
Our  hearts'  desu'cs  are  fully  bent 
On  making  thee  our  guest. 

2  We  have  not  reached  that  land, 

That  happy  land,  as  yet, 
AVhere  holy  angels  round  thee  stand, 
Whose  sun  can  never  set. 

3  Our  sun  is  sinking  now ; 

Our  day  is  almost  o'er  : 
O  Sun  of  Eighteousness,  do  thou 
Shine  on  us  evermore  ! 


90  P.  M.  Longfellow's  Vespers, 

2Dona  nohis  3:3acem. 
EAR  us,  heavenly  Father,  hear  us  ! 
Give  to  us  thy  perfect  peace  ; 
Thou  whose  love  unsleeping 
Watch  is  ever  keeping. 
Shades  of  evening  gather  ; 
Thou,  our  heavenly  Fatlier, 


H 
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Holy  and  merciful, 
Hear  our  evening  prayer  ! 

2  When  life's  glooms  o'ertake  us, 
Thou  wilt  not  forsake  us  ; 

When  life's  shadows  darken. 

Thou  our  cry  wilt  hearken  ; 
Holy  and  merciful ! 
Thou  wilt  hear  our  prayer. 
Give  us  thy  peace,  O  Lord  ! 
Keep  us  in  thy  perfect  peace. 

96  8's  7's  G.       Mrs.  P.  A.  Hanaford. 

J^tmnii  for  tl)e  3EbentiTie. 
.LORIOUS  God,  we  come  to  bless  thee, 
While  the  shades  of  eve  draw  near ; 
In  this  hour  serene  and  holy, 

Worship  thee  with  godly  fear ; 
And  with  loving  trust  we  raise 
To  thy  throne  our  song  of  praise. 

Life,  with  all  its  countless  blessings. 

Death,  the  way  to  endless  rest,  —  ^ 

Both  alike  awake  our  praises. 

Thoughts  of  either  make  us  blest ; 

Day  and  night  thy  changeless  love 

Leads  through  each  to  heaven  above. 

There  no  shades  of  night  shall  gather. 
Sin  and  tears  shall  be  no  more ; 

There  the  glorious  Star  of  evening 
Gleams  along  the  radiant  shore  ; 

And  the  day  that  knows  no  end 

In  thy  presence  we  shall  spend. 
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4  Father,  to  thy  tlirone  of  glory, 

Lift  we,  then,  our  song  of  praise; 
Hopeful,  trustful,  and  rejoicing, 
Since  thou  rulest  all  our  days  ; 
And  life's  last  sweet  eventide 
Brings  us  to  our  Saviour's  side. 

Qy  L.  M.     Longfellow's  Vespers. 

2.UCIS  Creator  ©|)tfme. 

0  BLEST  Creator  of  the  light ! 
Who  didst  the  dawn  from  darkness  bring, 
And  in  the  heaven's  glorious  height 
Didst  bid  the  stars  together  sing ; 
Who,  gently  blending  eve  with  morn 

And  morn  with  eve,  didst  call  them  day ; 
Thick  flows  the  flood  of  darkness  down, 
O,  hear  us  as  w^e  come  to  pray. 

2  Keep  thou  our  souls  from  thought  of  crime ; 

Keep  them  from  guilt's  remorseful  strife ; 
Not  living  for  the  things  of  time, 

But  living  the  eternal  life. 
Teach  us  to  knock  at  heaven's  high  door ; 

Teach  us  the  prize  of  life  to  win ; 
Teach  us  all  evil  to  abhor, 

And  purify  ourselves  wdthin. 

98  7s  &  6s.  Sacred  Songs. 

23bciiin3  ^spiratfon. 

THE  mellow  eve  is  gliding 
Serenely  down  the  west ; 
So,  every  care  subsiding. 
My  soul  would  sink  to  rest. 
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2  The  woodland  hum  is  rmging 

The  daylight's  gentle  close ; 

May  angels  round  me  singing 

Thus  hymn  my  last  repose. 

3  The  evening  star  has  lighted 

Her  crystal  lamp  on  high ; 
So  when  in  death  benighted 
May  hope  illume  the  sky. 


4  In  golden  splendor  dawning, 

The  morrow's  light  shall  break ; 
Oh  !  on  the  last  bright  morning 
May  I  in  glory  wake. 


99  P.  M.  MONTaOMEET. 

"AEK  !  the  vesper  hymn  is  stealing 


H 


O'er  the  waters  soft  and  clear ; 
Nearer  yet,  and  nearer  pealing, 
Now  it  bursts  upon  the  ear  ! 

Jubilate.     Amen  I 
Farther  now,  now  farther  stealing, 
Soft  it  fades  upon  the  ear. 


Now  like  moonlight  waves  retreating 
To  the  shore,  it  dies  along ; 

Now  like  angry  surges  meeting. 
Breathes  the  mingled  tide  of  song. 

Jubilate.     Amen  I 

Hush  !  again  like  waves  retreating 
To  the  shore,  it  dies  along. 
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100  ^'  ^'  Anonymous. 

FADIXG,  Btill  fading,  the  last  beam  is  shin- 
ing 
Father  in  heaven  !   the  day  is  declining : 
Safety  and  innocence  flee  with  the  light ; 
Temptation   and  danger   walk   forth   with   the 

night ; 
From  the  fall  of  the  shade  till  the  morning  bells 

chime, 
Shield  us  from  danger  and  keep  us  from  crime  ! 
Father,  have   mercy,  through  Jesus   Christ 
our  Lord  I  Amen. 

2  Father  in  heaven,  O  hear  when  we  call, 
Through  Jesus  Cluist,  who  is  Saviour  of  all ! 
Fainting  and  feeble,  we  trust  in  thy  might : 
In  doubting  and  darkness,  thy  love  be  our  light  I 
Let  us  sleep  on  thy  breast  while  the  night  taper 

burns. 
And    wake   in    thy   arms    when   the   morning 

returns. 
Father,    have  mercy,   through  Jesus  Christ 

om-  Lord !  Amen. 


101  L.  M.  Lyea  Cath. 

OTHOU  true  life  of  all  that  hve  ! 
Who  dost,  unmoved,  all  motion  sway ; 
Who  dost  the  morn  and  evening  give, 
And  through  its  changes  guide  the  day ; 


6C)  SABBATH   WOKSIIir. 

2  Thy  light  upon  our  evening  pour,  — 
So  may  our  souls  no  sunset  see ; 
But  death  to  us  an  open  door 
To  an  eternal  mornins;  be. 

202  ^'^   ^^'  ANONYMOUa. 

3Bbenfnfl  33tct£cr. 

THROUGH  the  changes  of  the  day 
Kept  by  thy  sustaining  power, 
Offering  of  thanks  we  pay, 

Father,  in  this  evening  hour. 
Praises  to  thy  name  belong. 

Source  and  Giver  of  all  good  ; 
While  we  lift  our  evening  song 
Fill  our  souls  with  gratitude  ! 

2  From  the  dangers  which  have  frowned, 

From  the  snares  in  secret  set, 
We  have,  through  thy  mercy,  found 

Safety  and  deliverance  yet. 
Spirit,  who  hast  been  our  Light, 

And  the  Guardian  of  our  way, 
Let  thy  mercy  and  thy  might 

Keep  us  to  another  day. 


IQQ  C.  M.       Litchfield's  Coll. 

OD  of  the  sunlight  hours,  hoAV  sad 
,X     Would  evening  shadows  be  ! 
Or  night,  in  deeper  shadows  chid, 
If  au2:ht  were  dark  to  thee  ! 


G 


2  How  mournfully  that  golden  gleam 
Would  touch  the  thoughtful  heart, 
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If,  with  its  soft,  retiring  beam. 
We  saw  thj  light  depart ! 

3  Enough,  while  these  dull  heavens  may  lower, 
If  here  thy  presence  be  ; 
Then  midnight  shall  be  morning  hour, 
And  darkness  light  to  me. 


104  C.  M.  6  1.  Anonymous, 

Hbeixtme. 

0  SHADOW  m  a  sultry  land  ! 
We  gather  to  thy  breast. 
Whose  love,  enfolding  us  like  night, 

Brings  quietude  and  rest ; 
Glimpse  of  a  faher  life  to  be. 
In  foretaste  here  possessed. 

2  From  all  our  wanderings  we  come, 

From  diifting  to  and  fro, 
From  tossing  on  life's  restless  deep. 

Amid  its  ebb  and  flow ; 
The  grander  sweep  of  tides  serene 

Our  spu'its  yearn  to  know. 

3  That  wliich  the  garish  day  has  lost, 

The  twilight  vigil  brings  ;  — 
The  breezes  from  celestial  hills, 

The  draughts  from  deeper  springs. 
The  sense  of  an  immortal  trust, 
'  The  touch  of  an^^el  win^^s. 
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105  L.  M.  W.  H.  BuRLEian. 

OHOLY  Father  I  'mid  the  calm 
And  stillness  of  this  evening  hour, 
We  would  lift  up  our  solemn  psalm, 

To  praise  thy  goodness  and  thy  power  : 
For  over  us,  and  over  all. 

Thy  tender  mercies  still  extend, 
Nor  vainly  shall  thy  children  call 

On  thee,  our  Father  and  our  Friend  ! 

2  Kept  by  thy  goodness  through  the  day, 

Thanksgiving  to  thy  name  we  pour ; 
Night  o'er  us,  with  its  stars,  —  we  pray 

Thy  love,  to  guard  us  evermore  ! 
In  grief,  console  ;  in  gladness,  bless  ; 

In  darkness,  guide;  in  sickness,  cheer; 
Till,  perfected  in  righteousness. 

Before  thy  throne  our  souls  appear ! 

106  ^-  ^^-  6 1-  Anonymous. 
^t  Sdbenfnfl  STfme  let  tj^ere  he  3L[Q\)t, 

AT  evening  time,  let  there  be  light ; 
Life's  little  day  draws  near  its  close : 
Around  me  fall  the  shades  of  night. 

The  night  of  death,  the  grave's  repose ; 
To  crown  my  joys,  to  end  my  woes, 
At  evening  time  let  there  be  light. 


2  At  evening  time,  there  shall  be  llglit 
For  God  hath  spoken,  —  it  must  bo  ; 
Fear,  doubt,  and  anguish  talic  their  flight. 
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His  glory  now  is  risen  on  me ; 
IMine  eyes  shall  his  salvation  see  ; 

'T  is  evening  time  —  and  there  is  light. 


1Q7  L.  M.  Watts. 

THUS  far  the  Lord  has  led  me  on, 
Thus  far  his  power  prolongs  my  days  I 
And  every  evening  shall  make  known 
Some  fresh  memorial  of  his  grace. 

2  Mucli  of  my  time  has  run  to  waste, 

And  I,  perhaps,  am  near  my  home ; 
But  he  forgives  my  follies  past. 

He  gives  me  strength  for  days  to  come. 

3  I  lay  my  body  down  to  sleep  ; 

Peace  is  the  pillow  for  my  head ; 
While  well-appointed  angels  keep 

Their  watcliful  stations  round  my  bed. 

4  Faith  in  his  name  forbids  my  fear  : 

O,  may  thy  presence  ne'er  depart! 
And  in  the  morning  make  me  hear 
Thy  love  and  kindness  in  my  heart. 

5  And  when  the  night  of  death  shall  come, 

Still  may  I  trust  Almighty  Love,  — 
The  love  which  triumphs  o'er  the  tomb, 
And  leads  to  perfect  bliss  above. 
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108  ^'  ^-  Harris. 

J^^mn  of  "Ni^t. 

THE  stars  are  sparks  of  burning  sand ; 
They  fall,  with  measured  sound  sublime, 
From  the  great  hour-glass  in  God's  hand, 
And  mete  the  flying  years  of  time. 

2  We  watch  them  from  our  earthly  ball ; 

We  hear  their  faint,  mysterious  hymn  ; 
From  east  to  west  we  see  them  fall 
Beyond  the  blue  horizon's  rim. 

3  O  burning  hour-glass  of  the  skies  ! 

O  sparks  from  glory's  central  sun  I 
Our  spu'its,  while  ye  fall,  arise, 
In  Love's  eternal  path  to  run. 

4  From  God  ye  roll  in  measured  flight ; 

'Your  glory  fails  beneath  his  feet. 
To  God  we  tend,  from  light  to  light, 
And  all  who  love  in  him  shall  meet. 

IQQ  S.  ]\[.  Anonymous. 

THE  day  is  past  and  gone ; 
The  evening  shades  appear ; 
O,  may  we  all  remember  well. 
The  night  of  death  draws  near  ! 

2  We  lay  our  garments  by. 
Upon  our  beds  to  rest ; 
So  death  shall  soon  disrobe  us  all 
Of  what  is  here  possessed. 


VESPERS.  71 


Lord,  keep  us  safe  this  night, 
Secure  from  all  our  fears  ; 

May  angels  guard  us,  while  we  sleep, 
Till  morniog  light  appears  ! 


]2Q  L.  M.  Beeviakt. 

THEOUGHOUT  the  hours  of  darkness  dim, 
Still  let  us  watch  and  raise  the  hymn ; 
And  in  deep  midnight's  awful  calm. 
Pour  forth  the  soul  in  deepest  psalm. 

2  Amid  the  silence,  else  so  drear. 
Think  the  Almighty  leans  to  hear ; 
Well  pleased  to  list  at  such  a  time. 
The  wakeful  heart  in  praise  sublime. 

3  Still  watch  and  pray  and  raise  the  hymn, 
Throughout  the  hours  of  darkness  dim  1 
God  will  not  spurn  the  humblest  guest, 
But  give  us  of  liis  holy  rest. 


L' 


211  7sM.  Missionary  3Iag. 

SBbcmug  ^^mn. 

ORD  of  glory  !     King  of  power  I 
In  this  lone  and  silent  hour, 
While  the  shades  of  darkness  rise 
And  the  eve  is  on  the  skies. 
By  thy  blessing,  as  the  dews, 
Which  yon  shaded  skies  diffuse. 
Bid  oiu"  feverish  passions  cease  ; 
Calm  us  with  tliy  promised  peace. 
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2  TVTieresoe'er  the  brow  of  pain 
Seeks  oblivion's  balm  in  vain, 
Or  the  form  of  watchful  grief 
Knows  not  of  the  night's  relief, 
There  thy  pity,  softening  pour, 
There  the  spirit's  calm  restore  ; 
Till  each  tongue,  from  murmuring  free, 
Wakes  the  hymn  of  praise  to  thee. 


G' 


112  ^'  ^-  Heber. 

23beniU3  S^spiratfon. 

OD,  that  madest  earth  and  heaven, 

Darkness  and  light,  — 
Who  the  day  for  toil  hast  given. 

For  rest  the  night,  — 
May  thine  angel  guards  defend  us. 
Slumber  sweet  thy  mercy  send  us, 
Holy  dreams  and  hopes  attend  us, 

This  livelong  night. 


113  7's  M.  Anna  L.  Waring. 

Jlbcnfng  Sonji. 

ORD  !  a  happy  child  of  thine. 
Patient  through  the  love  of  thee. 
In  the  light,  the  life  divine. 
Lives  and  wallvs  at  liberty. 


L' 


2  Leaning  on  thy  tender  care. 

Thou  hast  led  my  soul  ariglit ; 
Fervent  was  my  morning  prayer, 
Joyful  is  my  song  to-ulght. 
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3  O  my  Father,  Guardian  true  I 
All  my  life  is  thine  to  keep ; 
At  thy  feet  my  work  I  do, 
In  thine  arms  I  fall  asleep. 

1  2^  L.  M.  Edmbston. 

Sabtatl)  Sbn\fncr. 

0^T:ET  is  the  light  of  Sabbath  eve, 
^     And  soft  the  sunbeams  lingering  there ; 
For  these  blest  hours,  the  world  I  leave. 
Wafted  on  wings  of  faith  and  prayer. 

2  Season  of  rest !  the  tranquil  soul 

Feels  the  sweet  calm,  and  melts  to  love  — 
And  while  these  sacred  moments  roll, 
Faith  sees  the  smiling  heavens  above. 

3  Xor  will  our  days  of  toil  be  long, 

Our  pilgrimage  will  soon  be  trod : 
And  we  shall  join  the  ceaseless  song, — 
The  endless  Sabbath  of  our  God. 

2J5  "^'^  ^-  6  1-      I^YRA  Apostolica. 

"OW  the  stars  are  lit  in  heaven ; 
AYe  must  light  our  lamps  on  earth ; 
Every  star  a  signal  given 

From  the  God  of  our  new  birth : 
Every  lamp  an  answer  faint, 
Like  the  prayer  of  mortal  saint. 

2  i\Iark  the  hour  and  tm^n  tliis  way, 
Sons  of  Israel,  far  and  near  ! 


N' 
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Wearied  with  the  world's  dim  day, 

Turn  to  Him  whose  eyes  are  here, 
Open,  watchmg  day  and  night, 
Beaming  purest,  hohcst  hght. 

3  There  is  One  will  bless  your  toil, — 
He  who  comes  in  heaven's  attire, 
Morn  by  morn,  with  holy  oil ; 
Eve  by  eve,  with  holy  fire  ! 
Pray  !  your  prayer  will  be  allowed, 
Minoflino^  with  his  incense  cloud. 


S' 


IIQ  6's  &  7's  M.         F.  T.  Palgravb 

?^cabenl5  (SuHfance. 
I TAE,  of  morn  and  even. 
Sun  of  heaven's  heaven. 
Saviour  high  and  dear. 
Toward  us  turn  thine  ear  ; 
Through  whate'er  may  come, 
Thou  canst  lead  us  home. 

Saviour  pure  and  holy, 
Lover  of  the  lowly. 
Sign  us  with  thy  sign. 
Take  our  hands  in  thine. 
Take  our  hands  and  come. 
Lead  thy  children  home  ! 

Star  of  morn  and  even, 
Sliinc  on  us  from  heaven. 
From  thy  glory-throne 
Hear,  O  hear  thine  own  I 
Lord  and  Saviour,  come, 
Lead  us  to  our  liomc  ! 
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YYJ  8's  &  7's  M.  Gregory  Nazianzen. 

Ancient  J^s^n. 

CiHRIST,  my  Lord,  I  come  to  bless  thee, 
^     Now,  Avhen  day  is  veiled  in  night ; 
Thou  who  knowest  no  beginning, 
Light  of  the  Eternal  Light ! 

2  Thou  enlightenest  man's  high  reason. 

Far  above  the  creatures  dumb, 
That,  light  in  thy  light  beholding, 
Wholly  light  he  may  become. 

3  In  the  night,  our  wearied  nature 

Kests  from  all  its  toil  and  tears  ; 

To  the  works,  Lord,  that  thou  lovest, 

Thou  wilt  call  when  day  appears. 

]Jg  L  M.  Martineau. 

♦«  33e  stfll  ttntr  fenoto  tfjact  £  ant  ©fotr/» 

HE  who  liimself  and  God  would  know. 
Into  the  silence  let  him  go, 
And,  hfting  off  pall  after  pall, 
Eeach  to  the  inmost  depth  of  all. 

2  Let  him  look  forth  into  the  ni2:ht ; 
What  solemn  depths,  what  silent  might ! 
Those  ancient  stars,  how  calm  they  roll, 
He  but  an  atom  'mid  the  whole.! 

3  How  sm.all,  in  that  uplifted  horn-. 
Temptation's  lure  and  pajssion's  power  ! 
How  weak  the  foe  that  made  him  fall  I 
How  strong  the  soul  to  conquer  all ! 


®oir» 


HIS  PERFECTIONS  AND  ATTRIBUTES. 

1J9  ^*    ^^'  BOWRINO. 

Cfotr*s  sustaminii  ^ixcstncc, 

FATHER  and  friend,  thy  light,  thy  love 
Beaming  through  all  thy  works  we  see ; 
Thy  glory  gilds  the  heavens  above. 
And  all  the  earth  is  full  of  thee. 

2  Thy  voice  we  hear,  thy  presence  feel. 

Whilst  thou,  too  pure  for  mortal  sight, 
Involved  in  clouds,  invisible, 

Eeignest  the  Lord  of  life  and  light. 

3  We  know  not  in  what  hallowed  part 

Of  the  wide  heavens  thy  throne  may  bo  ; 
But  this  we  know,  —  that  where  thou  art, 
Strength,  wisdom,  goodness,  dwell  with  \hve. 

4.  Thy  children  shall  not  faint  nor  fear. 

Sustained  by  this  delightful  thought,  — 
Since  thou,  their  God,  art  everywhere, 
They  cannot  be  where  thou  art  not. 


HIS  PERrECTIOXS  AXD  ATTRIBUTES.     il 

33erfcction  ot  Cfoti. 

THOU  art,  Almighty  Lord  of  all, 
From  everlasting  still  the  same ; 
Before  thee  dazzling  seraphs  fall, 
And  veil  their  faces  in  a  flame, 
To  see  such  bright  perfections  glow,  — 
Such  floods  of  glorj  from  thee  flow. 

2  The  sun  liimself  is  but  a  gleam, 

A  transient  meteor,  from  thy  throne ; 
And  every  frail  and  fickle  beam. 

That  ever  in  creation  shone, 
Is  nothxing,  Lord,  compared  to  thee 

In  thy  own  vast  immensity. 

3  But  though  thy  brightness  may  create 

All  worship  from  the  hosts  above, 
What  most  thy  name  must  elevate 

Is,  that  thou  art  a  God  of  love ; 
And  mercy  is  the  central  sun 

Of  all  thy  glories  joined  in  one. 

121  lO's  M.  Derzhavin. 

"  ©nc  ©Joti  an^  J?atl)er  of  all." 

OTHOU    Eternal    One !     whose   presence 
bright 
All  space  doth  occupy,  all  motion  guide, 
Unchanged  through  time's  all-devastating  flight, 
Thou  only  God  !  there  is  no  God  beside. 

2  Being  above  all  beings.  Mighty  One, 

"Whom  none  can  comprehend  and  none  explore, 


78  GOD. 

Who  fill'st  existence  with  thyself  alone, 

Being  whom  we  call  God,  and  know  no  more  I 

3  Thy  laws  the  unmeasured  universe  surround. 

Upheld  by  thee,  by  thee  inspired  with  breath  ; 
Thou  the  beginning  with  the  end  hast  bound, 
And  beautifully  mingled  life  with  death. 

4  Father  !  the  effluence  of  thy  light  divine. 

Pervading  worlds, hath  reached  my  bosom  too  ; 
Yes  ;  in  my  spmt  doth  thy  Spirit  shine. 
As  shines  the  sunbeam  in  a  drop  of  dew. 

5  O  thought  ineffable  !    O  vision  blest ! 

Though  poor  be  our  conceptions  all,  of  thee, 
Yet  shall  thy  shadowed  image  fill  our  breast, 
And  waft  its  homage  to  the  Deity. 


122  7's  M.  W.  Gaskell. 

©mnfscfcnce  of  d^otj. 

IGHTY  God  !  the  first,  the  last  I 
What  are  ages  in  thy  sight 
But  as  yesterday  wlien  past. 
Or  a  watch  within  the  ni^ht  ? 


M' 


2  All  that  being  ever  knew, 

Down,  far  down,  ere  time  had  birth. 
Stands  as  clear  within  th}^  view. 
As  the  present  things  of  earth. 

3  All  that  bcincT  e  'or  shall  know 

o 

On,  still  on,  through  farthest  years. 
All  eternity  can  show 

Bright  before  thee  now  appears. 
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4  In  tliine  all  embracing  sight 

Every  change  its  purpose  meets, 
Every  cloud  floats  into  light, 
Every  woe  its  glory  greets. 

5  Whatsoe'er  our  lot  may  be, 

Calmly  in  this  thought  we  '11  rest,  — 
Could  we  see  as  thou  dost  see. 
We  should  choose  it  as  the  best. 


123  ^'  ^^'  KiPP 

GREAT  God  !  in  vain  man's  narrow  viev, 
Attempts  to  look  thy  nature  through  . 
Our  laboring  powers  with  reverence  own 
Thy  glories  never  can  be  known. 

2  Not  the  high  seraph's  mighty  thought. 
Who  countless  years  his  God  has  sought, 
Such  wondrous  height  or  depth  can  find, 
Or  fully  trace  thy  boundless  mind. 

3  And  yet  thy  kindness  deigns  to  show 
Enough  for  mortal  minds  to  know  ; 
While  wisdom,  goodness,  power  di\dne. 
Through  all  thy  works  and  conduct  shine. 

4  O,  may  om*  souls  with  rapture  trace 
Thy  works  of  nature  and  of  grace  ; 
Explore  thy  sacred  truth,  and  still 
Press  on  to  know  and  do  thy  will. 


80  GOD. 

J24  ^'  ^'  Emily  Bkontb. 

OGOD,  within  my  breast, 
Almighty,  ever-present  Deity ! 
Life  —  that  in  me  has  rest. 

As  I  —  undying  life  —  have  power  in  thee  I 

2  With  all-embracing  love 

Thy  spirit  animates  eternal  years, 
Pervades  and  broods  above, 

Changes,    sustains,    dissolves,    creates,    and 
rears. 

3  Though  earth  and  man  vrcre  gone, 

And  suns  and  universes  ceased  to  be, 
And  thou  wert  left  alone, 

Every  existence  would  exist  in  thee. 

4  There  is  no  room  for  Death, 

Nor  atom  that  his  might  could  render  void ; 
Thou  —  thou  art  being  and  breath, 

And  what  thou  art  may  never  be  destroyed. 

225  I^- ^I-  Watts. 

CSo"0's  Constant  Care. 

MY  God  !  how  endless  is  thy  love  ! 
Thy  gifts  are  every  evening  new  ; 
And  morning  mercies  from  above 
Gently  distil,  like  early  dew. 

2  Thou  spread  'st  the  curtains  of  the  night, 
Great  Guardian  of  my  sleeping  hours  ; 
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Thj  sovereign  word  restores  the  light, 
And  quickens  all  my  drowsy  powers. 

3  I  yield  my  powers  to  thy  command ; 
To  thee  I  consecrate  my  days  ; 
Pei-petual  blessings  from  thy  hand 
Demand  perpetual  songs  of  praise. 


12g  C.  M.  Drennan 

Ct)e  3:ntiiDclIinii  (^ott, 

THE  heaven  of  heavens  cannot  contain 
The  universal  Lord : 
Yet  he  in  humble  hearts  will  deign 
To  dwell,  and  be  adored. 

2  'Wliere'er  ascends  the  sacrifice 

Of  fervent  praise  and  prayer, 
Or  on  the  earth,  or  in  the  skies, 
The  God  of  heaven  is  there. 

« 

3  His  presence  is  diffused  abroad, 

Through  realms,  tlii'ough  worlds  unknown  : 
Who  seek  the  mercies  of  our  God 
Are  ever  near  his  throne. 


127  ^'   ^1-  AxONYilOUS. 

♦*  Hin  tojose  J^^vCU  are  all  Vov  Wk^s.'* 

GOD  of  my  life,  whose  gracious  power 
Tlirough  varied  deaths  my  soul  hath  led, 
Or  turned  aside  the  fatal  hour, 
Or  Ufted  up  my  sinlring  head  ! 


S2  GOD. 

2  In  all  my  ways  thy  hand  I  own, 

Thy  ruling  providence  I  see  : 
Assist  me  still  my  course  to  run, 
And  still  dii'ect  my  paths  to  thee. 

3  Whither,  O,  whither  should  I  fly, 

But  to  my  loving  Father's  breast ; 
Secure  within  thine  arms  to  lie. 

And  safe  beneath  thy  wings  to  rest  I 

4  I  have  no  skill  the  snare  to  shun. 

But  thou,  O  God  !  my  wisdom  ai-t ; 

1  ever  into  ruin  run, 

But  thou  art  greater  than  my  heart. 

128  L.  M.  Walker's  Coll. 

«♦  (SJoti,  iDitl)  b!)om  fs  no  VariaWcncss.'* 

LL-POWERFUL,  self-existing  God, 
Who  all  creation  dost  sustain  ! 
Thou  wast  J  and  art,  and  art  to  come. 
And  everlasting  is  thy  reign  ! 

2  Fixed  and  eternal  as  thy  days, 

Each  glorious  attribute  divine, 
Through  ages  infinite,  shall  still  ' 

With  undiminished  lustre  shine. 

3  Fountain  of  being  !     Source  of  good  I 

Immutable  thou  dost  remain  ! 
Nor  can  the  shadow  of  a  change 
Obscure  the  glories  of  thy  reign. 

4  Earth  may,  with  all  her  powers,  dissolve, 

If  sucli  the  "-rcat  Creator's  will ; 
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But  thou  forever  art  the  same,  — 
I  AM,  is  thy  memorial  still. 

229  8,  7,  &  4's  M.  Kelly 

[7^  VERY  human  tie  may  perish ; 


E' 


Friend  to  friend  unfaithful  prove , 
Mothers  cease  their  OAvn  to  cherish ; 
Heaven  and  earth  at  last  remove ; 

But  no  changes 
Can  avert  the  Father's  love. 

2  In  the  furnace  God  may  prove  thee, 

Thence  to  brine:  thee  forth  more  briojht : 
But  can  never  cease  to  love  thee ; 
Thou  art  precious  in  liis  sight : 

God  is  with  thee, — 
God,  tliine  everlasting  light. 

230  ^'  ^*  Doddridge. 

jTaitl)  ill  m  JJnbisiUk  ^oTr. 

ALMIGHTY  and  immortal  King, 
Thy  peerless  splendors  none  can  bear ; 
But  darkness  veils  seraphic  eyes. 

When  God  with  aU  his  glory  's  there, 

2  Yet  faith  can  pierce  the  awful  gloom, 

The  great  Invisible  can  see, 
And  with  its  tremblings  mingle  joy, 
In  fixed  regards,  great  God,  to  thee. 

3  This  one  petition  would  it  urge,  — 

To  bear  thee  ever  in  its  sight ; 


84  GOD. 

In  life,  in  death,  in  worlds  unknown, 
Its  only  portion  and  delight. 


J31  H.  M.  Watts. 

THE  Lord  Jehovah  reigns  ; 
His  throne  is  built  on  liigh ; 
The  garments  he  assumes 
Are  light  and  majesty  : 
His  glories  sliine 

With  beams  so  bright, 
No  mortal  eye 

Can  bear  the  sight. 

2  The  thunders  of  his  hand 

Keep  the  wide  world  in  awe  ; 
His  truth  and  justice  stand 
To  guard  his  holy  law ; 
And  where  his  love 
Kesolves  to  bless, 
His  truth  confirms 
And  seals  the  grace. 

3  And  can  this  mighty  King 

Of  glory  condescend  ? 
And  will  he  write  his  name 

<*  My  Father  and  my  Friend"? 
I  love  his  name, 

I  love  his  word  : 
Join,  all  my  powers, 
And  praise  the  Lord  ! 
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132  ^'  ^  Anonymous. 

33robnJence  iHgsterious. 

THY  ways,  O  Lord,  with  wise  design, 
Are  framed  upon  thy  throne  above, 
And  every  dark  or  bending  line 
Meets  in  the  centre  of  thy  love. 

2  With  feeble  light,  and  half  obscure, 

Poor  mortals  thine  arrangements  view, 
Kot  knowing  that  the  least  are  sure, 
And  the  mysterious  just  and  true. 

3  They  neither  know  nor  trace  the  way  ; 

But,  trusting  to  thy  piercing  eye, 
None  of  their  feet  to  ruin  stray, 
Nor  shall  the  weakest  fail  or  die. 

4  My  favored  soul  shall  meekly  learn 

To  lay  her  reason  at  thy  throne ; 
Too  weak  thy  secrets  to  discern, 
I'll  trust  thee  for  my  guide  alone. 


133  S.  p.  M.  Watts. 

Cfje  i^ajcsto  of  <2Sotr. 

TIIE  Lord  Jehovah  reigns  ; 
And  royal  state  maintains, 
Ills  head  with  awful  glories  crowned, 
Arrayed  in  robes  of  light, 
Begu't  with  sovereign  might, 
And  rays  of  majesty  around. 


SQ  GOD. 

2  Uplield  by  tliy  commands, 
The  world  securely  stands, 

And  sides  and  stars  obey  thy  word ; 

Thy  tin-one  was  fixed  on  high, 

Ere  stars  adorned  the  sl^y ; 
Eternal  is  thy  kingdom.  Lord. 

3  Thy  promises  are  true  ; 
Thy  grace  is  ever  new ; 

There  fixed,  thy  church  shall  ne'er  remove  ; 

Thy  saints,  wdth  holy  fear. 

Shall  in  thy  courts  appear. 
And  sino^  thine  everlastinof  love. 


J34  ^-  ^^'  Sternhold. 

^n]csts  of  CSo"&. 

THE  Lord  descended  from  above. 
And  bowed  the  heavens  most  high, 
And  underneath  his  feet  he  cast 
The  darkness  of  the  sky. 

2  On  cherubim  and  serapliim 

Full  royally  he  rode. 
And  on  the  wings  of  mighty  winds 
Came  flying  all  abroad. 

3  He  sat  serene  upon  tlie  floods 

Their  fury  to  restrain. 
And  he,  as  sovereign  Lord  and  IGng,. 
For  evermore  shall  rcio-n. 
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135  L.    M.  CONDER, 

STJe  3lor"Er  is  Binij, 

THE  Lord  is  King  !  lift  up  thy  voice, 
O  earth  and  all  ye  heavens  rejoice  I 
From  world  to  world  the  joy  shall  ring ; 
The  Lord  Omnipotent  is  King. 

2  The  Lord  is  King  !  O  child  of  dust, 
The  Judge  of  all  the  earth  is  just : 
Holy  and  true  are  all  his  ways ; 
Let  every  creature  speak  his  praise. 

3  Come,  make  your  wants,  your  burdens  Imown  ; 
The  contrite  soul  he  '11  ne'er  disown  ; 

And  angel  bands  are  waiting  there, 
His  messages  of  love  to  bear. 

4  O,  when  his  wisdom  can  mistake. 
His  might  decay,  his  love  forsake  ; 
Then  may  his  children  cease  to  sing 
The  Lord  Omnipotent  is  King. 

13g  C.  M.  Whitties. 

JFai't^  in  (]?otJ's  ^[Joo'Qncss. 

THE  ^^^:ong  that  pains  my  soul  below 
I  dare  not  throne  above  ; 
I  know  not  of  His  hate,  —  I  know 
His  goodness  and  his  love. 

2  I  dimly  guess  from  blessings  known 
Of  greater  out  of  sight, 
And,  with  the  chastened  Psalmist,  own 
His  judgments,  too,  are  right. 


8S  GOD. 

3-  No  oftering  of  my  own  I  have, 
Nor  works  my  faith  to  prove ; 
I  can  but  give  the  gifts  he  gave, 
And  plead  his  love  for  love. 

4  O  brothers  !  if  my  faith  is  vain, 

If  hopes  like  these  betray. 
Pray  for  me  that  my  feet  may  gain 
The  sure  and  safer  way. 

5  And  thou,  O  Lord  !  by  whom  are  seen 

Thy  creatures  as  they  be. 

Forgive  me  if  too  close  I  lean 

My  human  heart  on  thee  ! 


X37  ^'^  ^-  TOPLADY. 

CSo"0  our  2irfe. 

ORD,  it  is  not  life  to  live, 
If  thy  presence  thou  deny  ; 
Lord,  if  thou  thy  presence  give, 
'T  is  no  lonjxer  death  to  die. 


L 


2  Source  and  giver  of  repose, 

Singly  from  thy  smile  it  flows  ; 
Peace  and  happiness  are  thine ; 
Mine  they  arc,  if  thou  art  mine. 

J38  II'S    M.  BVROM. 

CKoti  our  Sljepljcrli  an"0  dJunrtifan. 

THE  Lord  is  our  Shepherd,  our  Guardian 
and  Guide ; 
Wliatever  we  want  he  will  kindly  provide  : 


HIS    PERFECTIONS   AND   ATTRIBUTES.  89 

His  care  and  protection  his  flock  will  surround ; 
To  them  will  liis  mercies  forever  abound. 

2  The  Lord  is  our  Shepherd;  Avhat,  then,  shall 

we  fear? 
Shall  dano^ers  afFriohten  us  while  he  is  near  ? 
O,  no  :  when  he  calls  us  we '11  walk  through  the 

vale, 
The  shadow  of  death,  but  our  hearts  shall  not 

faU. 

3  Afraid,  of  ourselves,  to  pursue  the  dark  way, 
Thy  rod  and  thy  staff  be  our  comfort  and  stay ; 
We  know  by  thy  guidance,  when  once  it  is  past, 
To  life  and  to  glory  it  brings  us  at  last. 


4  The  Lord  is  become  our  salvation  and  song. 
His  blessings  have  followed  us  all  our  life  long  ; 
His  name  will  we  praise,  while  he  lends  to  us 

breath. 
Be  joyful  through  life,    and   resigned   in    our 

death. 

139  L.  M.  6 1.  Addison. 

QSoti  our  Sl)e$f)ettr. 

THE  Lord  my  pasture  shall  prepare, 
And  feed  me  with  a  shepherd's  care  ; 
His  presence  shall  my  wants  supply, 
And  guard  me  with  a  watchful  eye ; 
My  noon-day  walks  he  shall  attend. 
And  all  my  midnight  hours  defend. 

2  When  in  the  sultry  glebe  I  faint. 
Or  on  the  thirsty  mountains  pant, 
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To  fertile  vales  and  dewy  meads 
My  weary,  wandering  steps  he  leads, 
Where  peaceful  rivers,  soft  and  slow, 
Amid  the  verdant  landscape  flow. 

3  Though  in  the  paths  of  death  I  tread. 
With  gloomy  horrors  overspread, 
My  steadfast  heart  shall  fear  no  ill, 
For  thou,  O  Lord,  art  with  me  still. 
Thy  friendly  staff  shall  give  me  aid. 
And  guide  me  through  the  dreadful  shade. 

4  Though,  in  a  bare  and  rugged  way. 
Through  devious,  lonely  wilds  I  stray, 
Thy  bounty  shall  my  pains  beguile,  — 
The  barren  wilderness  shall  smile, 

With  sudden  greens  and  herbage  crowned, 
And  streams  shall  murmur  all  around. 


140  C    M.  Faber. 

^cltnolDlctrflmcnt  of  JDibinc  ILobe. 

OW  dread  are  thine  eternal  years, 
O  everlasting  Lord ! 
By  prostrate  spirits  day  and  night 
Incessantly  adored ! 


H' 


2  Yet  I  may  love  thee  too,  O  Lord  ! 

Almighty  as  thou  art. 
For  thou  hast  stooped  to  ask  of  me 
The  love  of  my  j)Oor  heart. 

3  No  earthly  father  loves  like  thee, 

No  mother  half  so  mild 
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Bears  and  forbears,  as  thou  Last  done 
With  me,  tlij  sinful  cliild. 

4  Only  to  sit  and  tliink  of  God  — r 
O  what  a  joy  it  is  ! 
To  think  the  thought,  to  breathe  the  name, 
Earth  has  no  hio-her  bliss  ! 


141  S.  M.  Mrs,  Steele 

<So"a  our  iFatJer. 
Y  Father  !  cheering  name  ! 
O,  may  I  call  thee  miner 
Give  me  the  humble  hope  to  claim 
A  portion  so  divine. 


M' 


2  AYhate'er  thy  will  denies, 

I  calmly  would  resign ; 
For  thou  art  just^  and  good,  and  wise 
O,  bend  my  will  to  thine  ! 

3  Whate'er  thy  will  ordains, 

0  give  me  strength  to  bear  ; 
Still  let  me  know  a  father  reigns, 

And  trust  a  father's  care. 

4  Thy  ways  are  little  known 

To  my  weak,  erring  sight ; 
Yet  shall  my  soul,  believing,  own 
That  all  thy  ways  are  right. 

5  ]My  Father  I  blissful  name  ! 

Above  expression  dear ! 
If  thou  accept  my  humble  claim, 

1  bid  adieu  to  fear. 


92  GOD. 

\4}2  ^'  ^^'  Anonymous. 

©fotr  our  J?at|)cr. 

EVEN  he  who  lit  the  stars  of  old, 
And  filled  the  ocean  broad, 
Whose  works  and  ways  are  manifold,  — 
Our  Father  is  our  God. 

2  There  comes  no  change  upon  his  years, 

No  failure  to  liis  hand ; 
His  love  will  lighten  all  our  cares, 
His  law  our  steps  command. 

•• 

3  Then  as  his  children  we  may  come, 

For  he  hath  called  us  near, 
And  bade  our  souls  take  courage  from 
The  love  that  casts  out  fear. 

4  Lord,  while  on  earth  we  work  and  pray 

For  good  withheld  or  given  ; 

Help  us  in  fiiith  and  love  to  say. 

Father,  who  art  in  heaven  ! 

J43  a  M.  Watts. 

CSoti  tl)e  Creator. 

17 TERN AL  Wisdom,  thee  Ave  praise  ; 
-J     Thee  all  thy  creatures  sing  : 
While  with  thy  name,  rocks,  hills,  and  seas, 
And  heaven's  high  palace,  ring. 

2  Thy  hand,  how  wide  it  spread  the  sky  I 
How  glorious  to  bcliold  ! 
Tinged  with  a  blue  of  heavenly  dye. 
And  decked  with  sparkling  gold. 
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3  Thy  glories  blaze  all  nature  round, 

And  strike  the  gazing  sight, 
Through  skies,  and  seas,  and  solid  ground, 
With  terror  and  delight. 

4  Almighty  power,  and  equal  skill, 

Sliine  through  the  worlds  abroad, 
Our  souls  with  vast  amazement  fill, 
And  speak  the  builder,  God. 


J44  8  &  7's  M.  BowRiNQ. 

C*otr  IS  3lobe. 

GOD  is  love  ;  his  mercy  brightens 
All  the  path  in  which  we  rove ; 
Bliss  he  wakes,  and  woe  he  lightens  ; 
God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 

2  Chance  and  change  are  busy  ever ; 

]Man  decays,  and  ages  move ; 
But  his  mercy  waneth  never  ; 
God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 

3  E'en  the  hour  that  darkest  seemeth 

Will  his  changeless  goodness  prove, 
From  the  gloom  his  brightness  streameth  ; 
God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 

4  He  with  earthly  cares  entwineth 

Hope  and  comfort  from  above  : 
Everywhere  his  glory  shineth ; 
God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 


94  GOD. 

J4i5  ^'  ^'  Anonymous. 

CSoTj  is  3lobe. 

I  CANNOT  always  trace  the  way 
Where  thou,  Ahnighty  One,  dost  move, 
But  I  can  always,  always  say 
That  God  is  love. 

2  Wlien  Fear  her  chilling  mantle  flings, 

O'er  earth,  my  soul  to  heaven  above. 
As  to  her  nativt  home,  upsprings. 
For  Grod  is  love. 

3  When  mystery  clouds  my  darkened  path, 

I  '11  check  my  dread,  my  doubts  reprove , 
In  this  my  soul  sweet  comfort  hath. 
That  God  is  love. 

J4g  L.  M.  Harris. 

CSotr  fs  2Lobe. 
'ROM  all  who  dwell  in  heaven  above 


F 


We  hear  the  anthem ,  ' '  God  is  Love  !  " 
While,  through  the  souls  of  all  below, 
His  tender  mercies  ever  flow. 

2  O,  while  tliis  glorious  faitli  we  own 
Be  love  in  all  our  acts  made  known  ; 
Then  blinded  eyes  shall  ope  to  see 
God  is  not  wrath,  but  charity o 

3  He  sows  the  suns,  like  golden  grain. 
On  the  blue  ether's  boundless  plain. 
Yet  in  the  soul  his  mercies  are 

More  vast,  more  bright  than  every  star. 
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4  Teach  us,  O  Lord  !  like  thee,  to  give 
To  all  that  love  wherein  we  live  ; 
Till  earth  below,  to  heaven  above, 
Repeats  the  anthem,  "  God  is  Love." 

EAETH  \vith  her  ten  thousand  flowers, 
Air,  with  all  its  beams  and  showers, 
Ocean's  infinite  expanse. 
Heaven's  resplendent  countenance ; 
All  around,  and  all  above, 
Hath  tliis  record,  —  God  is  love. 

2  Sounds  among  the  vales  and  hills, 
Li  the  woods  and  bv  the  rills, 

Of  the  breeze  and  of  the  bird, 
By  the  gentle  murmur  stirred  ; 
All  these  songs,  beneath,  above. 
Have  one  bm-den,  —  God  is  love. 

3  All  the  hopes  and  fears  that  start 
From  the  fountain  of  the  heart ; 
All  the  quiet  bliss  that  lies 

In  our  human  sympathies  ; 
These  are  voices  from  above. 
Sweetly  whispering,  —  God  is  love. 

148  ^'  ■^'  ^^'ciENT  Cath.  Hymn. 

€Jo"D'3  all*em6racing  Sobe. 

THOU  Grace  divine,  encircling  all ! 
A  soundless,  shoreless  sea; 


9G  GOD. 

Wliereia  at  last  our  souls  shall  fall ; 
O  Love  of  God,  most  free. 

2  When  over  dizzy  steeps  we  go, 

One  soft  hand  blhids  our  eyes  ; 
The  other  leads  us  safe  and  slow, 
O  Love  of  God  most  wise  ! 

3  And  though  we  turn  as  from  thy  face, 

And  wander  wide  and  long, 
Thou  hold'st  us  still  in  thine  embrace, 
O  Love  of  God  most  strong  ! 

4  The  saddened  heart,  the  restless  soul. 

The  toil-worn  frame  and  mind, 
AlilvC  confess  thy  sweet  control, 
O  Love  of  God  most  kind  ! 

5  But  not  alone  thy  care  we  claim. 

Our  wayward  steps  to  win  ; 
We  know  thee  by  a  dearer  name, 
O  Love  of  God  within  ! 

6  And  filled  and  quickened  by  thy  breath, 

Our  souls  are  strong  and  free  ; 
To  rise  o'er  sin,  and  fear,  and  death, 
O  Love  of  God,  to  thee  ! 

J49  C.  M.  Brown. 

Jmnfbcvsal  CKoo"Dncss  of  (Slotr. 

OHD,  thou  art  good  !  all  nature  shows 
Its  mighty  Author  kind  : 
Thy  bounty  through  creation  flows. 
Full,  free,  and  unconfined. 


L 
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2  It  fills  the  wide  exteiided  main, 

And  heavens  wliich  spread  more  wide  : 
It  drops  in  gentle  showers  of  rain, 
And  rolls  in  every  tide. 

3  Thi'oiigh  the  whole  earth  it  poiu'S  supplies, 

Spreads  joy  through  every  part : 
O  may  such  love  attract  my  eyes, 
And  captivate  my  heart ! 

4  My  liighest  admiration  raise, 

My  best  affections  move ; 
Employ  my  tongue  in  songs  of  praise, 
And  fill  my  heart  with  love. 


J50  "^'^  ■^-  Doddridge. 

(doti's  (Sfuiivtiiaii  Care. 

HEAVENLY  Father,  gracious  name  ! 
Xiglit  and  day  his  love  the  same  ! 
Far  be  each  suspicious  thouglit. 
Every  anxious  care  forgot ! 

2  ^Vhat  if  deatli  my  sleep  invade  ? 
Should  I  be  of  death  afraid  ? 
"While  encircled  by  tliine  arm, 
Death  may  strike,  but  cannot  harm. 

3  AVith  thy  heavenly  presence  blest, 
Death  is  life,  and  labor  rest. 
Welcome  sleep  or  death  to  me. 
Still    secure,  —  for  still  with  tliee. 


98  oo-n. 

151  lO's  M.  Dr.  Johnson. 

OTHOU,  whose  power  o'er  moving  worlds 
presides, 
Whose  voice  created,  and  whose  wisdom  guides, 
On  hopeful  man  in  pure  effulgence  shine. 
And  cheer  his  waiting  mind  with  light  divine. 

2  'Tis  thine  alone  to  calm  the  troubled  breast 
With  silent  confidence  and  holy  rest ; 
From  thee,  great  God  !  we  spring ;  to  tlice  we 

tend, 
Path,  Motive,  Guide,  Original,  and  End. 

J 52  8  &  7's  M.  Anonymous. 

(^on  of  .Seilbatfon. 

HAIL,  the  God  of  our  salvation. 
Triumph  in  redeeming  love  ! 
Let  us  all,  with  exultation, 
Imitate  the  blest  above. 

2  Light  of  those  whose  dreary  dwelling 

Bordered  on  the  shades  of  death. 
He  hath,  by  his  grace  revealing. 
Scattered  all  the  clouds  beneath. 

3  Father,  Source  of  all  compassion, 

Pure,  unbounded  Love  thou  art ; 
Hail,  the  God  of  our  salvation. 
Praise  him,  every  thankfid  licart  I 

4  Joyfully  on  earth  adore  him, 

Till  in  lieaven  we  take  our  place  ; 
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There,  enraptured,  fall  before  him, 
Lost  in  wonder,  love  and  praise. 


153  8s.  M.  HoaG. 

€^otr  of  2Life. 

BLESSED  be  thy  name  forever, 
Thou  of  life  the  Guard  and  Giver  ! 
Thou  canst  guard  thy  creatures  sleeping, 
Heal  the  heart  long  broke  with  weeping  : 
God  of  stillness  and  of  motion, 
Of  the  desert  and  the  ocean. 
Of  the  mountain,  rock  and  river, 
Blessed  be  thy  name  forever  ! 

2  Thou  who  slumberest  not  nor  sleepest, 
Blest  are  they  thou  kindly  keepest. 
God  of  evening's  parting  ray 
Of  midnight  gloom  and  dawning  day, 
That  rises  from  the  azure  sea 
Like  breathings  of  eternity ; 
God  of  life  !  that  fade  shall  never, 
Blessed  be  thy  name  forever  ! 

154  ^'    ^-    6    1.  CONDER. 

BEYOND,  beyond  the  boundless  sea, 
Above  that  dome  of  sky. 
Farther  than  thought  itself  can  flee, 

Thy  dwelling  is  on  high  ; 
Yet  dear  the  awful  thought  to  me, 
That  thou,  my  God,  art  nigh. 
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2  We  hear  tliy  voice,  wlien  thunders  roll 

Through  the  wide  fields  of  air ; 
The  waves  obey  thy  dread  control ; 

Yet  still  thou  art  not  there. 
Where  shall  I  find  him,  O  my  soul, 

Who  yet  is  everywhere  ? 

3  O,  not  in  circling  depth  or  height, 

But  in  the  conscious  breast. 
Present  to  fiiith,  though  veiled  from  sight. 

There  does  his  Spmt  rest. 
O,  come,  thou  Presence  Infinite, 

And  make  thy  creature  blest. 

155  L.  M.  6  1.  Montgomery. 

^oti  6footi  avLtj  ©mnfscfent.' 

HOW  precious  are  thy  thoughts  of  peace, 
O  God  !  to  me,  —  how  great  the  sum  ! 
New  every  morn,  they  never  cease ; 

They  were,  they  are,  and  yet  shall  come, 
In  number  and  in  compass  more 
Than  ocean's  sand  or  ocean's  shore. 

2  Search  me,  O  God  !  and  know  my  heart. 

Try  me,  my  secret  soul  survey ; 
And  warn  thy  servant  to  depart 

From  every  false  and  evil  way : 
So  shall  thy  truth  my  guidance  be. 
In  life  and  immortality. 

]^5g  10s.  M.  Jones  Very. 

FATHER  !  there  is  no  change  to  live  with  thee, 
Save  that  in  Christ  I  grow  from  day  to  da}% 


I 
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In  each  new  word  I  hear,  eacli  thing  I  see, 
I  but  rejoicing  hasten  on  my  way. 

2  The  morning  comes,  with  blushes  oyerspread, 

And  I,  new-wakened,  find  a  morn  within  ; 
And  in  its  modest  dawn  around  me  shed, 

Thou  hear'st  the  prayer  and  the  ascending 
hymn. 

3  Hour  follows  hour,  the  lengthening  shades  de- 

scend, 
Yet  they  could  never  reach  as  far  as  me, 
Did  not  thy  love  its  kind  protection  lend. 

That  I,  thy  child,  might  sleep  in  peace  with 

thee. 


157  C.  M.  Anonymous. 

Goti ,  ©mnfjresntt. 

THERE  'S  not  a  place  in  earth's  vast  roimd, 
In  ocean  deep,  or  air. 
Where  skill  and  \\dsdom  are  not  found. 
For  God  is  everywhere. 

2  Around,  within,  below,  above, 

Wherever  space  extends, 
There  heaven  cUsplays  its  boundless  love, 
And  power  with  mercy  blends. 

3  Then  rise,  m.y  soul,  and  sing  his  name. 

And  all  his  praise  rehearse. 
Who  spread  abroad  earth's  wondrous  frame, 
And  built  the  universe. 
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4  Where'er  thine  eartlily  lot  is  cast, 
His  power  and  love  declare ; 
Nor  think  the  miglity  theme  too  vast, 
For  God  is  everywhere. 

158  C.  M.  Tate  &  Brady. 

THEOUGH  endless  years  thou  art  the  same, 
O  thou  eternal  God ; 
Each  future  age  shall  know  thy  name, 
And  tell  thy  works  abroad. 

2  The  strong  foundations  of  the  earth 

Of  old  by  thee  were  laid ; 
By  thee  the  beauteous  arch  of  heaven 
Witli  matchless  skill  was  made. 

3  Soon  may  this  goodly  frame  of  things, 

Created  by  thy  hand, 
Be,  like  a  vesture,  laid  aside. 
And  changed  at  thy  command. 

4  But  thy  perfections,  all  divine. 

Eternal  as  thy  days. 
Through  everlasting  ages  shine. 
With  undiminished  rays. 

1  ^Q  L,  M.     SriRiT  OF  THE  Psalms. 

32tcrniti)  of  dsioU, 

EKE  mountains  reared  their  forms  sublime. 
Or  heaven  and  earth  in  order  stood, 
Before  the  birth  of  ancient  time. 
From  everlasting'  thou  art  God. 
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A  thousand  ages,  in  their  flight, 

AVith  thee  are  as  a  fleeting  day ; 
Past,  present,  future,  to  thy  sight 

At  once  their  various  scenes  display. 

But  our  brief  life 's  a  shadowy  dream, 
A  passing  thought,  that  soon  is  o'er, 

That  fades  with  morning's  earliest  beam, 
And  fills  the  musing  mind  no  more. 

To  us,  O  Lord,  the  wisdom  give, 
Each  passing  moment  so  to  spend, 

That  we  at  length  with  thee  may  live 
"\Yliere  life  and  bliss  shall  never  end. 


IQQ  C.  M.  WniTTiER. 

I  SEE  the  wrong  that  round  me  lies, 
I  feel  the  guilt  within  ; 
I  hear,  with  groans  and  travail-cries, 
The  world  confess  its  sin  ! 

2  Yet  in  the  maddenmgmazc  of  things, 
And  tossed  by  storm  and  flood. 
To  one  fixed  star  my  spirit  clings  : 
I  know  that  God  is  good  ! 

Kot  mine  to  look  where  cherubim 

And  seraphs  may  not  see. 
But  nothing  can  be  good  in  Him 

Which  evil  is  in  meu 
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161  L.  M.  WlIITTIER, 

I^HE  path  of  life  we  walk  to-day 
Is  strange  as  that  the  Hebrews  trod ; 
"We  need  the  shadowing  rock  as  thej, 
We  need,  like  them,  the  guides  of  God. 

2  God  send  his  angels,  Cloud  and  Fire, 
To  lead  us  o'er  the  desert  sand  ! 
God  give  our  hearts  their  long  desire, 
His  shadow  in  a  weary  land  ! 

162  L.  M.  Watts. 
Ef)C  Dibfne  23eitT3  anU  ^Jcrfcctfons.— ^s.  ^]:y\iU 

HIGH  in  the  heavens,  eternal  God, 
Thy  goodness  in  full  glory  shines  ; 
Thy  truth  shall  break  through  every  cloud. 
That  veils  and  darkens  thy  designs. 

2  Forever  firm  thy  justice  stands. 

As  mountains  their  foundations  keep  ; 
Wise  are  the  wonders  of  thy  hands ; 
Thy  judgments  arc  a  mighty  deep. 

3  Thy  providence  is  kind  and  large  : 

Both  men  and  beasts  thy  bounty  share  : 
The  whole  creation  is  thy  charge  ; 
But  saints  arc  thy  peculiar  care. 

4  Life,  like  a  fountain  full  and  free, 

Springs  from  the  presence  of  my  Lord  ; 
And  in  thy  light  our  souls  shall  sec 
The  glories  promised  in  tliy  word. 


niS    PERFECTIOXS    AND    ATTRIBUTES.        105 

153  C.  M.  AYatts. 

(SiotJ's  J^uftnite  aniJ  Hternal  J3ominion. 

GREAT  God,  liow  infinite  art  thou  1 
How  weak  and  frail  are  we  ! 
Let  the  whole  race  of  creatures  bow, 
And  pay  their  praise  to  thee. 

2  Eternity,  with  all  its  years. 

Stands  present  m  thy  view ; 
To  thee  there 's  nothing  old  appears  — 
Great  God  !  there 's  nothins;  new. 

3  Our  lives  through  various  scenes  are  drawn, 

And  vexed  with  trifling  cares, 
AYhile  thine  eternal  thouG^hts  move  on 
Thine  undisturbed  affairs. 

164  C.  'M  Watts. 

33olDer,  SSJfstJom,  an"0  (Soo"&ness  of  C^oti. 

SIXG  the  mighty  power  of  God, 
That  made  the  mountains  rise, 
That  spread  the  flowing  seas  abroad, 
And  built  the  lofty  skies. 

2  I  sing  the  wisdom  that  ordained 
The  sun  to  rule  the  day  : 

The  moon  slnnes  full  at  His  command, 
And  all  the  stars  obey. 

3  I  sing  the  goodness  of  the  Lord, 
That  filled  the  earth  Avith  food  ; 

He  formed  the  creatures  with  his  word, 
And  then  pronounced  them  good. 
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4  There  's  not  a  plant  or  flo^ver  below, 
But  makes  thy  glories  known  ; 
And  clouds  arise  and  tempests  blow 
By  order  from  thy  throne. 

Ig5  C.  M.  Whittiek, 

WHO  fathoms  the  Eternal  Thought? 
Who  talks  of  scheme  and  plan  ? 
The  Lord  is  God  !  he  needeth  not 
The  poor  device  of  man. 

2  I  walk  with  bare,  hushed  feet  the  ground 

Men  tread  with  boldness  shod  ; 
I  dare  not  fix  with  mete  and  bound 
The  love  and  poAver  of  God. 

3  They  praise  his  justice  ;  even  such 

His  pitying  love  I  deem ; 
They  seek  a  king ;  I  fain  would  touch 
The  robe  that  hath  no  seam. 

4  They  see  the  curse  Avhich  overbroods 

A  world  of  pain  and  loss ; 
I  hear  our  Lord's  beatitudes 
And  prayer  upon  the  cross. 

IQQ  L.  M.  Watts. 

3PuI)lfc  Sltroratfon.    31)s.  c. 

BEFORE  Jehovah's  awful  throne, 
Ye  nations  bow  with  sacred  joy  ! 
Know  that  the  Lord  is  God  alone  : 
He  can  crcntc,  and  he  destroy. 
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2  His  sovereign  power,  without  our  aid, 

Made  us  of  clay,  and  formed  us  men  ; 
And  when,  lil^e  wandering  sheep,  we  strayed, 
He  brought  us  to  his  fold  again. 

3  We  are  his  people,  we  his  care, — 

Our  souls  and  all  our  mortal  frame  : 
What  lasting  honors  shall  we  rear, 
Almighty  Maker,  to  thy  name  ? 

4  We  '11  crowd  thy  gates  :  with  thankful  songs 

High  as  the  heavens  oui*  voices  raise ; 
And  earth,  with  her  ten  thousand  tongues. 
Shall  fill  thy  courts  with  sounding  praise. 

5  Wide  as  the  world  is  thy  command, 

Vast  as  eternity  thy  love  ; 
Firm  as  a  rock  thy  truth  shall  stand 

When  rolling  years  shall  cease  to  move. 

157  C.  M.  Tate  &  Brady. 

(Sioti'3  ©otttrescejxsion. 

OTHOU,  to  whom  all  creatures  bow 
Within  this  earthly  frame. 
Through  all  the  world  how  great  art  thou  I 
How  glorious  is  thy  name  ! 

2  When  heaven,  thy  glorious  work  on  higli, 

Employs  my  wondering  sight,  — 
The  moon  that  nightly  rules  the  sky, 
With  stars  of  feebler  light,  — 

3  liOrd,  what  is  man,  that  he  is  blessed 

With  thy  peculiar  care  ! 
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Why  on  his  offspring  is  conferred 
Of  love  so  large  a  share  ? 

4  O  Thou,  to  whom  all  creatures  bow 
Within  this  earthly  frame, 
Through  all  the  world  how  great  art  thou  ! 
How  glorious  is  thy  name  ! 


168  ^-  ^^'  Watts. 

erije  Sanfaflfnii  Uoloer. 

TGH  as  the  heavens  are  raised 
Above  the  ground  we  tread, 
So  far  the  riches  of  His  jrrace 


H' 


Our  hioliest  thou  splits  exceed. 
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2  His  power  subdues  our  sins, 

And  his  forgiving  love, 
Far  as  the  east  is  from  the  west. 
Doth  all  our  guilt  remove. 

3  The  pity  of  the  Lord, 

To  those  who  fear  his  name, 

Is  such  as  tender  parents  feel : 

He  knows  our  feeble  frame. 

4  Our  days  are  as  the  grass, 

Or  like  the  morning  flower  : 
If  one  sliarp  blast  sweep  o'er  the  field. 
It  withers  in  an  horn*. 

5  But  thy  compassions.  Lord, 

To  endless  years  endure  ; 
And  children's  children  ever  find, 
Thy  words  of  promise  sure. 
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Jgg  L.  M.  Brtant. 

lS\itxv  d^ooXi  (Slit  from  tl)e  iFat|jer. 

I^ATHEE,  to  thy  kind  love  we  owe 
-     All  that  is  fair  and  good  below ; 
Bestower  of  the  health  that  lies 
On  tearless  cheeks  and  cheerful  eyes  ! 

2  Giver  of  sunshine  and  of  rain  ! 
Eipener  of  fruits  on  hill  and  plain  ! 
Fountain  of  light,  that,  rayed  afar, 
Fills  the  vast  .urns  of  sun  and  star  ! 

3  Who  send  'st  thy  storms  and  frosts  to  bind 
The  plagues  that  rise  to  waste  mankind ; 
Then  breathest,  o'er  the  naked  scene, 
Spring  gales,  and  life,  and  tender  green. 

4  Yet  deem  we  not  that  thus  alone, 
Thy  mercy  and  thy  love  are  sliown  ; 
For  we  have  learned,  with  higher  praise, 
And  holier  names,  to  speak  thy  ways. 

5  In  woe's  dark  hour,  our  kindest  stay  I 
Sole  trust  when  life  shall  pass  away  ! 
Teacher  of  hopes  that  light  the  gloom 
Of  death,  and  consecrate  the  tomb  ! 

170  C.  M.  \Vatts. 

€Sfo"tJ  our  ?i3clp.    a3s.  r^ ♦ 

^UK  God,  our  help  in  ages  past, 
Our  hope  for  years  to  come  I 
Our  shelter  from  the  stormy  blast. 
And  our  eternal  home  ! 
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2  Before  the  hills  in  order  stood, 

Or  earth  received  her  frame, 
From  everlasting  thou  art  God, 
To  endless  years  the  same. 

3  A  thousand  ages  in  thy  sight 

Are  like  an  evening  gone  ; 
Short  as  the  watch  that  ends  the  night. 
Before  the  risini^  sun. 

4  Time,  like  an  ever-roUing  stream. 

Bears  all  its  sons  away ; 
Then  fly,  forgotten,  as  a  dream 
Dies  at  tlie  opening  day. 

5  Our  God,  our  help  in  ages  past. 

Our  hope  for  years  to  come, 
Be  thou  our  guard  while  troubles  last. 
And  our  eternal  home  ! 


\*y\  L.  M.  6  1.  Montgomery's  Coll. 

<Dntuf|)vcscncc  of  CUotr. 

ABOVE,  below,  where'er  I  gaze, 
-  Thy  guiding  finger.  Lord,  I  view, 
Traced  in  the  midnight  planet's  blaze, 

Or  glist'ning  in  the  morning  dew  : 
Whate'er  is  beautiful  or  fair 
Is  but  thine  own  reflection  there. 

2  And  when  the  radiant  orb  of  light 

Hath  tipped  the  mountain  tops  with  gold, 
Smote  with  the  blaze,  my  weary  sight 
Shrinks  from  the  vrondcrs  I  behold ; 
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That  rav  of  ijlorv,  brio:lit  and  fair, 
Is  but  thy  livin2;  shadow  there. 

3  Thine  is  the  silent  noon  of  night, 
The  twihght  eve,  the  de^v}'  mom ; 
Whate'er  is  beautiful  and  bright, 

Thy  hands  have  fashioned  to  adorn. 
Thy  glory  walks  in  every  sphere, 
And  all  things  whisper,  "  God  is  here." 

[72  8  &  7'3  :SL  H.  BoNAE. 

^~T]S,  for  me,  for  me  he  careth, 
With  a  Father's  tender  care ; 
Yes,  with  me,  with  me  he  beareth 
Every  burden,  every  fear. 

2  Yes,  in  me  abroad  he  sheddeth 

Joys  unearthly,  love  and  light ; 
And,  to  cover  me,  he  spreadeth 
Hjs  love-brooding  wing  of  might. 

3  Yes,  in  me,  in  me  he  dweUeth, 

I  in  liim,  and  he  in  me  ; 
And  my  longing  soul  he  iilleth, 
Here  and  tlirou2;h  eternitv. 

173  ^-  ^^'  Montgomery. 

CJo(3's  j;jiftDriilnc3s. 

I^^VITIIFUL,  O  Lord,  thy  mercies  iure, 
A  rock  that  cannot  move ; 
A  thousand  promises  declare 
Thy  constancy  of  love. 
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2  Who  trusted  in  thy  word  of  old 

Were  never  put  to  shame  ; 
And  as  thy  purposes  unfold, 
Thy  truth  is  still  the  same. 

3  Thou  waitest  to  be  gracious  still ; 

Thou  dost  with  sianers  bear, 
That,  saved,  we  may  thy  goodness  feel, 
And  all  thy  grace  declare. 

4  Its  streams  the  whole  creation  reach, 

So  plenteous  is  the  store ; 
Enough  for  all,  enough  for  each, 
Enoufrh  for  evermore. 


Y/4<  ^'  ^-  Doddridge. 

33vafse  foe  Uibfne  CKoo"tincss. 

GOD  of  my  life,  through  all  its  days 
My  grateful  powers  shall  sound  thy  praise, 
The  song  shall  wake  with  opening  light, 
And  warble  to  the  silent  night. 

2  When  anxious  cares  would  break  my  rest, 
And  griefs  would  tear  my  throbbing  breast, 
Thy  tuneful  praises,  raised  on  high, 

Shall  check  the  murmur  and  the  sigh. 

3  When  death  o'er  nature  shall  prevail, 
And  all  its  powers  of  language  fail, 

Joy  through  my  swimmmg  eyes  shall  break, 
And  mean  the  thanks  I  cannot  speak. 

4  But  oh  !  when  that  last  conflict 's  o'er. 
And!  am  chained  to  flesh  no  more, 
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With  what  glad  accents  shall  I  rise, 
To  join  the  music  of  the  skies  ! 


HIS  PROYIDEXCE. 


175  C.  M.  Thompson 

^U^emfiracms  ^^robOience  of  CJo"tf. 

JEHOVAH  God  !  thv  gracious  power 
On  every  hand  we  see  ; 
O  may  the  blessings  of  each  hour 
Lead  aU  our  thouijhts  to  thee. 


2  If,  on  the  wings  of  morn,  we  speed 

To  earth's  remotest  bound, 
Thy  hand  will  there  our  footsteps  lead, 
Thy  love  our  path  surround. 

3  Thy  power  is  in  the  ocean  deeps, 

And  readies  to  the  skies  ; 
Thine  eye  of  mercy  never  sleeps, 
Thy  goodness  never  dies. 

4  In  all  the  varying  scenes  of  time, 

On  thee  our  hopes  depend ; 
Through  every  age,  in  every  clime, 
Our  Father  and  our  Friend  ! 

]7(5  L.  M.  W.  Taylop.. 

STfje  33encficnice  of  CSotr. 

GOD  of  the  universe,  whose  hand 
Hath  sown  with  suns  the  fields  of  space, 
Hound  which,  obeying  thy  command. 
Unnumbered  worlds  fulfil  their  race  ; 
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2  How  vast  the  region  where  thy  will 

Existence,  form,  and  order  gives, 
Pleased  the  wide  cup  with  joy  to  fill, 
For  aU  that  grows,  and  feels,  and  lives. 

3  Lord  !  while  we  thank  thee,  let  us  learn 

Beneficence  to  all  below  : 
They  praise  thee  best  whose  bosoms  burn 
Thy  gifts  on  others  to  bestow. 


177  L.  M.  Dyer. 

(SioVs  <3:are  ober  all. 

GEEATEST  of  Beings  !  Source  of  life  ! 
Sovereign  of  air,  of  earth,  and  sea  ! 
All  nature  feels  thy  power, —  but  man 
A  grateful  tribute  pays  to  thee. 

2  All,  great  Creator  !  all  are  thine  ; 

All  feel  thy  providential  care  ; 
And,  through  each  varying  scene  of  life, 
AlilvC  thy  constant  pity  share. 

3  And  whether  grief  oppress  the  heart, 

Or  whether  joy  elate  the  breast. 
Or  life  still  keep  its  little  course. 
Or  deatli  invite  the  heart  to  rest ; 

4  All  arc  tliy  messengers,  and  all 

Thy  sacred  pleasure.  Lord,  obey ; 
And  all  are  training  man  to  dwell 
Nearer  to  bliss,  and  nearer  thee. 
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Y/Q  L.  M.  COLLETT. 

THROUGH  all  tlie  various  passing  scene 
Of  life's  mistaken  ill  or  good, 
Thy  hand,  O  Ood  !  conducts  unseen 
The  beautiful  vicissitude. 

2  Thou  glvest,  with  paternal  care, 

Howe'er  unjustly  we  complain, 
To  each  their  necessary  share 

Of  joy  and  sorrow,  health  and  pain. 

3  All  things  on  earth,  and  all  in  heaven, 

On  thy  eternal  will  depend ; 
And  all  for  greater  good  were  given, 
And  all  shall  in  thy  glory  end. 

4  Be  this  my  care  I  —  to  all  beside 

Indifferent  let  my  wishes  be  ; 
Passion  be  calm,  and  dumb  be  pride, 
And  fixed  my  soul,  great  God,  on  thee. 


179  C.  M.  Scott. 

(Sfoii's  Super intentrencs. 

OD  reigns  ;  events  in  order  flow, 
jMan's  industry  to  guide  ; 
But  in  a  different  channel  go, 
To  humble  human  pride. 


G' 


2  Weak  mortals  do  themselves  beguile, 
AYhen  on  themselves  they  rest ; 
Blind  is  their  wisdom,  vain  their  toil, 
By  thee,  O  Loi'd,  unblest. 
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3  'Tis  ours  tlie  fiuTOws  to  prepare, 

And  sow  the  precious  grain  ; 
'Tis  thine  to  give  the  sun  and  air, 
And  send  the  genial  rain. 

4  Evil  and  good  before  thee  stand, 

Their  mission  to  perform  ; 
The  sun  shines  bright  at  thy  command ; 
Thy  hand  directs  the  storm. 

5  In  all  our  ways,  we  humbly  own 

Thy  providential  power ; 
Entrusting  to  thy  care,  alone. 
The  lot  of  every  hour. 


180  ^-  ^-  ^^^'  ^^p- 

33cobnycncc  ^fntr  auTi  SUountiful. 

THY  kingdom,  Lord,  forever  stands, 
While  earthly  thrones  decay ; 
And  time  submits  to  thy  commands. 
While  ages  roll  away. 

2  Thy  sovereign  bounty  freely  gives 

Its  unexhausted  store ; 
And  universal  nature  lives 
On  thy  sustaining  power. 

3  Holy  and  just  in  all  its  ways 

Is  Providence  divine ; 
In  all  its  works,  immortal  rays 
Of  power  and  mercy  sliine. 
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The  praise  of  God — deliglitful  theme  ! 

Shall  fill  my  heart  and  tongue ; 
Let  all  creation  bless  his  name, 

In  one  eternal  son":. 


IQl  8's  &  4's  M.    Sabbath  Hymn  Book. 

««£t  isUSdi:' 

THROUGH  the  love  of  God  our  Saviour, 
AU  will  be  weU  ; 
Free  and  changeless  is  liis  flivor ; 

All,  all  is  well. 
Precious  is  the  blood  that  healed  us  ; 
Perfect  is  the  grace  that  sealed  us  ; 
Strong  the  hand  stretched  out  to  shield  us ; 
All  must  be  well. 

2  Though  we  pass  through  tribulation, 

All  will  be  well ; 
Ours  is  such  a  full  salvation ; 

All,  aU  is  well : 
Happy,  still  in  God  confiding. 
Fruitful,  if  in  Christ  abiding, 
Holy,  through -the  Spiiit's  guiding 

All  must  be  Vv'eil. 

3  AYe  expect  a  bright  to-morrow ; 

All  will  be  well ; 
Faith  can  sing  through  days  of  sorrow, 

All,  all  is  well ; 
On  our  Father's  love  relying, 
Jesus  every  need  supplying, 
Or  in  living,  or  in  dying, 

AU  must  be  well. 
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182  ^'  ^^-  Keblb. 
erije  aSoofe  of  Xatute. 

TEDEE.E  is  a  book,  who  runs  may  read, 
Which  heavenly  truth  imparts  ; 
And  all  the  lore  its  scholars  need, 
Pure  eyes  and  willing  hearts. 

2  The  works  of  God  above,  below. 

Within  us  and  around. 
Are  pages  in  that  book  to  show 
How  God  himself  is  found. 

3  The  glorious  sky,  embracing  all, 

Is  like  the  Father's  love  ; 
Wherewith  encompassed,  great  and  small, 
In  peace  and  order  move. 

4  Thou  who  hast  given  us  eyes  to  see 

And  love  this  sight  so  fair. 
Give  to  us  hearts  to  find  out  thee, 
And  read  thee  everywhere. 

183  C.  M.  AVallace. 
(Sion  seen  m  %yiB  iEi&'ovlts. 

THERE 'S  not  a  star  whose  twinkling  liglit 
Illumes  the  distant  earth, 
And  cheers  the  solemn  gloom  of  night, 
But  Goodness  gave  it  birth. 

2  There 's  not  a  cloud  whose  dews  distil 
Upon  the  parching  clod. 
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And  clothe  -with  verdure  vale  and  hill, 
That  is  not  sent  by  God. 

3  There  's  not  a  place  in  earth's  vast  round, 

In  ocean  deep,  or  air, 
Where  skill  and  wisdom  are  not  found ; 
For  God  is  every^vhere. 

4  Around,  within,  below,  above, 

AYlierever  space  extends, 
There  heaven  displays  its  boundless  love, 
And  power  with  goodness  blends. 


184  •       C-  ^-  H.  K.  White. 

€ioU  ©ber  011. 

THE  Lord  our  God  is  Lord  of  all ; 
His  station  who  can  find? 
I  hear  him  in  the  waterfall ; 
I  hear  liim  in  the  wind. 

2  If  in  the  gloom  of  night  I  shroud, 

His  face  I  cannot  fly  ; 
I  see  him  in  the  evening  cloud,  ' 

And  in  the  morning  sky. 

3  He  lives,  he  reigns  in  every  land, 

From  winter's  polar  snows. 
To  where,  across  the  burning  sand, 
The  blastinoj  meteor  Mows. 

4  He  bids  his  gales  the  fields  deform. 

Then,  when  his  thunders  cease. 
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He  paints  his  rainbow  on  the  storm. 
And  lulls  the  winds  to  peace. 


185  L.  M.  6  1.  MooBs. 

Sill  Srtjiufls  are  of  ^otJ» 

THOU  art,  O  God,  the  life  and  light 
Of  all  this  wondrous  world  we  see ; 
Its  glow  by  day,  its  smile  by  night. 

Are  but  reflections  caught  from  thee  ; 
Where'er  we  turn,  thy  glories  shine. 
And  all  things  fan-  and  bright  are  thine. 

2  When  day,  with  farewell  beam,  delays 

Among  the  opening  clouds  of  even, 
And  we  can  almost  think  we  gaze 

Tlurough  golden  vistas  into  heaven, — 
Those  hues  that  mark  the  sun's  decline, 
So  soft,  so  radiant,  Lord,  are  thine. 

3  Wlien  night,  with  wings  of  starry  gloom, 

O'ershadov/s  all  the  earth  and  skies, 
Like  some  dark,  beauteous  bird,  whose  plume 

Is  sparkling  with  unnumbered  eyes,  — » 
That  sacred  gloom,  those  fires  divine. 
So  grand,  so  countless,  Lord,  arc  thine. 

4  When  youthful  Spring  around  us  breathe8 

Thy  spirit  warms  her  fragrant  sigh ; 
And  every  flower  that  summer  wreathes 

Is  born  beneath  thy  kindUng  eye  : 
Where'er  we  turn,  tliy  glories  shine, 
And  all  tliin(>'s  fair  and  brii'ht  are  thine. 
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Igg  L.  M.  Mrs.  Steele. 

33cing  of  €fo'D. 

THEEE  is  a  God — all  nature  speaks, 
Through  earth,  and  air,  and  sea,  and  skies  : 
See,  from  the  clouds  his  glory  breaks, 
When  first  the  beams  of  mornin2:  rise. 

2  The  rising  sun,  serenely  bright, 

O'er  the  wide  world's  extended  frame 
Inscribes,  in  characters  of  light, 

His  mighty  ^Maker's  glorious  name. 

3  The  blooming  flowers  in  beauty  rise 

Above  the  weak  attempts  of  art ; 
Their  bright,  inimitable  dyes 

Speak  sweet  conviction  to  the  heart. 

4  Ye  curious  minds,  who  roam  abroad, 

And  trace  creation's  wonders  o'er, 
Confess  the  footsteps  of  a  God  ; 

Come,  bow  before  liim,  and  adore. 


Jgy  L.  M.  Addison\ 

Z\)c  ?l?eabens  ticdare  t^c  Cllora?  of  ^oti. 

TETE  spacious  firmament  on  high, 
With  all  the  blue  ethereal  sky, 
And  spangled  heavens,  a  shining  frame, 
Their  great  original  proclaim. 
Th'  unwearied  sun,  from  day  to  day, 
Doth  his  Creator's  power  display  ; 
And  publishes  to  every  land 
The  work  of  an  Almighty  hand. 
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2  Soon  as  the  evening  shades  prevail, 
The  moon  takes  up  the  Avondrous  tale, 
And  nightly  to  the  listening  earth 
Kepeats  the  story  of  her  birth  : 

Whilst  all  the  stars  which  round  her  bum, 
And  all  the  planets  in  their  turn, 
Confirm  the  tidings  as  they  roll, 
And  spread  the  truth  from  pole  to  pole , 

3  lAHiat  though,  in  solemn  silence,  all 
Move  round  this  dark  terrestrial  ball ; 
What  thous^h  no  real  voice  nor  sound 
Amidst  then'  radiant  orbs  be  found ; 
In  reason's  ear  they  all  rejoice. 

And  utter  forth  a  glorious  voice  ; 
Forever  singing,  as  they  shine,  — 
<'  The  hand  that  made  us  is  divine." 


2gg  P.  M.  Anonymous. 

2rj)c  surpnssmfl  (Slor])  of  (Siotf. 

SINCE  o'er  thy  footstool  here  below 
Such  radiant  gems  are  strown , 
O  what  magnificence  must  glow. 
Great  God,  about  thy  throne  ! 
So  brilliant  here  these  drops  of  light  — 
There  the  full  ocean  rolls  —  how  bright ! 

2  If  night's  blue  curtain  of  the  sky  — 
With  thousand  stars  inwrought. 
Hung  like  a  royal  canopy 

AVith  glittering  diamonds  fraught  — 
Be,  Lord,  thy  temple's  outer  veil. 
What  splendor  at  the  shrine  nuist  dwell  I 
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3  The  dazzling  sun  at  noonday  hour  — 

Forth  from  his  flaming  vase 
Fhno^inGC  o'er  earth  the  o-olden  shower 

Till  vale  and  mountain  blaze  — 
But  shows,  O  Lord,  one  beam  of  thine  : 
What,  then,  the  day  where  thou  dost  shine  I 

i  O  how  shall  these  dim  eyes  endure 

That  noon  of  living  rays  ! 
Or  how  our  spirits,  so  impure, 

Upon  thy  glory  gaze  !  — 
Anoint,  O  Lord,  anoint  our  sight, 
And  fit  us  for  that  world  of  light. 

]  §9  CM.  Lutheran  Coll. 

^ooUiicss  of  e^oti  fix  i)i3  ZIUov^s. 

HAIL,  great  Creator,  — wise  and  good  I 
To  thee  our  songs  we  raise ; 
Xature, through  all  her  various  scenes, 
Invites  us  to  thy  praise. 

2  Thy  glory  beams  in  every-  star, 

Which  gilds  the  gloom  of  night. 
And  decks  the  smilinij  face  of  morn 
W^ith  rays  of  cheerful  light. 

3  The  lofty  hill,  the  humble  lawn, 

With  countless  beauties  shine  ; 
The  silent  grove,  the  awful  shade, 
Proclaim  thy  power  divine. 

4  Great  nature's  God  !  still  may  these  scenes 

Our  serious  hours  emj-aci-Q  ! 
Still  may  our  grateful  hearts  consult 
Thy  work's  instructive  page  ! 
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190  ll's,  lO's,  and  4's  M.     Dr.  Chatfield. 

SCJe  STemple  of  Mature. 

MAN  can  build  nothing  Avortliy  of  his  Maker  ; 
From  royal  Solomon's  stupendous  fane 
Down  to  the  humble  chapel  of  the  Quaker 

All,  all  are  vain. 

2  The  wondrous  world  which  he  himself  created 

Is  the  fit  temple  of  creation's  Lord  ; 
There  may  his  worship  best  be  celebrated, 

And  praises  poured. 

3  Its  altar,  earth ;  its  roof,  the  sky  untainted ; 

Sun,  moon,  and  stars  are  lamps  that  give  it 
light ; 
And  clouds  by  the  celestial  artist  painted, 

Its  pictures  bright. 

4  Its  choir,  all  vocal  tilings,  whose  glad  devotion 

In  one  united  hymn  is  heavenward  sped  ; 
The  thunder-peal,  the  winds,  the  deep-mouthed 
ocean, 

Its  organ  dread ! 

5  The  face  of  nature  its  God-written  Bible, 

Which  all  mankind  may  study  and  explore, 
While  none  can  wrest,  interpolate,  or  libel 

Its  living  lore. 

6  Hence   learn   we  that  our   INIakcr,   whose   af- 

fection 
Knows  no  distinction,  suffers  no  recall, 
Sheds  liis  impartial  favor  and  affection 

Ah'ke  on  nil. 
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191  7's  M.  R.  C.  AYaterstox. 

Gotf  in  Xature. 

IX  each  breeze  that  wanders  fi^ee, 
And  each  flower  that  gems  the  sod, 
Living  souls  may  hear  and  see, 
Freshly  uttered  words  £i:om  God. 

2  God  is  present,  and  doth  shine 

Tlu-ough  each  scene  beneath  the  sky, 
Kindlinjx  mth  a  iisfht  divine, 
Everv  form  that  meets  the  eye. 

3  Let  us  then,  mth  searching  mind, 

Seek  a  good  where'er  it  springs, 
We  shall  then  true  wisdom  find, 
Hidden  in  familiar  things. 


J92  C.  M.  Anonymous 

S^EJ^fspers  in  tfje  STemjiest. 

GREAT  Euler  of  aU  nature's  frame, 
VTe  ovvTi  thy  power  dinne ; 
We  hear  thy  breath  in  every  storm, 
For  all  the  winds  arc  thine. 

2  ^Vide  as  they  sweep  their  sounding  way, 
They  work  thy  sovereign  will ; 
And  awed  by  thy  majestic  voice, 
Confusion  shall  be  still. 

E  Thy  mercy  tempers  every  blast 
To  those  who  seek  thy  face, 
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And  mingles  witli  the  tempest's  roar 
The  wliispers  of  thy  grace. 

4  Those  gentle  whispers  let  us  hear, 
Till  all  the  tumult  cease, 
And  gales  of  Paradise  shall  lull 
Our  weary  souls  to  peace. 


193  L.  M.  Sterling. 

©foil's  ES/oVits. 

THOU,   Lord,    who   rear'st  the    mountain's 
height. 
And  mak'st  the  cliffs  with  sunshine  bright, 
O,  grant  that  we  may  own  thy  hand 
No  less  in  every  grain  of  sand  ! 

2  With  forests  huge,  of  dateless  time. 
Thy  will  has  hung  each  peak  sublime ; 
But  withered  leaves  beneath  the  tree 
Have  tongues  that  tell  as  loud  of  thee. 

3  Teach  us  that  not  a  leaf  can  grow 
Till  life  from  thee  within  it  flow  ; 
That  not  a  grain  of  dust  can  be, 
O  Fount  of  being,  save  by  thee. 

4  That  every  human  word  and  deed, 
Each  flash  of  feeling,  will,  or  creed, 
Hath  solemn  meaning  from  above, 
Begun  and  ended  all  in  love. 
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'J94  CM.  C.D.Stuart. 

(ITfjc  33rautiful. 

THE  Avorld  has  much  of  beautiful 
K  man  would  only  see  ; 
A  glorj  in  the  beaming  stars, 

The  lowest  budding  tree  ; 
A  splendor  from  the  farthest  east 

IJnto  the  farthest  west ; 
Ay  !  everything  is  beautiful, 
And  we  are  greatly  blest ! 

2  The  world  is  good  and  beautiful, 

We  all  may  know  it  well ; 
For  there  are  many  thousand  tongues 

That  every  day  can  tell 
What  love  has  cheered  them  on  their  way, 

Each  earthly  ill  above  ; 
It  only  needs  a  goodly  heart 

To  Imow  that  all  is  love  ! 

195  L.  M.  Mrs.  Opie. 

C^nftms  bit!)  Knture  in  (So"ti's  33ratse» 

THERE  seems  a  voice  in  every  gale, 
A  tongue  in  every  opening  flower, 
A"\niich  tells,  O  Lord,  the  wondrous  tale 
Of  thine  indulgence,  love,  and  power. 
The  birds  that  rise  on  quivering  wing 

Appear  to  hymn  their  Maker's  praise, 
And  all  the  mingling  sounds  of  Spring 
To  thee  a  general  pa3an  raise. 

2  And  shall  my  voice,  great  God,  alone 
Be  mute  'mid  Nature's  loud  acclaim  ? 
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No  !  let  my  heart,  with  answering  tone, 
Breathe  forth  in  praise  thy  holy  name. 

And  Nature's  debt  is  small  to  mine  — 
Thou  bad'st  her  being  bounded  be  ; 

But  (matchless  proof  of  love  divine  !) 
Thou  gav'st  immortal  life  to  me. 

3  The  Saviour  left  his  heavenly  throne 

A  ransom  for  our  souls  to  give  ; 
Man's  suffering  state  he  made  his  own, 

And  deio^necl  to  die  that  we  mis^ht  live. 
But  thanks  and  praise  for  love  so  great 

No  mortal  tongue  can  e'er  express  ; 
Then  let  me  bow  before  thy  feet, 

In  silence  love  thee,  Lord,  and  bless. 


]9g  L.  M.  Mrs.  F0LLE5J. 

33ibfue  dJoolrness  seen  in  jl^Jatui-e. 

GOD,  thou  art  good  !  each  perfumed  flower, 
The  waving  field,  the  dark  green  wood, 
The  insect  fluttering  for  an  hour,  — 
All  things  proclaim  that  God  is  good. 

2  I  hear  it  in  each  breath  of  wind  : 

The  hills  that  have  for  ages  stood, 

And  clouds  w^ith  gold  and  silver  lined, 

All  still  repeat  that  God  is  good. 

3  The  countless  hosts  of  twinkling  stars. 

That  sing  his  praise  with  light  renewed ; 
The  rising  sun  each  day  declares, 
In.  rays  of  glory,  God  is  good. 
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The  moon  that  walks  in  brightness  says 
That  God  is  good  !  and  man,  endued 

With  power  to  speak  his  Maker's  praise, 
Doth  stni  repeat  that  God  is  good. 


jgy  7s  M.  Milton. 

33rni3e  to  tfje  (Sioti  of  Xatuce.    ^s.  c):):pbf. 

LET  us  with  a  joyful  mind  ^ 

Praise  the  Lord,  for  he  is  kind  — 
For  liis  mercies  shall  endure 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

2  He  by  wisdom  did  create 

Heaven's  expanse,  and  all  its  state; 
Did  by  his  commanding  might 
Fill  the  new-made  world  with  light ; 


3  Caused  the  c^olden-tressed  sun 
All  the  day  his  course  to  run ; 
And  the  moon  to  shine  by  night 
']\Iid  her  spangled  sisters  bright. 

4  All  thing's  livino'  he  doth  feed ; 
His  full  hand  supplies  then-  need ; 
Let  us  therefore  warble  forth 
His  high  majesty  and  worth. 

5  He  his  mansion  hath  on  high, 
'Bove  the  reach  of  mortal  eye ; 
And  his  mercies  shall  endure 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 
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198  L.  M.  T.  MooRFu 

Nature  a  STemjpIe. 

^i^IIE  turf  shall  be  my  fragrant  shrine ; 
-i-      My  temple,  Lord,  that  arch  of  tliine  ; 
My  censer's  breath  the  mountain  airs. 
And  silent  thoughts  my  only  prayers. 
My  chou'  shall  be  the  moonlit  waves. 
When  murmuring  homeward  to  their  caves, 
Or  when  the  stillness  of  the  sea. 
E'en  more  than  music,  breathes  of  tliee. 

2  I'll  seek,  by  day,  some  glade  unknown, 
All  light  and  silence,  like  thy  throne ; 
And  the  pale  stars  shall  be,  at  night. 
The  only  eyes  that  watch  my  rite. 

Thy  heaven,  on  which  't  is  bliss  to  look, 
Shall  be  my  pure  and  shining  book. 
Where  I  can  read,  in  words  of  flame. 
The  glories  of  thy  wondrous  name. 

3  There's  nothing  bright,  above,  below, 
From  flowers  that  bloom,  to  stars  that  glow, 
But  in  its  light  my  soul  can  see 

Some  feature  of  thy  Deity. 
There's  nothing  dark,  below,  above, 
But  in  its  gloom  I  trace  thy  love, 
And  meekly  wait  that  moment  when 
Thy  touch  shall  turn  all  bright  again. 

•[()9  L.  IL  Sterling. 

CTlje  tb)o  OTcmplcs. 

WHEN  up  to  nightly  skies  we  gaze. 
Where  stars  pursue  tliclr  endless  ways, 
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We  think  we  see,  from  earth's  low  clod, 
The  wide  and  shinins;  home  of  God. 

2  But  could  we  rise  to  moon  or  sun, 
Or  path  where  planets  duly  run. 

Still  heaven  would  spread  above  us  far, 
And  earth,  remote,  would  seem  a  star. 

3  This  earth,  with  all  its  dust  and  tears, 
Is  his  no  less  than  yonder  spheres  ; 
And  rain-drops  weak,  and  grains  of  sand, 
Are  stamped  by  his  immediate  hand. 

4  But  more  than  this,  thou  God  benign, 
Whose  rays  on  us  unclouded  shine ; 
Thy  breath  sustains  yon  fiery  dome, 
But  man  is  most  thy  favored  home. 

5  We  view  those  halls  of  painted  air. 
And  own  thy  presence  makes  them  fair ; 
But  dearer  still  to  thee,  O  Lord  ! 
Is  he  whose  thono-hts  with  thine  accord. 


Q 


200  ^s  &  7s  M.  Hebeu. 

*♦  ©onsOJct  tl)e  Slflics  of  t|)e  JFfcltr/' 

LO!  the  lilies  of  the  field! 
How  their  leaves  instruction  yield  ! 
Hark  to  nature's  lesson  given 
By  the  blessed  birds  of  heaven  I 
Every  bush  and  tufted  tree 
Warbles  trust  and  piety  : 
Children,  banish  doubt  and  sorrow,  — 
God  provideth  for  the  morrow. 
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2  One  there  lives,  whose  guardian  eye 
Guides  our  earthly  destiny  ; 
One  there  lives,  who,  Lord  of  all, 
Keeps  his  children  lest  they  fall : 
Pass  we,  then,  in  love  and  praise, 
Trusting  him,  through  all  our  days. 
Free  from  doubt  and  faithless  sorrow,- 
God  provideth  for  the  morrow. 


201  ^-  M.  G  1.  Montgomery's  Coll. 

2ri)C  33cautfcs  of  Crcntfou. 

OURS  is  a  lovely  world,  Iioav  fair 
Thy  beauties  e'en  on  eartli  appear  ! 
The  seasons  in  their  courses  foil, 
And  bring  successive  joys.     The  sea. 
The  earth,  the  sky,  are  full  of  thee. 
Benignant,  glorious  Lord  of  ail ! 

2  There  's  beauty  in  the  heat  of  day ; 
There  's  glory  in  the  noontide  ray  ; 

There  's  sweetness  in  the  twilight  shades  — 
Magnificence  in  night.     Thy  love 
Arched  the  grand  heaven  of  blue  above, 

And  all  our  smiling  earth  pervades. 

3  And  if  thy  glories  here  be  found, 
Streaming  with  radiance  all  around, 

What  must  the  fount  of  glory  be  ! 
Li  thee  we  '11  hope,  in  thee  confide, 
Thou,  mercy's  never  ebbing  tide, 

Tliou,  love's  unfathomable  sea  ! 
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HIS  WORD. 

202  ^'  ^'  Watts. 

Mature  an"&  Scripture  comparetr. 

TIIE  heavens  declare  thy  gloiy,  Lord  ; 
In  every  star  thy  wisdom  shmes  ; 
But  when  our  eyes  behold  thy  word, 
AYe  read  thy  name  in  fairer  lines. 

2  The  rollino;  sun,  the  chan2:in2:  li2:ht, 

And  nights  and  days  thy  power  confess  ; 
But,  lo,  the  volume  thou  hast  writ 
Reveals  thy  justice  and  thy  grace. 

3  Xor  shall  thy  spreading  gospel  rest. 

Till  tlu-ough  the  world  thy  truth  has  run ; 
Till  Christ  has  all  the  nations  blest, 
That  see  the  li2:ht  or  feel  the  sun. 

203  C-  M.  Bahton. 
Value  cf  t|}e  Scriptures. 

WOED  of  the  ever-li\ing  God  ! 
Will  of  his  glorious  Son  ! 
"Without  thee  ho^v  could  earth  be  trod, 
Or  heaven  itself  be  won  ? 

2  Yet,  to  unfold  thy  hidden  worth. 

Thy  mysteries  to  reveal, 
That  Spirit  wliich  first  gave  thee  forth, 
Thy  volume  must  unseal ! 

3  And  we,  if  Ave  aright  would  learn 

The  wisdom  it  imparts, 
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Must  to  its  heavenly  teaching  turn 
With  simple,  childlike  hearts  ! 


204  C.  M.  Eippon's  Col^ 

t7alue  of  t^t  23iblc. 

HOW  precious  is  the  book  divine, 
By  inspiration  given  ! 
Bright  as  a  lamp  its  doctrines  shine, 
To  lead  our  souls  to  heaven. 

2  O'er  all  the  straight  and  narrow  way 

Its  radiant  beams  are  cast ; 

A  light  whose  never  waning  ray 

Grows  brightest  at  the  last. 

3  It  sweetly  cheers  our  fainting  hearts 

In  this  dark  vale  of  tears  ; 
Life,  light,  and  comfort  it  imparts. 
And  calms  our  anxious  fears. 

4  This  lamp  through  all  the  dreary  night 

Of  life  shall  guide  our  way, 
Till  we  behold  the  glorious  light 
Of  never-ending  day. 


205  ^'  M-  Steels. 

2r!)e  33ii)lc  suite"0  to  out  SSJJUants. 

I  FATHER  of  mercies,  in  thy  word 
What  endless  glory  sliincs  ! 
Forever  be  thy  name  adored 
For  these  celestial  lines. 
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2  'T  is  here  the  Saviour's  welcome  voice 

Speaks  heavenly  peace  around, 
And  life,  and  everlasting  joys, 
Attend  the  blissfid  sound. 

3  O,  may  these  heavenly  pages  be 

j\Iy  ever  dear  delight ; 
And  still  neT7  beauties  may  I  see, 
And  still  increasing  light. 

4  Divine  Instructor,  gracious  Lord, 

Be  thou  forever  near  ; 
Teach  me  to  love  thy  sacred  Y»^ord 
And  view  my  Saviour  here. 

206  ^*  ^-  ^^'  Watts. 

33cli3ljt  antJ  3:ixstruction  from  tije  33ft)lc. 

ILOYE  the  volume  of  thy  word  ; 
What  light  and  joy  those  leaves  afford 
To  souls  benighted  and  distressed  ! 
Thy  precepts  guide  my  doubtful  way ; 
Thy  fear  forbids  my  feet  to  stray ; 
Thy  promise  leads  my  heart  to  rest. 

2  Thy  threat enings  wake  my  slumbering  eyes. 
And  warn  me  where  my  danger  lies  ; 

But  'tis  thy  blessed  gospel.  Lord, 
That  makes  my  guilty  conscience  clean, 
Converts  my  soul,  subdues  my  sin. 

And  gives  a  free  but  large  reward. 


o 


Who  knows  the  errors  of  his  thoujihts  ? 
My  God,  forgive  my  secret  faults, 
And  from  presumptuous  sin  restrain  ; 
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Accept  my  poor  attempts  at  praise, 
That  I  have  read  thy  book  of  grace, 
And  book  of  natm-e,  not  in  vain. 

207  C.  M.  Watts. 

Comfort  from  Vi}Z  23ible. 

LORD,  I  have  made  thy  word  my  choice, 
My  lasting  heritage ; 
There  shall  my  noblest  powers  rejoice. 
My  warmest  thoughts  engage. 

2  I'll  read  the  histories  of  thy  love. 

And  keep  thy  laws  in  sight, 
IVhile  through  the  promises  I  rove. 
With  ever-fresh  delight. 

3  'T  is  a  broad  land  of  wealth  unknown, 

Where  springs  of  life  arise. 
Seeds  of  immortal  bliss  are  sown , 
And  hidden  glory  lies. 

4  The  best  relief  that  mourners  have, 

It  makes  our  sorrows  blest ; 
Our  fairest  hope  beyond  the  grave, 
And  our  eternal  rest. 


2Qg  S.  M.  Beddome. 

CCIjc  rebcnlctr  TOorti. 

LORD,  tliy  perfect  word 
Directs  our  steps  ariglit ; 
Nor  can  all  other  books  aiFord 
Such  profit  or  delight. 


0 
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2  Celestial  light  it  sheds, 

To  cheer  this  vale  below ; 
To  distant  lands  its  glory  spreads, 
And  streams  of  mercy  flow. 

3  True  wisdom  it  imparts  ; 

Commands  our  hope  and  fear ; 
O,  may  we  hide  it  in  our  hearts, 
And  feel  its  influence  there. 

209  C.  M.  A^^ATTS. 

instruction  from  t|)e  Scriptures.    ^3.  cjrfj:. 

OW  shall  the  young  secure  their  hearts, 
And  guard  their  lives  from  sin  ? 
Thy  word  the  choicest  rules  imparts 
To  keep  the  conscience  clean. 

2  When  once  it  enters  to  the  mind, 

It  spreads  such  light  abroad, 
The  meanest  souls  instruction  find, 
And  raise  their  thoughts  to  God. 

3  'T  is  like  the  sun,  a  heavenly  light 

That  guides  us  all  the  day ; 
And,  through  the  dangers  of  the  night, 
A  lamp  to  lead  our  way. 

4  The  starry  heavens  thy  rule  obey ; 

The  earth  maintains  her  place ; 
And  these,  thy  servants,  night  and  day* 
Thy  skill  and  power  express. 

5  But  still  thy  law  and  gospel.  Lord, 

Have  lessons  more  divine  ; 
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Xot  earth  stands  firmer  than  thy  word, 
'Nov  stars  so  nobly  shine. 


I 


210  S.  M.  E.  Tayloe. 

T  is  the  one  true  light, 

When  other  lamps  grow  dim, 
'Twill  never  burn  less  purely  bright, 

Nor  lead  astray  from  Him. 
It  is  Love's  blessed  band. 
That  reaches  from  the  tlnrone 
To  him  —  whoe'er  he  be  —  whose  hand 

Will  seize  it  for  his  own  ! 

It  is  the  golden  key 

Unto  celestial  wealth, 
Joy  to  the  sons  of  poverty, 

And  to  the  sick  man,  health  ! 
The  gently  proffered  aid 
Of  one  who  knows  and  best 
Supplies  the  beings  he  has  made 

With  what  will  make  them  blessed. 

It  is  the  sweetest  sound 

That  infant  years  can  hear. 
Travelling  across  that  holy  ground, 

AYith  God  and  angels  near, 
There  rests  the  weary  head, 
There  age  and  sorrow  go  ; 
And  how  it  smooths  the  dying  bed, 

O  I  let  the  Christian  show  ! 
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^W  If.  M.  Anonymous- 

ST^e  Scriptures, 

LA^IP  of  our  feet !  wliose  liallowed  beam 
Deep  in  our  hearts  its  dwelling  hath, 
How  welcome  is  the  clieerins:  c^leam 

Thou  sheddest  o'er  our  lowlj  path  ! 
Light  of  our  way  !  whose  rajs  are  flung 

In  mercy  o'er  oiu" -pilgrim  road, 
How  blessed,  its  dark  shades  among. 
The  star  that  guides  us  to  our  God. 

2  In  the  sweet  morning's  hour  of  piime, 

Thy  blessed  word  our  lips  engage ; 
And  round  our  hearths  at  evening  time 

Our  cliildren  spell  the  holy  page  ; 
The  waymark  tlu'ough  long  distant  years, 

To  guide  their  wandering  footsteps  on, 
Till  thy  last  loveliest  beam  appears. 

Inscribed  upon  the  churchyard  stone. 

3  Lamp  of  our  feet !  which  day  by  day 

Are  passing  to  the  quiet  tomb. 
If  on  it  fall  thy  peaceful  ray, 

Our  last  low  dwelling  hath  no  gloom. 
How  beautiful  theu*  calm  repose 

To  whom  thy  blessed  hope  is  given, 
Whose  pilgrimage  on  earth  is  closed 

By  the  unfolding  gates  of  heaven  I 
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HIS  SPIRIT. 

212  ^'  ^^'  ^'  Wesley. 

♦♦  E\ic  f)calt|)ful  SjpMt  of  (Soti's  (Stace." 

SPIRIT  of  grace,  and  health,  and  power  ! 
Fountain  of  Hght  and  love  below  ! 
Abroad  thy  healing  influence  shower ; 
On  all  thy  servants  let  it  flow. 

2  Inflame  our  hearts  with  perfect  love  ; 

In  us  the  work  of  faith  fulfil : 
So  not  heaven's  host  shall  swifter  move, 
Than  we  on  earth  to  do  thy  will. 

3  Father  !  't  is  thine  eacli  day  to  yield 

Thy  children's  Avants  a  fresh  supply ; 
Thou  cloth'st  the  lilies  of  the  field, 
And  hearest  the  young  ravens  cry. 

4  On  thee  we  cast  our  care  ;  we  live 

Through  thee  wh j  know'st  our  every  need  : 
O  feed  us  with  thy  grace,  and  give 
Our  souls  this  day  the  living  bread ! 

213  CM.  Watts. 

3i3cni)cr  for  IXciiciunL 

COME,  holy  S[)lrit,  heavenly  Dove, 
With  all  thy  quickenin< 
Kindle  a  flame  of  sacred  love 
In  these  cold  hearts  of  ours. 

2  Look  !  how  we  grovel  here  below, 
Fond  of  these  trifling  toys  ! 
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Our  souls  can  neither  fiy  nor  go 
To  reach  eternal  joys. 

3  In  vain  we  tune  our  formal  songs  ; 
In  vain  we  strive  to  rise ; 
Ilosannas  languish  on  our  tongues, 
And  our  devotion  dies. 

4 'Dear  Lord,  and  shall  we  ever  live 
At  this  poor  dying  rate  — 
Our  love  so  faint,  so  cold  to  thee, 
And  tliuie  to  us  so  great ! 

5   Come,  holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 
With  all  thy  quickening  powers, 
Come,  shed  abroad  a  Saviour's  love, 
And  that  shall  kindle  ours. 

214  C.  M.  S.  F.  Smith. 

S|iirrt  of  ?^olfuess. 

SPIRIT  of  holiness,  descend; 
Thy  people  wait  for  thee ; 
Thine  ear  in  kind  compassion  lend  ; 
Let  us  thy  mercy  see. 

2  Behold  thy  weary  churches  wait. 

With  wistful,  longing  eyes  ; 
Let  us  no  more  lie  desolate  : 
O,  bid  thy  light  arise  ! 

3  Thy  light  that  on  our  souls  hath  shone. 

Leads  us  in  hope  to  thee  ; 
Let  us  not  feel  its  rays  alone  — 
Alone  thy  people  be. 
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4  Spirit  of  holiness,  'tis  thine 
To  hear  our  feeble  prayer ; 
Come,  —  for  we  wait  thy  power  divine,  — 
Let  us  thy  mercy  share. 

215  ^-  ^^'  Anonimoub. 

Sl)e  Spfvit*s  33t:escnce  tresirelr. 

SPIRIT  divine,  attend  our  prayer, 
Now  make  this  place  thy  home  ; 
Descend  with  all  thy  gracious  power  ; 
O  come,  great  Spirit,  come. 

2  Come  as  the  light ;  to  us  reveal 

Our  sinfulness  and  woe, 
And  lead  us  in  the  paths  of  life, 
Where  all  the  righteous  go. 

3  Come  as  the  fire,  and  purge  our  hearts 

Like  sacrificial  flame ; 
Let  every  soul  an  offering  be 
To  our  Redeemer's  name. 

4  Come  as  a  dove,  and  spread  thy  wings,  — 

The  wings  of  peaceful  love,  — 
And  let  the  clmrch  on  earth  become 
Blest  as  the  church  above. 

215  ^'  ^^'  Anonymous. 

33rai)cv  fov  tijc  SiJfvft  of  CKoti's  SJUovtr. 
"NSPIRER  of  the  ancient  seers, 
AVho  wrote  from  thee  the  sacred  page, 
Tlie  same  through  all  succeeding  years  ! 
To  us,  in  our  de.9;cn crate  age. 


I 
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The  spirit  of  thy  word  impart, 
And  breathe  its  life  into  our  heart. 

"While  now  thine  oracles  we  read, 

With  earnest  prayer  and  strong  desire, 

O,  let  thy  truth  from  thee  proceed 
Our  souls  to  waken  and  inspire ; 

Our  weakness  help,  our  darkness  chase, 

And  guide  us  by  the  light  of  grace. 

Supplied  from  out  thy  treasury, 

O,  may  Ave  always  ready  stand 
To  help  the  souls  redeemed  by  thee. 

In  what  their  various  states  demand  ; 
To  teach,  convince,  correct,  reprove, 
And  build  them  up  in  noblest  love. 


G' 


217  7s  M.  T.  T.  Ltnoil 

33rai)ev  for  tl)z  ^^hit. 

EACIOUS  Spirit,  dwell  with  me ; 
I  myself  would  gracious  be, 
And  with  words  that  help  and  Iieal 
Would  thy  life  in  mine  reveal , 
And  with  actions  bold  and  meek 
Would  for  Christ  my  Saviour  speak. 

2  jNIigh ty  Spirit,  dwell  with  me  ; 
I  myself  would  mighty  be. 
Mighty  so  as  to  prevail 
Where  unaided  man  must  fail, 
Ever  by  a  mighty  hope 
Pressing  on  and  bearing  up. 
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3  Holy  Spirit,  dwell  with  me ; 
I  myself  would  holy  be  ; 
Separate  from  sin,  I  would 
Choose  and  cherish  all  things  good, 
And  whatever  I  can  be 
Give  to  him  who  gave  me  thee. 

218  C.  M.  Keble. 

WHEN   God,    of  old,   came    down    from 
heaven. 
In  power  and  wrath  he  came  ; 
Before  his  feet  the  clouds  were  riven, 
Half  darkness  and  half  flame. 

2  But  when  he  came  the  second  time. 

He  came  in  power  and  love  ; 
Softer  than  gale  at  morning  prime. 
Hovered  his  holy  Dove. 

3  The  fires  that  rushed  on  Sinai  down, 

In  sudden  torrents  dread, 
Now  gently  light,  a  glorious  crown, 
On  every  sainted  head. 

4  Like  arrows  went  those  lightnings  forth, 

Winged  with  the  sinner's  doom ; 
But  these,  like  tongues,  o'er  all  the  earth 
Proclaiming  life  to  come. 


fflfjri^t* 
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219  C.  M.  E.  H.  Sears. 

Christmas  J^^mn, 

CAJL  Al  on  the  listening  ear  of  niglit, 
Come  heaven's  melodious  strains, 
Where  wild  Judea  stretches  far 
Her  silver-mantled  plains. 

2  The  answerino;  hills  of  Palestine 

Send  back  the  glad  reply ; 
And  greet,  from  all  their  holy  heights, 
The  dayspring  from  on  high. 

3  O'er  the  blue  depths  of  Galilee 

There  comes  a  holier  calm, 
And  Sharon  waves,  in  solemn  praise, 
Her  silent  groves  of  palm. 

4  ' '  Glory  to  God  !  "  the  sounding  skies 

Loud  with  their  anthems  ring,  — 
*'  Peace  to  the  earth,  — good- will  to  men, 
From  heaven's  eternal  IGnof !  " 
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5  Light  on  thy  hills,  Jerusalem  ! 
The  Saviour  now  is  born  ! 
And  bright  on  Bethlehem's  joyous  plains 
Breaks  the  first  Cliristmas  morn. 


14G  cimrsT. 


220  ^'^  ^^-  Anonymous. 

e:i)c  33frtl)  of  mjx'isU 

AEK  !  the  herald-angels  sing 
Glory  to  the  new-bom  King  I 
Peace  on  earth  and  mercy  mild, 
Man  to  God  is  reconciled. 
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Joyful,  all  ye  nations,  rise, 
Join  the  triumphs  of  the  skies  ; 
With  th'  angelic  hosts  proclaim, 
Christ  is  born  in  Bethlehem. 

Mild  he  lays  his  glories  by ; 
Born,  that  man  no  more  may  die ; 
Born,  to  raise  the  sons  of  earth  ; 
Born,  to  give  them  second  birth. 

Hail  the  heaven-born  Prince  of  Peace  I 
Hail  the  Sun  of  Righteousness  ! 
Li2:ht  and  life  to  all  he  brin^^s, 
Kisen  with  healing  in  his  wings. 


221  S.  M.  E.  H.  Chapin. 

CItjvistmas  ^Qi'iuu. 

HARK  !  hark  !  with  harps  of  gold, 
Wliat  anthem  do  they  sing  ?  — 
The  radiant  clouds  have  backward  rolled. 

And  anGi:cls  smite  the  strinc^. 
*'  Glory  to  God  ! ''  — bright  vrings 

Spread  glist'ning  and  afar, 
And  on  the  hallowed  rapture  rings 


Prom  circling  star  to  star. 
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2  ''  Glory  to  God  !  "   repeat 

The  glad  earth  and  the  sea ; 
And  every  wind  and  billow  fleet 

Bears  on  the  jubilee. 
Where  Hebrew  bard  hath  sung, 

Or  Hebrew  seer  hath  trod ; 
Each  holy  spot  has  found  a  tongue  : 

''Let  glory  be  to  God." 

3  Soft  swells  the  music  now 

Alono"  that  shinino:  choir, 
And  every  seraph  bends  his  brow 

And  breathes  above  his  lyre. 
What  words  of  heavenly  birth 

Thrill  deep  our  hearts  again, 
And  fall  like  dew-drops  to  the  earth  ? 

' '  Peace  and  good- will  to  men  !  " 

4  Soft !  —  yet  the  soul  is  bound 

With  rapture  like  a  chain  : 
Earth,  vocal,  whispers  them  around, 

And  heaven  repeats  the  strain. 
Sound,  harps,  and  hail  the  morn 

With  every  golden  string ; 
For  unto  us  this  day  is  born 

A  Saviour  and  a  King  ! 

022  ^'  ^'  Tatrick. 

Ef)e  Watifaitij. 

"T^THILE  shepherds  watched  their  flocks  by 
T  Y       night, 

All  seated  on  the  ground ; 
The  angel  of  the  Lord  came  do^\Ti, 
And  glory  shone  around. 
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2  *«  Fear  not,"  said  lie  —  for  mighty  dread 

Had  seized  their  troubled  mind  ; 
**  Glad  tidings  of  great  joy  I  bring, 
To  you  and  all  mankind. 

3  **  To  you,  in  David's  town,  this  day, 

Is  bom  of  Da\dd's  line, 
The  Sa\dour  who  is  Christ  the  Lord, 
And  this  shall  be  the  sign  : 

4  *'  The  heavenly  babe  you  there  shall  find, 

To  human  view  displayed. 
All  meanly  wrapped  in  swatliing  bands. 
And  in  a  manger  laid." 

5  Thus  spake  the  seraph ;  and  forthwith 

Appeared  a  shining  throng 
Of  angels,  praising  God,  who  thus 
Addressed  their  joyful  song  : 

6  '*  AU  glory  be  to  God  on  high. 

And  to  the  earth  be  peace  ; 
Good  will  henceforth  from  heaven  to  men, 
Begin,  and  never  cease  !" 

223  8's  &  7's  M.  Cawood. 

S01T3  of  tl)e  Slnncls  of  aSctljlctjenr. 

HARK  !  what  mean  those  holy  voices. 
Sweetly  sounding  through  the  skies  ? 
Lo  !  th '  angelic  host  rejoices  ; 
Heavenly  hallelujahs  rise. 

2  Listen  to  the  wondrous  stoiy 

Which  they  chant  in  hynms  of  joy  : 
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*'  Glory  in  the  highest,  glory  ! 
Glory  be  to  God  most  high  ! 

]  "  Peace  on  earth,  good-will  from  heaven, 
Eeachino^  far  as  man  is  found  : 
Souls  redeemed  and  sins  forgiven  :  — 
Loud  om*  golden  harps  shall  sound. 

t  "  Christ  is  born,  the  great  Anointed; 
Heaven  and  earth  liis  praises  sing  ! 
0,  receive  whom  God  appointed 

For  jour  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King." 

)  Let  us  learn  the  wondi'ous  story 
Of  our  great  Redeemer's  birth ; 
Spread  the  brightness  of  his  glory, 
Till  it  cover  all  the  earth. 


224  "^'S   ^-  BOWRING. 

^"DbrtTt. 

■VVrATCH^iLl^^  !  teU  us  of  the  night, 

T  T      "What  its  signs  of  promise  are  ; 
Traveller  !  o'er  yon  mountain's  height, 

See  that  glory-beaming  star. 
AVatchman  !  does  its  beauteous  ray 

Aught  of  hope  or  joy  foretell  ? 
Traveller  !  yes  ;  it  brings  the  day, 

Promised  day  of  Israel. 

2   Watchman  !  tell  us  of  the  night, 
Higher  yet  that  star  ascends  ; 
Traveller  !  blessedness  and  light, 
Peace  and  truth, its  course  portends. 
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Watchman  !  will  its  beams  alone 
Gild  the  spot  that  gave  them  birth  ? 

Traveller  !  ages  are  its  own, 
See,  it  bursts  o'er  all  the  earth. 

3  Watchman  !  tell  us  of  the  night, 

For  the  morning  seems  to  dawn  ; 
Traveller  !  darkness  takes  its  flight. 

Doubt  and  terror  are  withdrawn. 
Watchman  !  let  thy  wanderings  cease. 

Hie  thee  to  thy  quiet  home ; 
Traveller  !  lo  !  the  Prince  of  Peace, 

Lo  !  the  Son  of  God  is  come. 

225  ll's  &  lO's  M.  Heber. 

Stnr  of  t\)z  22ast, 

BEIGHTEST  and   best  of  the  sons  of  the 
morning, 
Dawn  on  our  darkness  and  lend  us  thine  aid  ; 
Star  of  the  East,  — the  horizon  adorning,  — 
Guide  where  the  infjint  Redeemer  is  laid. 

2  Cold  on  his  cradle  the  dew-drops  are  shining ; 

Low  lies  his  head  with  the  beasts  of  the  stall ; 
Angels  bend  o'er  him,  in  slumber  reclining,  — 
Monarch,  Ivcdcemer,  Ivcstorcr  of  all. 

3  Say,  shall  we  yield  him  in  costly  devotion. 

Odors  of  Edom,  and  offerings  divine? 
Gems  of  the  mountain,  and  pearls  of  the  ocean. 
Myrrh  from  the  forest,  or  gold  from  the  mine  ? 

4  Vahily  we  offer  each  ample  oblation. 

Vainly  with  gold  would  liis  f  ivor  secure ; 
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Richer  by  far  is  the  heart's  adoration, 

Dearer  to  God  are  the  prayers  of  the  poor. 

5  Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  morning, 
Dawn  on  our  darkness  and  lend  us  thine  aid ; 
Star  of  the  East,  —  the  horizon  adorning,  — 
Guide  where  the  infant  Redeemer  is  laid. 

226  ^'  ^-  ^-  ^-  White. 

Star  of  2jctI)Ief)cnr. 

WHEN,  marshalled  on  the  nightly  plain, 
The  glittering  host  bestud  the  sky. 
One  star  alone,  of  all  the  train. 

Can  fix  the  sinner's  wandering  eye. 
Hark  !  hark  !  —  to  God  the  chorus  breaks, 

From  every  host,  from  every  gem ; 
But  one  alone  the  Saviour  speaks,  — 
It  is  the  Star  of  Bethlehem. 

2  Once  on  the  rao^ino;  seas  I  rode, 

The  storm  was  loud,  the  night  was  dark,  — 
The  ocean  yawned  —  and  rudely  blowed 

The  wind  that  tossed  my  foundering  bark. 
Deep  horror  then  my  vitals  froze. 

Death-struck,  I  ceased  the  tide  to  stem ; 
When  suddenly  a  star  arose,  — 

It  w^as  the  Star  of  Bethlehem. 

3  It  was  my  guide,  my  light,  my  all ; 

It  bade  my  dark  forebodings  cease ; 
And,  through  the  storm  and  danger's  thraU, 

It  led  me  to  the  port  of  peace. 
Now  sifely  moored  —  my  perils  o'er, 

I  '11  sing,  first  in  night's  diadem, 
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I'arever  and  forevermore, 

The  Star  —  the  Star  of  Bethlehem  ! 

22'7  ^'  ^^'        -A.DELAIDE    PllOCTER. 

♦<  ©,  to  I)abe  iJtoclt  in  ^Sctljldjcm.*' 

OTO  have  dwelt  in  Bethlehem 
When  the  star  of  the  Lord  shone  bright ! 
To  have  sheltered  the  holy  wanderers 

On  that  blessed  Christmas  night ; 
To  have  bathed  the  tender  w^ayworn  feet 

Of  the  Mother  undefiled, 
And  with  reverent  wonder  and  deep  delight 
To  have  tended  the  Holy  Child  ! 

2  Hush  !  such  a  glory  was  not  for  thee  ; 

But  that  care  may  still  be  thine ; 
For  are  there  not  little  ones  still  to  aid 

For  the  sake  of  the  Child  divine  ? 
Are  there  no  wandering  Pilgrims  now 

To  thy  heart  and  thy  home  to  take  ? 
And  are  there  no  mothers  whose  weary  hearts 

You  can  comfort  for  JMary's  sake  ? 

228  "'^  ^^'      Henry  C.  Leonard. 

?i}i)iuii  tor  €:|)instmns  23bc. 

BELLS,  ring  out  with  cheerful  might ; 
Tapers,  burn  with  brilliant  flame  ; 
Organs,  play  glad  hymns  to-night ; 
Voices,  chant  with  loud  acclaim. 

2  Hands,  adorn  the  sacred  wall ; 

Twine  the  wreath,  and  braid  the  vine  ; 
And  upraise  the  fir-tree  tall ; 

Minstrels,  sing  the  glowing  line. 
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3  For  the  blessed  eve  has  come, 

Star-lit,  bright  as  none  before ; 
Magi  seek  the  Saviour's  home  ; 
Shepherds  find  his  humble  door. 

4  With  your  outward  rites  and  gifts, 

Let  the  heart  to  Christ  be  given ; 
For  the  heart  his  power  uplifts. 
Leading  it  to  truth  and  heaven. 

5  Offering  from  hand  or  lip. 

Like  the  ointment  Mary  poured, 
Meaneth  inward  fellowsliip 

With  the  Saviour,  Christ  the  Lord. 


HIS  LITE. 

229  C-  ^-  Exeter  Coll. 

STJe  iJaptism  of  Sitsus, 

^EE,  from  on  high,  a  light  divine 
On  Jesus'  head  descend  ! 
And  hear  the  sacred  voice  from  heaven 
That  bids  us  all  attend. 


S' 


2  *'  This  is  my  well-beloved  Son," 

Proclaimed  the  voice  divine  ; 
'*  Hear  him,"  his  heavenly  Father  said, 
'*  For  all  his  words  are  mine." 

3  His  mission  thus  confirmed  from  heaven. 

The  great  Messiah  came, 
And  heavenly  wisdom  showed  to  man 
In  God  his  Father's  name. 
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4  The  path  of  heavenly  peace  he  showed 
That  leads  to  bliss  on  high ; 
Where  all  liis  faithft.il  followers  Jiere 
Shall  live,  no  more  to  die. 

230  L.  M.  BOWRING. 

Scsus  |)reaci)inji  tje  ©fos:pel. 

HOW  sweetly  flowed  the  gospel's  sound 
From  lips  of  gentleness  and  grace, 
When  listening  thousands  gathered  round. 
And  joy  and  reverence  filled  the  place  ! 

2  From  heaven  he  came  —  of  heaven  he  spoke  — 

To  heaven  he  led  his  followers'  Avay ; 
Dark  clouds  of  gloomy  night  he  broke. 
Unveiling  an  immortal  day. 

3  '*  Come,  wanderers,  to  my  Father's  home, 

Come,  all  ye  weary  ones,  and  rest !  " 
Yes  !  sacred  teacher,  —  we  will  come  — 
Obey  thee,  love  thee,  and  be  blest ! 

4  Decay,  then,  tenements  of  dust! 

Pillars  of  earthly  pride,  decay  ! 
A  nobler  mansion  waits  the  just. 
And  Jesus  has  prepared  the  way. 

23X  L.  M.  Baciie. 

♦♦  (Sixtnin  3lobc  Ijatl)  no  ilKan  tjau  tijfs/' 

*'  OEE  how  he  loved  !  "  exclaimed  the  Jews, 
O     As  tender  tears  from  Jesus  fell ; 
My  gratefid  heart  the  thought  pursues, 
And  on  ilia  theme  delights  to  dwell. 
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2  See  how  he  loved,  who  travelled  on, 

Teaching  the  doctrine  from  the  skies ; 
"Who  bade  di-ease  and  pain  be  gone. 
And  called  the  sleeping  dead  to  rise. 

3  See  how  he  loved,  who  never  shrank 

From"  toil  or  danger,  pain  or  death  ; 
"Who  all  the  cup  of  sorrow  drank, 
And  meekly  yielded  up  his  breath. 

4  Such  love  can  we  unmoved  survey? 

0,may  our  breasts  with  ardor  glow, 
To  tread  his  steps,  his  laws  obey. 
And  thus  our  warm  affections  show. 

232  ^-    ^I-  BUTCHEB. 

fHiracIcs  of  CJrfst. 

OX  eyes  that  never  saw  the  day 
Christ  pours  the  bright  celestial  ray  ; 
And  deafened  ears  by  him  unbound 
Catch  all  the  harmony  of  sound. 

2  Lameness  takes  up  its  bed,  and  goes 
Rejoicing  in  the  strength  that  flows 
Through  every  nerve  ;  and,  free  from  pain, 
Pours  forth  to  God  the  errateful  strain. 
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3  The  shattered  mind  his  word  restores. 
And  tunes  afresh  the  mental  powers  ; 
The  dead  revive,  to  life  return. 

And  bid  affection  cease  to  mom-n. 

4  Canst  thou,  my  soid,  these  wonders  trace, 
And  not  admire  Jehovah's  grace  ? 
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Canst  thou  behold  thy  Prophet's  power. 
And  not  the  God  he  served  adore  ? 


233  7'S   M.  BULFINCH. 

"Oje  mov'ks  to!)fc|)  £  tro  iiear  iuitncss  of  i«e." 

HOLY  Son  of  God  most  high  : 
Clothed  in  heavenly  majesty, 
Many  a  miracle  and  sign, 
In  thy  Father's  name  divine, 
Manifested  forth  thy  might 
In  the  chosen  people's  sight. 

2  But,  O  Saviour !  not  alone 
Thus  thy  glory  was  made  known ; 
With  the  mourner  thou  didst  grieve. 
Every  human  want  relieve  ; 

Far  thy  matchless  power  above 
Stands  the  witness  of  thy  love. 

3  Thou,  who  by  the  open  grave, 
Ere  thy  voice  was  raised  to  save, 
Didst  with  those  fond  sisters  shed 
Tears  above  the  foithful  dead  ; 
Even  thy  word  of  might  appears 
Less  resistless  than  thy  tears. 

4  Lord,  it  is  not  ours  to  gaze 
On  thy  works  of  ancient  days  ; 

But  thy  love,  unchanged  and  bright, 
More  than  all  those  works  of  might, 
More  than  miracle  or  sign. 
Makes  us  ever,  ever  thine. 
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234  L.  M.  KUSSELL. 

OX  the  dark  wave  of  Galilee 
The  gloom  of  twilight  gathers  fost, 
And  o'er  the  waters  di'earily 
•    Descends  the  fitful  evening  blast. 

2  The  weary  bird  hath  left  the  air, 

And  sunk  into  his  sheltered  nest ; 
The  wandering  beast  has  sought  liis  lair, 
And  laid  him  down  to  welcome  rest. 

3  Still,  near  the  lake,  with  weary  tread, 

Lingers  a  form  of  human  Idnd ; 
And  on  his  lone,  unsheltered  head, 

Flows  the  chill  night-damp  of  the  wind. 

4  ^Yhy  seeks  he  not  a  home  of  rest  ? 

Why  seeks  he  not  a  pilloAved  bed  ? 
Beasts  have  their  dens,  the  bird  its  nest : 
He  hath  not  where  to  lay  his  head. 

5  Such  was  the  lot  he  freely  chose, 

To  bless,  to  save  the  human  race  ; 
And  through  his  poverty  there  flows 
A  rich,  full  stream  of  heavenly  grace. 

235  L.  M.  Heber. 

~i\  TESSIi\n  Lord  !  w^ho,  wont  to  dwell 
I^jL     In  lowly  shape  and  cottage  cell, 
Didst  not  refuse  a  guest  to  be 
At  Cana's  poor  festivity. 
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2  0,when  our  soiil  from  care  is  free, 
Then,  Saviour,  would  we  think  on  thee  ; 
And,  seated  at  the  festal  board. 

In  fancy's  eye  behold  the  Lord. 

3  Then  may  we  seem,  in  fancy's  ear. 
Thy  manna-dropping  tongue  to  hear, 
And  tliink,  — "  If  now  his  searching  view 
Each  secret  of  our  spirit  knew  !  " 

4  So  may  such  joy,  chastised  and  pure. 
Beyond  the  bounds  of  earth  endure  ; 
Nor  pleasure  in  the  wounded  mind 
Shall  leave  a  rankling  sting  beliind. 


23g  C.   M.  BULFINCIL 

®5tfst  lunlfefna  on  tijc  Sea. 

LORD,  in  v/liose  might  the  Saviour  trod 
The  dark  and  stormy  wave  ; 
And  trusted  in  his  Father's  arm. 
Omnipotent  to  save ; 

2  When  darkly  round  our  footsteps  rise 

The  floods  and  storms  of  life ; 
Send  thou  thy  Spirit  down  to  still 
The  dark  and  fearful  strife. 

3  Strong  in  our  trust,  on  tlice  reposed. 

The  ocean-path  we  '11  dare  ; 
Thougli  waves  around  us  rage  and  foam, 
Since  thou  art  present  there. 
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237  C.  M.  Mrs.  Hemans. 

^EAR  was  witliin  the  tossing  bark, 
'\\Tien  stormy  winds  grew  loud ; 
And  waves  came  rolling  high  and  dark, 
And  the  tall  mast  was  bowed. 
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2  And  men  stood  breathless  in  their  di'ead, 
And  baffled  in  their  skill — 
But  One  there  was  who  rose  and  said 
TothewHdsea,  ^'BestiU!" 


3  Thou  that  didst  rule  that  angry  hour, 

And  tame  the  tempest's  mood  — 
Oh  I  send  thy  Spirit  forth  in  power, 
O'er  our  dark  souls  to  brood  ! 

4  Thou  that  didst  bow  the  billow's  pride, 

Thy  mandates  to  fulfil  — 
Speak,  speak  to  passion's  raging  tide, 
Speak  and  say,  — '  *  Peace  !   be  still ! " 


238  ^'  ^-  '^^^^  DOMESTICA. 

<t\)xisVs  Sondfncss. 

BIRDS  have  their  quiet  nest, 
Foxes  their  holes,  and  man  his  peaceful 
bed; 
All  creatures  liave  their  rest, 
But  Jesus  had  not  where  to  lay  his  head. 


2  And  yet  he  came  to  give 


And  yet  he  came  to  give 

The  weaiy  and  the  heavy-laden  rest, 
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To  bid  the  sinner  live 

And  soothe  our  griefs  to  slumber  on  his  breast. 

3  Come,  give  me  rest,  and  take 

The  only  rest  on  earth  thou  lovest,  within 

A  heart,  that  for  thy  sake 

Lies  bleeding,  broken,  penitent  for  sin. 

239  L.    M.  MlLMAN. 

at^xUVs  IBntx^  fnto  Jerusalem. 

RIDE  on,  ride  on  in  majesty ! 
Hark  !  all  the  tribes  hosannas  cry  ! 
Thy  humble  beast  pursues  liis  road, 
With  palms  and  scattered  garments  strewed. 

2  Itide  on,  ride  on  in  majesty  I 
In  lowly  pomp  ride  on  to  die  ! 

O  Christ !  thy  triumphs  now  begin. 
O'er  captive  death  and  conquered  sin. 

3  Ride  on,  ride  on  in  majesty  ! 
Tlie  winged  squadrons  of  the  sky 

Look  down  with  sad  and  w^ondering  eyes, 
To  see  tli'  approaching  sacrifice. 

4  Ride  on,  ride  on  in  majesty ! 
Thy  last  and  fiercest  strife  is  nigh  ; 
The  Father  on  his  sapphire  throne 
Expects  his  own  anointed  Son  ! 

QAQ  P.  M.  Ephraim  Syuus. 

3!3alm  Suntia]). 

HE  calls  us  to  a  day  of  gladness. 
Who  came  to  us,  tlic  King's  own  Son  ; 
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Go  forth  with  boughs  of  palm  to  meet  him, 
And  him  with  loud  hosannas  o^\ti. 

2  Praise  him  who  once  himself  did  humble, 

In  love  to  save  our  human  race  ; 
Praise  liim  w^ho  all  the  world  doth  gladden 
With  God  his  Father's  boundless  grace. 

3  This  day  of  joy  to  all  creation 

My  happy  soul  shall  have  her  psalm, 
And  bear  her  branches  of  thanks'^fivino: 
As  those  bore  branches  once  of  palm. 

4  Let  every  village,  every  city 

In  happy  tumult  sing  liis  name, 
Since  even  infant  lips  are  shouting 

"  Blessed  is  he,  the  King  who  came  !" 

241  ^'^  ^-       Thomas  Campbeli^ 

prince  of  ^zace. 

OZION  !  lift  thy  raptured  eye. 
The  long-expected  hour  is  nigh : 
The  joys  of  Nature  rise  again  — 
The  Piince  of  Salem  comes  to  reign  I 

2  See,  Mercy,  from  her  golden  urn. 
Pours  a  glad  stream  to  them  that  moui'n ; 
Behold,  she  binds,  with  tender  care, 
The  bleeding  bosom  of  despair. 

3  He  comes  —  he  cheers  the  trembling  heart  — 
Xight  and  her  spectres  pale  depart : 
Again,  the  day-star  gilds  the  gloom  — 
Again,  tlie  bowers  of  Eden  bloom  ! 
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4  O  Zioii !  lift  thy  raptured  eye, 
The  long-expected  hour  is  nigh  — 
The  joys  of  Nature  rise  again  — 
The  Prince  of  Salem  comes  to  reign  ! 

242  ■^'  ^^'  Montgomery. 

J^ifs  Submission. 

LORD  !  in  thy  garden  agony, 
No  light  seemed  on  thy  soul  to  break. 
No  form  of  seraph  lingered  nigh, 

Nor  yet  the  voice  of  comfort  spake,  — 

2  Till,  by  thy  own  triumphant  word, 

The  victory  over  ill  was  won ; 
Till  the  sweet,  mournful  cry  was  heard, 
"  Thy  will,  O  God,  not  mine,  be  done  !  " 

3  Lord,  bring  these  precious  moments  back, 

IVhen,  fainting,  against  sin  we  strain ; 
Or  in  thy  counsels  fail  to  track 

Aught  but  the  present  grief  and  pain. 

4  In  weakness,  help  us  to  contend  ; 

In  darkness  yield  to  God  our  will ; 
And  true  hearts,  faithful  to  the  end. 
Cheer  by  thy  holy  angels  still ! 
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243  L.  M.  GASKn.L. 

©Jvfst  tl)c  SulFcvcr. 

I  ARK  were  the  paths  our  INIaster  trod 
Yet  never  f^iiled  his  trust  in  God ; 


I 


D 


HIS  SUFFEPJXGS  AND  DEATH.      1G3 

Cruel  and  fierce  the  wrongs  lie  bore, 
Yet  he  but  felt  for  man  the  more. 

2  Unto  the  cro.5s  in  faith  he  went, 
His  Father's  willing  instrument ; 
Upon  the  cross  his  prayer  arose 
In  pity  for  liis  ruthless  foes. 

3  O,  mav  we  all  his  kindred  be. 
By  holy  love  and  sympathy ; 

Still  loving  man  through  every  ill, 
And  trusting  in  our  Fathers  will ! 

244  L.  ^.  Lyra  Cath. 

C^tist  CruciCctr. 

HAA^E  we  no  tears  to  shed  for  liim, 
While  soldiers  scoff  and  Jews  deride  ? 
Ah  !  look  how  patiently  he  hangs  — 
Jesus,  our  love,  is  crucified  ! 

2  What  was  thy  crime,  my  deai'est  Lord? 

By  earth,  by  heaven,  thou  hast  been  tried. 
And  guilty  found  of  too  much  love  ; 
Jesus,  om-  love,  is  crucified ! 

3  Found  guilty  of  excess  of  love, 

It  was  thine  own  sweet  will  that  tied 
Thee  tighter  far  than  helpless  nails  ; 
Jesus,  our  love,  is  crucified  ! 

4  0  break,  O  break,  hard  heart  of  mine  ! 

Thy  weak  self-love  and  guilty  pride 
His  Pilate  and  liis  Judas  were  ; 
Jesus,  our  love,  is  cmcified  I 
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5  A  broken  heart,  a  fount  of  tears  — 
Ask,  and  they  will  not  be  denied  , 
A  broken  heart  love's  cradle  is ; 
Jesus,  our  love,  is  crucified  ! 

245  "^*  ^^'  Stennett. 

atljxlst  Sufferitifl  on  tje  (txoss. 

<«  TTl  IS  finished  ! ''  —  So  the  Saviour  cried, 
.!_    And  meekly  bowed  his  head  and  died ; 
•'  'T  is  finished  !  " —  yes,  the  race  is  run, 
The  battle  fought,  the  victory  won. 

2  ^'  'T  is  finished  !  "  —  all  that  heaven  foretold 
By  prophets  in  the  days  of  old  ; 

And  truths  are  opened  to  our  view, 
That  kings  and  prophets  never  knew. 

3  **  'T  is  finished  !  "—Son  of  God,  thy  power 
Hath  triumphed  in  this  awful  hour ; 

And  yet  our  eyes  with  sorrow  see 
That  life  to  us  was  death  to  thee. 

4  *'  'T  is  finished  !  " — let  the  joyful  sound 
Be  heard  through  all  the  nations  round ; 
'*  'T  is  finished  !  "  —  let  the  triumph  rise, 
And  swell  the  chorus  of  the  skies. 


24g  7s  M.  Gl.  Montgomery. 

O  to  dark  Gcthsemanc, 

Ye  that  feel  temptation's  power ; 
Your  Redeemer's  conflict  see  ; 
Watch  with  him  one  bitter  hour : 
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Turn  not  from  his  griefs  away ; 
Learn  of  Jesus  Christ  to  pray. 

2  Follow  to  the  judgment-hall ; 

View  the  Lord  of  life  arraigned  : 
O,  the  wormwood  and  the  gall ! 

O,  the  pangs  his  soul  sustained ! 
Shun  not  suffering,  shame,  or  loss ; 
Learn  of  him  to  bear  the  cross. 

3  Calvary's  mournful  mountain  clinib ; 

There,  admiring  at  his  feet, 
Mark  that  miracle  of  time, 

God's  own  sacrifice  complete  : 
*'  It  is  finished,"  hear  him  cry ; 
Learn  of  Jesus  Christ  to  die. 

4  Early  hasten  to  the  tomb 

Where  they  lay  his  breathless  clay ; 
All  in  solitude  and  gloom  : 

Who  has  taken  him  away  ? 
Christ  is  risen  ;  he  meets  our  eyes  : 
Saviour,  teach  us  so  to  rise  ! 

247  8  &  7's  M.  W.  J.  Fox. 

Staijat  ptatev. 

JEWS  were  wrought  to  cruel  madness, 
Christians  fled  in  tears  and  sadness, 
Mary  stood  the  cross  beside  ; 
At  its  foot,  her  foot  she  planted, 
By  the  dreadful  scene  undaunted, 

Till  the  gentle  suif'rer  died. 
Poets  oft  have  sung  her  story, 
Painters  decked  her  brow  with  glory, 
Priests  her  name  have  deified. 
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2  But  no  worsliip,  song,  or  glory 
Touches  like  tlie  simple  story, 

Mary  stood  the  cross  beside  ! 
And  when  under  fierce  oppression, 
Goodness  suffers  like  transgression, 

Christ  again  is  crucified. 
But  if  love  be  there,  true-hearted, 
By  no  grief  or  terror  parted, 

Mary  stands  the  cross  beside. 


248  8  &  7's  M.  BowRiNO. 

Cllorsfiiii  fix  tl)c  €j;os3. 

IN  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glory, 
Towering  o'er  the  wrecks  of  time  ; 
All  the  light  of  sacred  story 

Gathers  round  its  head  sublime. 

2  When  the  woes  of  life  o'ertake  me, 

Hopes  deceive,  and  fears  annoy, 
Never  shall  the  cross  forsake  me ; 
Lo  !   it  glows  with  peace  and  joy. 

3  When  the  sun  of  bliss  is  beaming 

Light  and  love  upon  my  way, 
From  the  cross  the  radiance  streaming 
Adds  new  lustre  to  the  day. 

4  Banc  and  blessing,  pain  and  pleasure, 

By  the  cross  are  sanctified ; 
Pnace  is  there  that  knows  no  measure, 
Joys  that  through  all  time  abide. 
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249  8  &  7's  M.  Lyba  Cath. 
0t  tlje  Cross. 

SWEET  the  moments,  ridi  in  blessing, 
Which  before  the  cross  I  spend ; 
Life,  and  health,  and  peace  possessing 

From  the  sinner's  dying  Friend  : 
Here  alone  I  find  my  heaven, 

Humbly  on  the  Lamb  to  gaze : 
Feel  how  much  has  been  forgiven, 
To  his  ovm  eternal  praise  ! 

2  Love  and  grief  my  heart  dividing, 

Here  I  '11  spend  my  latest  breath ; 
Constant  still  in  faith  abiding, 

Life  deriving  from  his  death : 
May  I  still  enjoy  this  feeling, 

In  all  need,  to  Jesus  go. 
Prove  each  day  his  wounds  more  healing. 

And  himself  m-ore  deeply  laiow  ! 

250  ^'s  ^1^-  Xeale. 
Self-sacrifice. 

EVERY  bhd  that  upward  springs 
Bears  the  cross  upon  his  wings ; 
We  without  it  cannot  rise 
Upward  to  our  native  skies. 

2  Every  ship  that  meets  the  waves 
By  the  cross  their  fury  braves ; 
We,  on  life's  wide  ocean  tossed, 
If  we  have  it  not  are  lost. 

3  Hope  it  gives  us  when  distrest, 
When  we  faint  it  gives  us  rest ; 
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Satan's  craft,  and  Satan's  might. 
By  the  cross  are  put  to  flight. 

4  That  from  sin  earth  might  be  free, 
Jesus  bore  it ;  so  must  we  ; 
Ne'er  through  faintness  lay  it  down  : 
First  the  cross,  and  then  the  crown  J 

^51  C.  M.  Harris. 

Si)c  Cross  on  tje  <Sj[)frc. 

ABOVE  the  temple's  lifted  spire 
The  cross  of  Christ  we  see  : 
It  bids  our  spirits,  Lord  !  aspire 
Through  faith  and  love  to  thee. 

2  The  flowers  that  blossom  at  its  feet. 

They  tell  us  of  the  just. 
Whose  souls  in  heaven  are  pure  and  sweet, 
ThouG^h  here  their  forms  are  dust. 

3  The  graves  below  in  sliadow  lie. 

While  day  or  night  declines  ; 
The  cross  of  Christ, uplifted  high, 
In  IvAit  forever  shines. 

o 

4  Help  us,  O  Lord  !  in  grief  and  loss, 

With  vision  flxed  above, 
To  see,  o'er  that  memorial  cross. 
The  Angel  of  thy  Love. 

5  Help  us  to  sufler  and  forgive 

Beneath  tliy  pitying  eye  ; 
In  thee  to  glory  while  we  live. 
And  triumph  when  we  die. 
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HIS  RESURRECTION  ANB  GLORY. 


252  7'S   IE.  COLLYER. 

jElcsurrcction  of  Orfat. 

ORXIXG  breaks  upon  the  tomb  ; 
Jesus  scatters  all  its  gloom  ; 
Day  of  triumph  !    through  the  skies, 
See  the  glorious  Saviour  rise. 
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2  Ye  who  are  of  death  afraid, 
Triumph  iii  the  scattered  shade ; 
Drive  your  anxious  cares  away ; 
See  the  place  where  Jesus  lay. 

3  Clu'istian,  dry  your  flowing  tears  ; 
Chase  your  unbelieving  fears  : 
Look  on  his  deserted  grave ; 
Doubt  no  more  his  power  to  save. 


Gibbons. 


253  7'sii. 

Ct)e  ^abiour's  3ACSutrectioix. 

XGELS,  roll  the  rock  away ; 

Death,  yield  up  thy  mighty  prey  : 
See  !  he  rises  from  the  tomb  — 
Rises  with  immortal  bloom. 
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2  'Tis  the  Saviour;  seraphs,  raise 
Yoiu"  triumphant  shouts  of  praise  ; 
Let  the  earth's  remotest  bound 
Hear  the  joy-inspiring  sound. 

3  Praise  him,  all  ye  heavenly  choirs, 
Praise  liim  with  your  golden  lyres ; 
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Praise  liim  in  your  noblest  songs  ; 
Praise  him  from  ten  tliousand  tomxucs. 


254  '^'^  ^^'  Anonymous. 

l^csuvrcctfon  of  <?i:i)rfi5t. 

CHRIST,  the  Lord,  is  risen  to-day, 
Our  triumphant,  holy  day  : 
He  endured  the  cross  and  grave. 
Sinners  to  redeem  and  save. 

2  Lo  !    he  rises,  mighty  King  ! 
"Where,  O  death  !  is  now  thy  sting? 
Lo  !  he  claims  his  native  sky  ! 
Grave  !  wlicre  is  thy  victory? 

3  Sinners,  see  your  ransom  paid, 
Peace  with  God,  forever  made  : 
With  your  risen  Saviour  rise  : 
Claim  with  him  the  purchased  skies. 

4  Christ,  the  Lord,  is  risen  to-day, 
Our  triumphant  holy  day  ; 
Loud  the  song  of  victory  raise  ; 
Shout  tlie  great  Eedeemer's  praise. 


255  p.  M.  H.  Ware. 

IIFT  your  glad  voices  in  trium])h  on  high, 
J     For  Jesus  hath  risen,  and  man  caiJiiot  die. 
Vain  were  tlie  terrors  that  gathered  around  him, 
And  sliort  the  dominion  of  death  and  the  grave  ; 
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He  burst  from  the  fetters  of  darkness  that  bound 

him, 
Eesplendent  in  glory,  to  live  and  to  save. 
Loud  was  the  chorus  of  angels  on  high, — 
"  The  Saviour  liath  risen,  and  man  shall  not 
die." 

2  Glory  to  God,  in  full  anthems  of  joy  ; 

The  being  he  gave  us  death  cannol  destroy. 
Sad  were  the  life  we  must  part  with  to-morrow, 
If  tears  were  our  birthright,  and  death  were  our 

end ; 
But  Jesus  hath  cheered  the  dark  valley  of  sorrow, 
And  bade  us,  immortal,  to  heaven  ascend. 
Lift,  then,  your  voices  in  triumph  on  high, 
For  Jesus  hath  risen,  and  man  shall  not  die. 


25g  7's  M.  Madan. 

at^^xisVa  SACSuvrcctfon. 

HAIL  the  day  that  sees  him  rise, 
Glorious,  to  liis  native  sides  I 
Christ,  awhile  to  mortals  given. 
Enters  now  the  gates  of  heaven. 

2  There  the  glorious  triumph  waits  ; 
Lift  yoiu-  heads,  eternal  gates  ! 
Christ  hath  vanquished  death  and  sin ; 
Take  the  Idng  of  glory  in. 

3  See,  the  heaven  our  Lord  receives  I 
Yet  he  loves  the  eartli  he  leaves : 
Though  returning  to  his  throne, 
Still  he  calls  mankind  his  own. 
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4  What,  though  parted  from  our  sight, 
Far  above  yon  starry  height ; 
Thither  our  affections  rise, 
Following  him  beyond  the  sides. 


257  ^-    ^^'  SCHMOLK. 

Easter. 

WE  die  with  thee  ;  O,  let  us  live 
Henceforth  to  thee  aright ; 
The  blessings  thou  hast  died  to  give, 
Be  daily  in  our  sight. 

2  Fearless  w^e  lay  us  in  the  tomb. 

And  sleep  the  night  away, 
If  thou  art  there  to  break  the  gloom, 
And  call  us  back  to  day. 

3  Death  hurts  us  not ;  his  power  is  gone, 

And  pointless  all  his  darts  ;     > 
God's  favor  now  on  us  hath  shone, 
Joy  filleth  all  our  hearts. 


258  '^'^  ^  S'S  M.  LUTHEIR. 

ISaster. 

IN  the  bonds  of  death  he  lay, 
Who  for  our  offence  was  slain. 
But  the  Lord  is  risen  to-day  ; 

Christ  liath  brought  us  life  again. 
Wherefore  let  us  all  rejoice, 
Singing  loud  with  cheerful  voice 

ITallelujah  ! 


T 
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2  Let  us  keep  high  festival, 

On  tliis  most  blessed  day  of  days, 
When  God  his  mercy  showed  to  all  I 

Om-  Sun  is  risen  with  brightest  rays, 
And  our  dark  hearts  rejoice  to  see 
Sin  and  night  before  him  flee. 

Hallelujah ! 

259  6's  &  8's  M.  AnoxNymoub. 
€![)rist  ascen^etr. 

^HOU  art  gone  up  on  high 
To  mansions  in  the  skies, 
And  round  thy  tlirone  unceasingly 

The  songs  of  praise  arise. 
But  we  are  linsrerina:  here 

With  sin  and  care  oppressed ; 
Lord  !  send  thy  promised  Comforter, 
And  lead  us  to  thy  rest. 

2  Thou  art  gone  up  on  high  ! 

But  thou  didst  first  come  down, 
Through  earth's  most  bitter  misery 

To  pass  unto  thy  crown : 
And  girt  ^^^.th  griefs  and  fears 

Our  onward  com^se  must  be ; 
But  only  let  that  path  of  tears 

Lead  us,  at  last,  to  thee  ! 

260  ^'  ^^'  Kelly. 

€l)n'st'<J  Hpltatfon. 

THE  head  that  once   was   cro^^^led   with 
thorns 
Is  cro^^^led  with  glory  now  ; 
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A  royal  diadem  adorns 
The  mighty  Victor's  bro\v. 

2  The  joy  of  all  who  dwell  above, 

The  joy  of  all  below, 
To  whom  he  manifests  liis  love, 
And  grants  his  name  to  know. 

3  To  them,  the  cross  with  all  its  shame, 

With  all  its  grace,  is  given  ; 
Their  name,  an  everlasting  name. 
Then*  joy  —  the  joy  of  heaven. 


/Cbl  7's  M.  C  Louisa,  Electress  of 

1  Braudcnburg,  1053. 

««3IfeuolD  tl)nt  mi)  jtHeDccmcr  Ubctf).** 
"ESUS,  my  Eedeemer,  lives, 

Christ,  my  trust,  is  dead  no  more ; 
In  the  strength  this  knowledge  gives 
Shall  not  all  my  fears  be  o'er  ? 
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2  Close  to  him  my  soul  is  bound 

In  the  bonds  of  hope  enclasped  ; 
Faith's  strong  hand  this  hold  hath  found. 
And  the  rock  hath  firmly  grasped. 

3  Jesus,  my  Kedecmer,  lives, 

And  his  life  I  once  shall  see  : 

l>rlght  the  hope  this  promise  gives, 

AVIicrc  he  is  I,  too,  shall  be. 

9g<2  I^*  ^^-  Anonymous. 

I  KNOW  that  my  Itcdccuicr  lives,  — 
What  joy  the  blcp.t  n^-purance  gives  ! 
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He  lives,  he  lives,  who  once  was  dead ; 
He  lives,  my  everlasting  Head  ! 

2  He  lives,  to  bless  nie  with  his  love  ; 
He  lives,  to  plead  for  me  above  ; 
He  lives,  my  Imnory  soul  to  feed ; 
He  lives,  to  help  in  time  of  need. 

3  He  lives,  and  grants  me  daily  breath; 
He  lives,  and  I  shall  conquer  death; 
He  lives,  my  mansion  to  prepare  ; 
He  lives,  to  bring  me  safely  there. 

4  He  lives,  all  glory  to  liis  name ; 

He  Kves,  my  Saviour  still  the  same ; 
What  joy  the  blest  assurance  gives, — 
I  know  that  my  Redeemer  lives  ! 


263  C-  M.  Mrs.  Steele. 

Christ's  3B):altatfon. 

OW  with  eternal  glory  crowned. 
Our  Lord,  the  conqueror  reigns  ; 
His  praise  the  Iieavenly  choirs  resound, 
In  their  immortal  strains. 


N' 


2  Amid  the  splendors  of  his  throne, 

Unchanging  love  appears  ; 
The  names  he  purchased  for  his  own 
Still  on  his  heart  he  bears. 

3  0,  the  rich  depths  of  love  divine  I 

Of  bliss,  a  boundless  store  ; 
Dear  Saviour,  let  me  call  thee  mine  ; 
I  cannot  wish  for  more. 
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4  On  thee  alone,  my  hope  relies  ; 
Beneath  thy  cross  I  fall, 
My  Lord,  my  Life,  my  Sacrifice, 
My  Saviour,  and  my  All. 


264  8's  &  7's  M.  7  1.    Adam  of  St.  Victor. 

12tJi  Cailary, 

^avi)  at  tj)e  SITomb. 

AY  aside  thy  mourning,  ^lary, 
Weep  no  longer,  Magdalen  ! 
This  is  not  the  feast  of  Simon, 

Tears  became  thy  true  heart  then. 
Thousand  causes  here  of  gladness, 
Thousand  !  and  not  one  of  sadness  I 
Let  thine  Alleluia  rise  ! 

2  Lift  thy  voice  rejoicing,  IMary, 

Christ  has  risen  from  the  tomh  ; 
Sad  the  scene  he  passed  thro'  lately, 

Now  a  victor  he  is  come. 
Whom  thy  tears  in  death  were  mourning 
AYelcome  Avith  thy  smiles  returning. 

Let  thine  Alleluia  rise  ! 

3  Life  is  thine  forever,  Mary, 

For  thy  light  is  come  again  ; 
And  the  strengtli  of  death  is  broken. 

Tides  of  joy  fill  every  vein. 
Far  hath  fled  the  night  of  sorrow. 
Love  liath  brought  the  blessed  Riorrow, 

Let  thine  Alleluia  rise  ! 
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265  c.  ir.  fabkr. 

Ijrntccost. 

"iVTO  track  is  on  the  sunny  sky, 
i-^      Xo  footprints  on  the  air  : 
Jesus  hath  gone  :  the  face  of  earth 
Is  desolate  and  bare. 

2  That  Upper  Room  is  heaven  on  earth ; 

AVithin  its  precincts  lie 
All  that  earth  has  of  faith,  or  hope, 
Or  heaven-born  charity. 

3  He  comes  !  He  comes  !  that  mighty  breath 

From  the  eternal  shores  ; 
His  uncreated  freshness  fills 
His  church  as  it  adores  ! 

4  One  moment  —  and  the  Spnit  hung 

O'er  all  with  dread  desire  ; 
Then  broke  upon  the  heads  of  all 
In  cloven  tongues  of  fire. 

266  ^-  ^^'  H-  Ballou. 

Svample  fn  J?ov2ibiix(i. 

TEACH  us  to  feel  as  Jesus  prayed, 
'^^Tien  on  the  cross  he  bleedin^^  hun<]: : 
When  all  his  foes  their  ^vi-ath  displayed, 
And  with  their  spite  liis  bosom  stung. 

2  Till  death,  he  loved  liis  foes,  and  said, 

"  Father,  forgive,"  — then  groaned  and  died  ; 
And  when  arisen  from  the  dead, 
His  mercy  to  their  souls  applied. 
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3  For  sucli  a  heart  and  such  a  love, 

O  Lord,  we  raise  our  prayer  to  thee  ; 
O  pour  thy  spii'it  from  above. 

That  we  may  like  our  Saviour  be. 
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267  L.  M.  Tennyson. 

Stvoufl  Son  of  €5o"tr. 

STKONG  Son  of  God,  immortal  Love, 
Whom  we,  that  have  not  seen  thy  face, 
By  faith,  and  faith  alone,  embrace. 
Believing  where  we  cannot  prove  ! 

2  Thou  seemest  human  and  divine. 

The  highest,  holiest  manliood,  thou  : 
Our  wills  are  ours,  we  know  not  how ; 
Our  wills  are  ours,  to  make  them  thine. 

3  Om'  little  systems  have  their  day ; 

They  have  their  day  and  cease  to  be  ; 
They  are  but  broken  lights  of  thee, 
And  thou,  O  Lord,  art  more  than  tlicy. 

2QS  ^'-  ^^-  Mason. 

2rt)0  5imaflc  of  tl)c  fnbfsiblc  CSotr. 

ri^HOU,  Lord  !  by  mortal  eyes  unseen, 
JL      And  by  tliine  offspring  here  unknown, 
To  manifest  thyself  to  men. 

Hast  set  thine  image  in  thy  Son. 

2  Though  Jews,  who  granted  not  his  claim, 
Contemptuous  turned  away  their  face, 
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Yet  tliose  who  trusted  in  his  name 
Beheld  in  him  thy  truth  and  grace. 

3  O  thou  !  at  whose  ahnighty  word 

Fair  light  at  first  from  darkness  shone, 
Teach  us  to  know  our  glorious  Lord, 
And  trace  the  Father  in  the  Son. 

4  While  we,  thine  image  there  displayed, 

With  love  and  admiration  view, 
Form  us  in  likeness  to  our  Head, 
That  we  may  bear  thine  image  too. 

^gQ  Peculiar  M.  KRUiiMAcnsE. 

~VrES  !  om*  Shepherd  leads  with  gentle  hand 
i   Through  the  dark  pilgrim-land. 
His  flock,  so  dearly  bought. 
So  long  and  fondly  sought. 

Hallelujah ! 

2  When  in  clouds  and  mists  the  weak  ones  stray, 

He  shows  again  the  way. 
And  points  to  them  afar 
A  bright  and  guiding  Star. 

HaUelujah ! 

3  Thro'  the   parched  dreary  desert  he  will  guide 

To  the  green  fountain-side  : 
Through  the  dark,  stormy  night, 
To  a  calm  land  of  liirht. 

^Hallelujah ! 

4  Yes  !  his  ' '  little  flock"  are  ne'er  forgot ; 

His  mercy  changes  not. 
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•   Our  home  is  safe  above, 
Within  his  arms  of  love. 

Hallelujah  '• 

270  7's  M.  C.  Wesley 

Sun  of  Ivfafjtcousiiess. 

CHRIST,  whose  glory  fills  the  skies, 
Christ,  the  true,  the  only  light. 
Sun  of  Righteousness,  arise, 

Triumph  o'er  the  shades  of  night ; 
Day-spring  from  on  high,  be  near, 
Day-star,  in  my  heart  appear. 

2  Dark  and  cheerless  is  the  morn, 

If  thy  light  is  hid  from  me ; 
Joyless  is  the  day's  return. 

Till  thy  mercy's  beams  I  see ; 
Till  thy  inward  light  impart 

lYarmth  and  gladness  to  my  heart. 

3  Visit,  then,  this  soul  of  mine ; 

Pierce  the  gloom  of  sin  and  grief; 
Fill  me,  radiant  Sun  divine  ; 

Scatter  all  my  unbelief; 
More  and  more  thyself  display, 

Shining  to  the  perfect  day. 

271  L.  M.  Watts. 

Clorner^Stonc. 

LO,  what  a  precious  Corner-Srone 
The  Jewish  builders  did  refuse  ! 
But  God  hath  built  his  church  thereon, 
And  blessed  the  Gentiles  with  the  Jews, 
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2  Great  God,  the  work  is  all  divine, 

The  jo  J  and  wonder  of  our  eyes  ! 

This  is  the  day  that  proves  it  tliine,  — 

The  day  that  saw  our  Saviour  rise. 

3  Sinners,  rejoice,  and,saints,  be  glad; 

Hosanna  !  let  liis  name  be  blest ; 
A  thousand  honors  on  liis  bead, 

With  peace,  and  light,  and  glory  rest. 

4  In  God's  own  name  he  comes  to  biing 

Salvation  to  our  sinful  race  ; 
Let  all  on  earth  addi*es3  then'  King, 
With  hearts  of  joy  and  songs  of  praise. 


272  7'S   M.  TOPLADY. 

llocfe  of  ^(jes. 

ROCK  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee  ! 
Let  the  water  and  the  blood, 
From  thy  wounded  side  which  flowed. 
Be  of  sin  the  double  cure. 
Cleanse  me  from  its  guilt  and  power. 

2  Xotliing  in  my  hand  I  bring ; 
Simply  to  thy  cross  I  cHng ; 
Xaked,  come  to  thee  for  dress  ; 
Helpless  look  to  thee  for  grace ; 
Sinful,  to  thy  fountain  fly ; 
Wash  me.  Saviour,  or  I  die  1 
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273  ^'  ^^'  Anonymous. 

E\)z  ^Eii}},  m  cTniti),  ti)c  arte. 

^HOU  art  the  Avay  ;  —  to  tlice  alone 
From  sin  and  death  we  flee ; 
And  he  who  would  the  Father  seek 
Must  seek  Inm,  Lord,  in  thee. 


ryi 


2  Thou  art  the  truth  ;  —  thy  word  alone 

True  wisdom  can  impart ; 
Thou  only  canst  instruct  the  mind, 
And  pm'ify  the  heart. 

3  Thou  art  the  life  ;  the  rending  tomb 

Proclaims  thy  conquering  arm  ; 
And  those  who  put  their  trust  in  thee, 
Not  death  nor  hell  shall  harm. 

4  Thou  art  the  way,  the  truth,  the  life ;  — 

Grant  us  to  know  that  way. 
That  truth  to  keep,  that  life  to  win. 
Which  leads  to  endless  day. 

274  8  &  7's  M.  6  1.  Newton. 

SJcsus  tl)c  iFrfcn^  of  011. 

ONE  there  is,  above  all  others, 
Well  deserves  the  name  of  Friend  : 
His  is  love  beyond  a  brother's. 

Costly,  free,  and  knows  no  end ; 
They  who  once  his  kindness  prove, 
Find  it  everlastino'  love. 

2  Which  of  all  our  fiiends,  to  save  us. 
Could  or  would  have  shed  his  blood? 
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But  our  Jesus  died  to  have  us 
Reconciled  in  him  to  God  ; 
Tliis  was  boundless  love  indeed, 
Jesus  is  a  Friend  in  need  ! 

O  for  grace,  our  hearts  to  soften  I 
Teach  us,  Lord,  at  length  to  love ; 

We,  alas  !  forget  too  often 

What  a  Friend  we  have  above  ; 

But  when  home  our  souls  are  brought, 

We  will  love  thee  as  we  ought. 


275  7's  M.  AYesley. 

JESUS,  lover  of  my  soul, 
Let  me  to  thy  bosom  fly, 
Wliile  the  billows  near  me  roll. 

While  the  tempest  still  is  high ; 
Hide  me,  0,my  Saviour, hide, 
Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past, 
Safe  into  the  haven  guide ; 
O,  receive  my  soul  at  last ! 

2  Other  refuge  have  I  none  — 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  thee ; 
Leave,  oh  !  leave  me  not  alone, 

StUl  support  and  comfort  me  ; 
All  my  trust  on  thee  is  stayed, 

All  my  help  from  thee  I  bring ; 
Cover  my  defenceless  head 

With  tlie  shadow  of  tliy  whig. 
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276  8  &  7's  M.  Harris. 
Sesus  3Lo\it3  i^e. 

OFT,  when  storms  of  pain  are  rolling, 
And  I  cross  the  fiery  sea, 
Comes  a  voice,  my  heart  consoling, 
'*  Jesus  loves  me,  even  me  !" 

2  When  I  sink,  oppressed  with  anguish, 

Comes  that  voice  along  the  sea, 
Quickening  all  the  powers  that  languish, 
"  Jesus  loves  me,  even  me  !  " 

3  Faith  reveals  her  starlit  heaven  ; 

Gentlest  music  lulls  the  sea  : 
Yails  that  hide  the  Lord  are  riven ; 
*'  Jesus  loves  me,  even  me  ! " 

4  Life  is  near,  and  earth  is  fleeting ;  J 

Soon,  beyond  the  stormy  sea,  « 

I  shall  wake,  in  bliss,  repeating, 
*'  Jesus  loves  me,  even  me  !  " 

277  7's  M.  II.  C.  Leonard. 

SHEPHERD  of  the  lioly  hills, 
We,  thy  lambs,  with  tender  (cct, 
Follow  thee  beside  the  rills. 

And  through  pastures  green  and  sweel. 

2  Thou  dost  hear  us  when  we  cry  ; 
Thou  dost  watch  us  when  alone  : 
When  we  faint,  thou  drawest  nigh, 
Soothing  us  with  winning  tone. 
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3  Thus,  through  all  our  earthly  day. 
Be  our  guard  and  only  guide  ; 
Keep  us  from  the  e\  11  way  ; 
Keep  us  ever  by  thy  side. 


4  And,  when  fall  the  shades  of  night 
On  the  path  we  tread  below, 
Take  us  to  the  fields  of  light, 
Where  the  living  waters  flow. 

278  S.  M.  Steele. 

WHILE  my  Redeemer  's  near, 
My  Shepherd  and  my  Guide, 
I  bid  farewell  to  every  fear  : 
My  wants  are  all  supplied. 

2  To  ever-fragrant  meads, 

Where  rich  abundance  grows, 

His  gracious  hand  indulgent  leads, 

And  guards  my  sweet  repose. 

3  Dear  Shepherd,  if  I  stray, 

My  wandering  feet  restore  ; 
And  guard  me  with  thy  watchful  eye, 
And  let  me  rove  no  more. 

279  C.    M.  DODDKIDGB. 

1 EE  Israel's  gentle  Shepherd  stand 
With  aU-engaging  charms ; 
Hark,  how  he  calls  the  tender  lambs. 
And  folds  them  in  his  arms. 


S' 
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2  Permit  tliem  to  approach,  he  cries, 

Nor  scorn  their  humble  name ; 
For  't  was  to  bless  such  souls  as  these 
The  Lord  of  angels  came. 

3  Ye  little  flock,  with  pleasure  hear  ; 

Ye  children,  seek  liis  face  ; 
And  fly  with  transport  to  receive 
The  blessings  of  his  grace. 


280  ^'  ^^'  Litchfield's  Coll. 

ST^c  S5ci)|)cc"&  of  t!)c  jFolTr. 

THERE  is  a  little  lonely  fold, 
AVliose  flock  one  Shepherd  keeps, 
Through  summer's  heat  and  winter's  cold, 
With  eye  that  never  sleeps. 

2  By  evil  beast,  or  burning  sky, 

Or  damp  of  midnight  air, 
Not  one  in  all  that  flock  sliall  die 
Beneath  that  Shepherd's  care. 

3  For  if,  unheeding  or  beguiled, 

In  danger's  path  they  roam, 
Ilis  pity  follows  through  the  wild, 
And  guards  them  safely  liome. 

4  O  gentle  Shepherd,  still  behold 

Thy  helpless  charge  in  me  ; 
And  take  a  wanderer  to  thy  fold, 
Who  trembling  turns  to  thee. 
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281  C.  M.  Watts. 

WITH  joy  we  meditate  the  grace 
Of  our  High  Priest  above  : 
His  heart  is  full  of  tenderness  ; 
His  bosom  o'lows  with  love. 

o 

2  Touched  with  a  sympathy  within, 

He  knows  our  feeble  frame  ; 
He  knows  what  sore  temptations  mean, 
For  he  has  felt  the  same. 

3  He,  in  the  days  of  feeble  flesh, 

Poured  out  his  cries  and  tears, 
And  in  his  measure  feels  afresh 
What  every  member  bears. 

4  Then  let  our  humble  faith  address 

His  mercy  and  his  power  ; 
We  shall  obtain  delivering  grace 
In  each  distressing:  hour. 

282  H-  M-  ^YATIs. 

i^ropljct  autr  Bins- 

JOIN  all  the  glorious  names 
Of  wisdom,  love,  and  power. 
That  ever  mortals  knew. 
Or  an^rcls  ever  bore  : 


All  are  too  mean 
To  speak  his  worth. 


Too  mean  to  set 
The  Saviour  forth. 


2  Great  prophet  of  our  God, 

Our  tongues  shall  bless  thy  name ; 
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By  thee  the  joyful  news 
Of  our  salvation  came,  — 
The  joyful  news    I  Of  death  subdued, 
Of  sins  forgiven,  |  And  peace  with  heaven. 

3  O  thou  Almighty  Lord, 

Our  conqueror  and  our  king, 
Thy  sceptre  and  thy  sword, 
Thy  reigning  grace,  we  sing : 


Thine  is  the  power  ; 
O  make  us  sit 


In  willing  bonds, 
Low  at  thy  feet. 


283  7's  M.  Kellt. 

<Dur  Bfufl. 

GLORY,  glory  to  our  King  ! 
Crowns  unfading  wreathe  his  head ; 
Jesus  is  the  name  we  sing  — 
Jesus,  risen  from  the  dead ; 
Jesus,  conqueror  o'er  the  grave  ; 
Jesus,  mighty  now  to  save. 

2  Now  behold  him  high  enthroned. 
Glory  beaming  from  his  face. 
By  adoring  angels  owned, 
God  of  holiness  and  grace  : 
O  for  hearts  and  tongues  to  sing. 
Glory,  glory,  to  our  King  ! 

284  ^^'  ^^'  ^'  Stbeeteb. 

King  shall  reign  in  righteousness, 
And  all  the  kindred  nations  bless  ; 


A 
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He's  King  of  Salem,  King  of  peace, 
Xor  shall  Ills  spreading  kingdom  cease. 

2  In  him  the  naked  soul  shall  find 

A  hiding-place  from  chilling  vvind ; 
Or,  when  the  raging  tempests  beat, 
A  covert  warm,  a  safe  retreat. 

3  In  burning  sands  and  thirsty  ground, 
He  like  a  river  shall  be  found, 

Or  lofty  rock,  beneath  wliose  shade 
The  weary  traveller  rests  his  head. 

4  The  dimness  gone,  all  eyes  shall  see 
His  glory,  grace,  and  majesty  ; 

All  ears  shall  hearken,  and  the  word 
Of  life  receive,  from  Clnrist  the  Lord. 


285  ^^  ^-  DCXCAX. 

SLoxtJ  of  ^11. 

LL  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  name, 
Let  angels  prostrate  fall ; 
Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 


A 


2  Ye  chosen  seed  of  Israel's  race, 

A  remnant  weak  and  small. 
Hail  him  who  saves  you  by  his  grace, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

3  Let  eveiy  kindred,  every  tribe 

On  this  terrestrial  ball. 
To  him  all  majesty  ascribe, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 
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4  O  that  with  yonder  sacred  throng 
We  at  his  feet  may  fall ! 
We  '11  join  the  everlasting  song, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 


286  C.  M.  CowPER. 

^  jFountafn  ojpcncli. 

THEEE  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood, 
Drawn  from  Immanuel's  veins  ; 
And  sinners,  plunged  beneath  that  flood, 
Lose  all  their  guilty  stains. 

2  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 

That  fountain  in  his  day  ; 
O  may  I  there,  though  vile  as  he, 
Wash  all  my  sins  away  ! 

3  Dear,  dying  Lamb,  thy  precious  blood 

Shall  never  lose  its  power. 
Till  all  the  ransomed  church  of  God 
Be  saved,  to  sin  no  more. 

4  E'er  since,  by  faith,  I  saw  the  stream 

Thy  flowing  wounds  supply, 
Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme, 
And  shall  be  till  I  die. 

.5  Then  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song 
I  '11  sing  thy  povrer  to  save, 
When  this  poor  lisping,  stammering  tongue 
Lies  silent  in  the  grave. 
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287  ^'  ^^'  Doddridge. 
^nocfeins  cit  t|)e  33oor. 

BEHOLD  a  stranger  at  the  door ! 
He  gently  knocks  —  has  knocked  before ; 
Has  waited  long  —  is  waiting  still ; 
You  treat  no  other  friend  so  iU. 

2  O  lovely  attitude  !  —  he  stands 
With  melting  heart  and  loaded  hands  ; 
O  matchless  kindness  !  —  and  he  shows 
This  matchless  kindness  to  his  foes. 

3  Else  —  touched  with  gratitude  divine, 
Turn  out  his  enemy  and  thine,  — 
That  soul-destroying  monster,  sin,  — 
And  let  the  heavenly  stranger  in. 

288  ^-  ^*  Medley. 

3Prafse  for  f^is  Slobin^  l^inliness. 

AWAKE,  my  soul,  in  joyful  lays, 
And  sing  the  great  Redeemer's  praise : 
He  justly  claims  a  song  from  me  — 
His  loving-kindness,  O  how  free  ! 

2  He  saw  me  dead  in  sin  and  thrall. 
Yet  loved  me,  notwithstanding  all ; 
He  saved  me  from  my  lost  estate  — 
His  loving-kindness,  O  how  great ! 

3  When  trouble,  like  a  gloomy  cloud, 

Has  gathered  thick  and  thundered  loud,  , 

He  near  my  soul  has  always  stood  — 
His  loving-kindness,  O  how  good  ! 
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4  Soon  shall  I  pass  the  gloomy  vale, 
Soon  all  my  mortal  powers  must  fail ; 
0,may  my  last  expning  breath 
His  loving-kindness  sing  in  death  ! 

289  C.  M.  Watts. 

FOE.  a  thousand  tongues,  to  sing 
My  dear  Redeemer's  praise, 
The  glories  of  my  Lord  and  lOng, 
The  triumphs  of  his  grace  ! 


0 


2  Jesus,  the  name  that  charms  our  fears, 

That  bids  our  sorrows  cease,  — 
'Tis  music  in  the  sinner's  ears, 
'Tis  life,  and  health,  and  peace. 

3  He  speaks,  and,  listening  to  his  voice, 

New  life  the  dead  receive  ; 
The  mournful,  broken  hearts  rejoice, 
The  humble  poor  believe. 

4  Hear  him,  ye  deaf:  his  praise,  ye  dumb, 

Your  loosened  tongues  employ  : 
Ye  blind,  behold  your  Saviour  come, 
And  leap,  ye  lame,  for  joy. 

290  ^'^  ^^'  Anonymou!? 

Salbatfon  i)i)  Ivcticcmfnii  3lobc. 

"OW  begin  the  heavenly  theme, 
Sing  aloud  in  Jesus'  name  : 
Ye,  who  his  salvation  prove. 
Triumph  in  redeeming  love. 


N' 
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2  Ye,  "Nvlio  see  the  Father's  grace 
Beaming  in  the  Saviour's  face, 
As  to  Canaan  on  ye  move. 
Praise  and  bless  redeeming  love. 

3  "Welcome,  all  by  sin  oppressed, 
Welcome  to  his  sacred  rest : 
Nothing  brought  him  from  above, 
Nothing  but  redeeming  love. 

4  "When  his  spirit  leads  us  home, 
^Yhen  we  to  his  glory  come, 
We  shall  all  the  fulness  prove 
Of  our  Lord's  redeeming  love. 

291  C.  P.  M.  Medlbt. 

Hpcellencs  of  ©Jrist. 

0  could  we  speak  the  matchless  worth, 
,     O,  could  we  sound  the  glories  forth, 
Which  in  our  Saviour  shine. 
We'd  soar,  and  touch  the  heavenly  strings, 
And  vie  with  Gabriel,  while  he  sings. 
In  notes  almost  divme. 

2  We'd  sing  the  characters  he  bears, 
And  all  the  forms  of  love  he  wears, 

Exalted  on  his  throne  : 
In  loftiest  songs  of  sweetest  praise, 
We  would,  to  everlasting  days. 

Make  all  liis  o;lories  known. 

3  Well,  the  delightful  days  will  come. 
When  our  dear  Lord  will  brin^:  us  home. 

And  we  shall  see  his  face  : 
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Then,  with  our  Saviour,  brother,  friend, 
A  blest  eternity  we  '11  spend, 
Triumphant  in  his  grace. 


292  C-  ^i-  S.  JUDD. 

WiSitnn  to  SJcsus. 

S02'T  of  God  !  thy  children  we  ; 
Train  us  in  hohness  : 
As  thou  the  Father's  image  bore, 
Tliine  own  on  us  impress. 
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2  O  Bread  of  God  !  our  natures  crave 

The  lost  beatitude : 
The  Father  gave  thee  meat  unknown  ; 
Give  us  thy  flesh  and  blood. 

3  O  Vine  of  God  !  of  thee  bereft, 

Our  virtues  wilt  and  die  : 
Thou  wert  the  Father's  tender  care. 
Shield  us  when  danirer  's  nisjh. 

4  O  Crucified  !  vrc  share  thy  cross  ; 

Thy  passion,  too,  sustain; 
We  die  thy  death,  to  live  thy  life  ;  i 

And  rise  with  thee  again. 

293  C.  M.  Faber. 

THE  light  of  love  is  round  his  feet. 
His  patlis  are  never  dim ; 
And  he  comes  nigh  to  us  when  we 
Dare  not  come  ui^'h  to  him. 
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2  Let  us  be  simple  with  him,  then, 

Not  backward,  stiff,  or  cold, 
As  though  our  Bethlehem  could  be 
What  Sinai  was  of  old. 

3  Poor  souls  that  know  not  how  to  love  ! 

They  feel  not  Jesus  near ; 
And  they  who  know  not  how  to  love, 
Still  less  know  how  to  fear. 

4  They  love  not,  for  they  have  not  kissed 

The  Savioiur's  outer  hem  ; 
They  fear  not,  for  the  Living  God 
Is  yet  unkno-^^Ti  to  them. 

294  L  M.  Watts. 

Example  of  Christ. 

MY  dear  Redeemer,  and  my  Lord, 
I  read  my  duty  in  thy  word  : 
But  in  thy  life  the  law  appears, 
Drawn  out  in  living  characters. 

2  Such  was  thy  truth,  and  such  thy  zeal, 
Such  deference  to  thy  Father's  will, 
Such  love,  and  meekness  so  divine, 

I  would  transcribe,  and  make  them  mine. 

3  Cold  mountains,  and  the  midnight  air, 
Witnessed  the  fervor  of  thy  prayer, 
The  desert  thy  temptations  knew, 
Thy  conflict,  and  thy  victory,  too. 

4  Be  thou  my  pattern  ;  may  I  bear 
iMore  of  thy  gracious  image  here  ; 
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Then  God,  the  Judge,  shall  own  my  name 
Among  the  followers  of  the  Lamb. 

295  '^'^  ^^'  German. 

23eautn  of  €!)cfst. 

EAETII  has  nothing  sweet  or  fan-, 
Lovely  forms  or  beauties  rare, 
But  before  my  eyes  they  bring, 
Christ,  of  beauty,  Source  and  Spring. 

2  When  the  morning  paints  the  skies, 
When  the  golden  sunbeams  rise. 
Then  my  Saviour's  form  I  find 
Brightly  imaged  on  my  mind. 

3  When  the  daybeams  pierce  the  night, 
Oft  I  think  on  Jesus'  light. 

Think  how  bright  that  light  will  be 
Shining  through  eternity. 

4  Come,  Lord  Jesus  !  and  dispel 
This  dark  cloud  in  which  I  dwell, 
And  to  me  the  power  impart 

To  behold  thee  as  thou  art. 


I 


29  g  C.   M.  DODDKIDGB. 

aobc  to  mjxUiU 

|0  not  1  love  thee,  O  my  Lord? 
Behold  my  heart,  and  see, 
AtkI  turn  each  worthless  idol  out, 
That  dares  to  rival  thee. 
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2  Is  not  thy  name  melodious  still 
To  my  attentive  ear? 
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Doth  not  each  pulse  with  pleasure  beat 
My  Saviour's  voice  to  hear  ? 

3  Hast  thou  a  lamh  in  all  thy  flock 

I  would  disdain  to  feed  ? 
Hast  thou  a  foe  before  whose  face 
I  fear  thy  cause  to  plead  ? 

4  Thou  know'st  I  love  thee,  dearest  Lord ; 

But,  O,  I  long  to  soar 
Far  from  the  sphere  of  mortal  joys, 
And  learn  to  love  thee  more. 

297  8  &  G's  M.  St.  Bernard. 

IVpEYER  was  sung  a  sweeter  Avord, 
JL  1      Nor  fuller  music  e'er  was  heard, 
Nor  deeper  aught  the  heart  hath  sthred, 
Than,  ''  Jesus,  Son  of  God  I  " 

2  No  tongue  suffices  to  confess. 
No  letters  can  enough  express, 

But  those  that  prove,  believe  the  bliss,  — 
What  it  is  Christ  to  love. 

3  Jesus  has  gone  to  heaven  again. 
High  on  his  glorious  throne  to  reign ; 
My  heart  can  here  no  more  remain, 

But  after  him  has  gone. 

298  11 'SM.  WlIITTIER. 

Cljrist  V^tsznt  in  tl)c  Spirit. 

OWHAT  though  our  feet  may  not  tread 
where  Ciirist  trod. 
Nor  our  ears  liear  the  dashing  of  Galilee's  flood, 
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Nor  our  eyes  see  the  cross  that  he  bowed  hirn 

to  bear, 
Nor  our  knees  press  Gethsemane's  garden  of 

prayer ! 

2  Yet,  loved  of  the  Father,  thy  spirit  is  near 
To  the  meek  and  the  lowly  and  penitent  here ; 
And  the  voice  of  thy  love  is  the  same,  even 

now, 
As  at  Bethany's  tomb,  or  on  Olivet's  brow. 

3  O,   the  outward  has   gone,   but  in  glory  and 

power 
The  Spirit  surviveth  the  things  of  an  hour  ; 
Unchanged,  undecaying,  its  Pentecost  flame 
On  the  heart's  secret  altar  is  burninir  the  same. 


II 


299  ^  ^  ^'s  M.'  Montgomery. 

McuslnQfs  of  ©fjrfst's  Bcfflu.    3)33.  Ippif. 

AIL  to  the  Lord's  Anointed  ! 
Great  David's  greater  Son  ; 
Hail,  in  the  time  appointed, 
His  rcio'n  on  earth  beo^un  ! 
He  comes  to  break  oppression, 

To  set  the  captive  free  ! 
To  take  away  transgression, 
And  rule  in  equit}^ 

He  comes,  with  succor  speedy, 

To  those  who  suflcr  wrong ; 
To  help  tlie  poor  and  needy, 

And  bid  the  weak  be  strong ; 
To  give  them  songs  for  sighing, 

Their  darkness  turn  to  light, 
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Whose  souls,  condemned  and  dving, 
Were  precious  in  his  sight. 

3  O'er  every  foe  victorious, 

He  on  his  throne  shall  rest, 
From  asre  to  acre  more  f?loriou3, 

All  blessing,  and  all  blest. 
The  tide  of  time  shall  never 

His  covenant  remove ; 
His  name  shall  stand  forever,  — 

That  name  to  us  is  —  Love. 

300  "'^  ^^-  Anonymous. 

Xcaiixcss  of  Cljrist. 

'ARY  to  the  Saviour's  tomb, 
Hasted  at  the  early  dawn, 
Spice  she  brought,  and  sweet  perfume, 

But  the  Lord  she  loved  had  gone. 
Trembling,  while  a  crystal  flood 
Issued  from  her  weeping  eyes. 
For  awhile,  she  lingering  stood. 
Filled  with  sorrow  and  surprise. 

But  her  sorrows  quickly  fled 

When  she  heard  his  welcome  voice , 
Christ  had  risen  from  the  dead ; 

Xow  he  bids  her  heart  rejoice  ; 
What  a  change  his  word  can  make. 

Turning  darkness  into  day  ; 
Ye  who  weep  for  Jesus'  sake. 

He  will  wipe  your  tears  away. 


2tf)e  (H^oBptl. 
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301  7's  ^^'  ^Ir.s.  Barb  vcLD. 

®l)rfst*s  KnbitatfoiTS. 

COME,  said  Jesus'  sacred  voice, 
Come,  and  make  my  path  your  choice  ; 
I  will  guide  you  to  your  home  : 
Weary  pilgrim,  hither  come. 

2  Thou  who,  houseless,  sole,  forlorn. 
Long  hast  borne  the  proud  world's  scorn ; 
Long  hast  roamed  the  barren  waste. 
Weary  pilgrim,  hither  haste. 

3  Ye  who,  tossed  on  beds  of  pain. 
Seek  for  ease,  but  seek  in  vain ; 
Ye,  whose  swollen  and  sleepless  eyes 
Watch  to  see  the  morning  rise  ;  — 

4  Ye  by  fiercer  anguish  torn. 

In  remorse  for  guilt  who  mourn, 
Here  repose  your  heavy  care  : 
Who  the  stings  of  guilt  can  bear? 

5  Sinner,  come  ;  for  here  is  found 
Balm  that  Hows  for  every  wound, 
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Peace  that  ever  sliall  endure, 
Kcst  eternal,  sacred,  sure. 
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C.  M. 
2ri)e  ©all  oi  Zvutt). 


WniTTIBR. 


OH  !  not  alone  with  outward  sign, 
Of  fear,  or  voice  from  heaven, 
The  message  of  a  truth  di\dne, 

The  call  of  God,  is  given  ; 
Awakening  in  the  human  heart, 

Love  for  the  true  and  right, 
Zeal  for  the  Christian's  better  part, 
Strength  for  the  Christian's  fight. 

Though  heralded  by  nought  of  fear. 

Or  outward  sign  or  show ; 
Though  onlj  to  the  inward  ear 

It  whisper  soft  and  low  ; 
Though  dropping  as  the  manna  fell, 

Unseen,  yet  from  above. 
Holy  and  gentle,  heed  it  well,  — 

The  call  to  truth  and  love. 


303  s.  u. 

STije  S^Jirit's  J-n'oitatioixs. 


Epis.   Coll, 


THE  Spirit,  in  our  hearts, 
Is  whispering,  '^  Sinner,  come  :  " 
The  bride,  the  church  of  Christ,  proclaims 
To  all  his  cliildren,  ''  Come  !  '* 

2  Let  him  who  heareth  say 

To  all  about  him,  '«  Come  ;  " 
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Let  him  that  thii'sts  for  righteousness 
To  Christ,  the  fountain,  come. 

3  Yes,  whosoever  will, 

O,  let  him  freely  come. 
And  freely  drink  the  stream  of  life  ; 
'Tis  Jesus  bids  him  come. 

4  Lo  !  Jesus,  who  invites. 

Declares,  "  I  quickly  come  :  " 
Lord,  even  so  ;  we  wait  thy  hour  ; 

0  blest  Redeemer,  come  ! 

304  C.  M.  S.  Streetbr. 

asiessinfls  of  tl)c  CUospeL 

WHAT  glorious  tidings  do  I  hear 
From  my  Redeemer's  tongue  I 
I  can  no  longer  silence  bear ; 

1  '11  burst  into  a  song  : 

2  The  blind  receive  their  sight  with  joy ; 

The  lame  can  walk  abroad  ; 
The  dumb  their  loosened  tongues  employ ; 
The  deaf  can  hear  the  word. 

3  The  dead  are  raised  to  life  anew 

By  renovating  grace ; 
The  glorious  gospel 's  preached  to  you, 
The  poor  of  Adam's  race. 

4  O  wondrous  type  of  things  divine, 

When  Christ  displays  his  love. 
To  raise  from  woe  the  sinking  mind, 
To  reis^n  in  realms  above  ! 
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305  L.  M.  Watts, 

C^ospel    J-nfaitatfons. 

COME  hither,  all  ye  weary  souls, 
Ye  heavy-laden  sinners,  come  ! 
I'll  give  you  rest  from  all  your  toils, 
And  raise  you  to  my  heavenly  home. 

2  < '  They  shall  find  rest  that  learn  of  me ; 

I  'm  of  a  meek  and  lowly  mind  ; 
But  passion  rages  like  the  sea. 
And  pride  is  restless  as  the  wind. 

3  ' '  Blest  is  the  man  whose  shoulders  take 

My  yoke,  and  bear  it  vrith  delight ; 
My  yoke  is  easy  to  his  neck. 

My  grace  shall  make  the  burden  light." 

4  Jesus,  we  come  at  thy  command ; 

"With  faith,  and  hope,  and  humble  zeal, 
Hesign  our  spirits  to  thy  hand 

To  mxould  and  cfuide  us  at  thv  will. 


o 


306  s.  M.  w.. 

Cfjc  aj(esse"tiness  of  Christ's  Kefan. 
"OW  beauteous  are  their  feet, 
Who  stand  on  Zion's  hill, 
Who  briuGr  salvation  on  their  ton2;ucs. 
And  words  of  peace  reveal ! 


ir 


2  How  happy  are  our  ears, 

That  hear  this  joyful  sound, 
W^hich  kings  and  prophets  waited  for, 
And  sou::cht.but  never  found  ! 


% 
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3  How  blessed  are  our  eyes, 

That  see  this  heavenly  light ; 
Prophets  and  kings  desu^ed  it  long, 
But  died  without  tlie  sight. 

4  The  Lord  makes  bare  liis  arm 

Through  all  the  earth  abroad  ; 
Let  every  nation  now  behold 
Their  Saviour  and  their  God. 


307  C.  M.  A.  a  Thomas. 

E\)z  (Sos^d  of  3!)ca(e. 

JOY  to  the  earth  !  the  Prince  of  Peace 
His  banner  has  unfurled ; 
Let  strife,  and  sin,  and  error  cease, 
And  joy  pervade  the  world  ! 


2  Praise  ye  the  Lord  !  for  truth  and  grace 

lEs  word  and  life  display ; 
Let  every  soul  his  love  embrace, 
And  own  its  gentle  sway. 

3  Peace  on  the  cartli,  good  will  to  men,  i 

Embrace  the  gospel  plan  ;  » 

Let  that  sweet  strain  be  heard  again, 
Which  angel  tones  began. 


4  Joy  to  the  isles  and  lands  afar  ! 
Messiah  reigns  above ; 
Let  every  eye  behold  the  star,  — 
'^rhe  star  of  lioht  and  love. 
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3Q3  C.  M.  Watts. 

^\)e  Gosijcl  Crumpet, 

LET  every  mortal  ear  attend, 
And  every  heart  rejoice  ; 
The  trumpet  of  the  gospel  sounds, 
"With  an  invitin!^  voice. 

2  Ho  !  all  ye  hungry,  starving  souls, 

"Who  feed  upon  the  wind, 
And  vainly  strive  with  earthly  toys 
To  fill  th'  immortal  mind  — 

3  Eternal  T\-isdom  has  prepared 

A  soul-re\iving  feast ; 
And  bids  your  longing  appetites 
The  rich  provision  taste. 

4  Ho  !  ye  that  pant  for  living  streams, 

And  pine  away  and  die  ; 
Here  you  may  quench  your  raging  thirst 
AVith  streams  that  never  dry. 

5  The  happy  gates  of  gospel  grace. 

Stand  open  night  and  day  ; 
Lord,  we  are  come  to  seek  supplies, 
And  di'ive  our  wants  away. 


309  8,  7,  &  4's  M.  Allex. 

^  etch's  iJIea. 

HEAE,  the  heralds  of  the  gospel 
iN  ews  from  Zion's  King  proclaim  :  — 
* '  To  each  rebel  sinner  pardon  ; 
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Free  forgiveness  in  his  name  :  '* 
Oil,  what  mercy ! 
*'  Free  forgiveness  in  his  name." 

2  Sinners,  will  you  scorn  the  message 

Sent  in  mercy  from  above  ; 

Every  sentence,  O  how  tender  ! 

Every  line  is  full  of  love  : 

Listen  to  it ; 
Every  line  is  full  of  love. 

3  Tempted  souls,  they  bring  you  succor; 

Fearful  hearts,  they  quell  your  fears  ; 
And  with  news  of  consolation 
Chase  away  the  falling  tears. 

Tender  heralds  — 
Chase  avv'ay  the  falling  tears. 

3X0  ^'  ^'  Watts. 

Salbation. 

SALVATION  !    O  the  joyful  sound  I 
'T  is  pleasure  to  our  ears  ; 
A  sovereign  balm  for  every  wound, 
A  cordial  for  our  fears. 

2  Buried  in  sorrow  and  in  sin, 

At  death's  dark  door  we  lay  ; 
But  we  arise  by  grace  divine, 
To  see  a  heavenly  day. 

3  Salvation  !  let  the  echo  fly 

The  spacious  earth  around, 
While  all  the  armies  of  the  sky 
Conspire  to  raise  the  sound. 
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311  CM.  Watts. 
Soi)  to  tlje  ffSTovl^. 

JOY  to  ihe  world — tlie  Lord  is  como  ! 
Let  earth  receive  her  King ; 
Let  every  heart  prepare  him  room, 
And  heaven  and  nature  sing. 

2  Joy  to  the  earth — the  Sa^dom*  reigns  ! 

Let  men  their  songs  employ  ; 
While  fields,  and  floods,  rocks,  hills,  and  plains, 
Eepeat  the  sounding  joy. 

3  Xo  more  let  sins  and  sorrows  grow, 

Nor  thorns  infest  the  ground  ; 
He  comes  to  make  liis  blessings  flow 
Far  as  the  curse  is  found. 

4  He  rules  the  world  with  tmth  and  grace, 

And  makes  the  nations  prove 
The  glories  of  liis  righteousness, 
And  wonders  of  his  love. 

312  S  &  7's  IL        Winchell's  Coll. 
Slje  CJospel  33rocIamatfon. 

Ii\JRK !  the  gospel  trumpet  's  sounding, 
Sinners,  hear  the  joyful  call ; 
Christ,  in  pardoning  love  abounding, 
Oflers  liberty  to  all. 

2  Though  your  crimes  have  reached  to  heaven. 
And  of  deepest  dye  appear ; 
Ask,  and  they  shall  be  forgiven, 
Seek,  and  you  shall  find  him  near. 
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3  Cast  your  load  of  guilt  behind  you, 
To  the  Lord  for  mercy  flee  ; 
Though  the  strongest  fetters  bind  you, 
His  salvation  makes  you  free. 


M- 
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313  H.  M.  Doddridge. 

EfiTcaca?  of  t^c  (Sospcl. 

'ARK  the  soft  falling  snow 
And  the  descending  rain  ! 
To  heaven  from  whence  it  fell 
It  turns  not  back  again  ; 
But  waters  earth  through  every  pore. 
And  calls  forth  all  her  secret  store. 

2  Arrayed  in  beauteous  green, 

The  hills  and  valleys  shine, 
And  man  and  beast  arc  fed 

By  providence  divine  : 
The  harvest  bows  its  golden  ears. 
The  copious  seed  of  future  years. 

3  ''  So,"  saith  the  God  of  grace, 

''  My  gospel  sliall  descend. 
Almighty  to  effect 

Tlie  purpose  I  intend  : 
JMillions  of  souls  shall  feel  its  power, 
And  bear  it  down  to  millions  more." 

314  S.  M.  Watts. 
^otucr  of  tl)c  GJocpcl. 

EHOLD,  the  morning  sun 
Begins  hirt  glorious  way  ; 


i 
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His  beams  through  all  the  nations  rim, 
And  life  and  light  convey. 

2  But  where  the  gospel  comes. 

It  spreads  diviner  light ; 
It  calls  dead  sinners  from  their  tombs, 
And  gives  the  blind  then-  sight. 

3  How  perfect  is  thy  word  I 

And  all  thy  judgments  just ! 
Forever  sure  thy  promise,  Lord, 
And  we  securely  trust. 

4  My  gracious  God,  how  plain 

Are  thy  directions  given  ! 
O,  may  we  never  read  in  vain, 
But  find  the  path  to  heaven. 

315  -'-'•  ^^'  Anonymous- 

Xnttuence  of  t^e  ^os|)cl  liite  3llafn. 

AS  showers  on  meadows  newly  mown, 
Jesus  shall  shed  his  blessings  down ; 
Crowned  with  whose  life-infusing  drops, 
Earth  shall  renew  her  blissful  crops. 

2  The  dews  and  rains,  in  all  their  store, 
Drenching  the  pastures  o'er  and  o'er, 
Are  not  so  copious  as  that  grace 
Which  sanctifies  and  saves  our  race. 

3  As,  in  soft  silence,  vernal  showers 
Descend,  and  cheer  the  fainting  flowers, 
So,  in  the  secrecy  of  love. 

Falls  the  sweet  influence  from  above. 
14 
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i  That  heavenly  influence  let  me  find 
In  holy  silence  of  the  mind, 
•While  every  grace  maintains  its  bloom, 
DiflTusing  wide  its  rich  perfume. 

5  Nor  let  these  blessings  be  confined 
To  me,  but  poured  on  all  mankind, 
Till  earth's  wild  wastes  in  verdure  rise, 
And  a  young  Eden  bless  our  eyes. 


316  ^-  M-  Whither. 

€:!)nstfanfti). 

FAIREST  born  of  love  and  light, 
Yet  bending  brow  and  eye  severe 
On  all  which  pains  the  holy  sight, 

Or  wounds  the  pure  and  perfect  ear,  — 
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2  The  generous  feeling,  pure  and  warm, 

Which  owns  the  rights  of  all  divine, 
The  pitying  heart,  the  helping  arms. 
The  prompt  self-sacrifice,  are  thine. 

3  Beneath  thy  broad,  impartial  eye. 

How  fade  the  lines  of  caste  and  birth  ! 
How  equal  in  their  sufferings  lie 
The  groaning  multitudes  of  earth  ! 

4  Ri  holy  words  which  cannot  die, 

In  thoug^hts  which  ani^els  leaned  to  knr)w, 
Christ  gave  thy  message  from  on  high, 
Thy  mission  to  a  world  of  woe. 

5  That  voice's  echo  hath  not  died  ; 

From  the  blue  lake  of  Galilee, 
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From  Tabor's  lonely  mountain  side, 
It  calls  a  strus^^^lino;  world  to  thee. 


Jjy  7's  M.  Montgomery. 

53vaisc  fov  tl)e  e^osj^cl. 

SONGS  of  praise  the  angels  sang, 
Heaven  with  hallelujahs  rang, 
When  Jehovah's  work  begun, 
AVhen  he  spake,  and  it  was  done. 

2  Songs  of  praise  awoke  the  morn. 
When  the  Prince  of  Peace  was  born ; 
Songs  of  praise  arose,  when  he 
Captive  led  captivity. 

3  Heaven  and  earth  must  pass  away  — 
Songs  of  praise  shall  crown  that  day  : 
God  will  make  new  heavens  and  earth  — 
Songs  of  praise  shall  hail  their  birth, 

4  And  shall  man  alone  be  dumb, 
Till  that  o'lorious  kino-dom  come? 
No  ;  the  Church  delights  to  raise 
Psalms  and  hymns  and  songs  of  praise. 
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318  ^'  ^-  Watts. 

SHlnibcrsal  dXti^n  of  C])rfst. 

GREAT  God,  whose  universal  sway 
The  known  and  unknown  worlds  obey ; 
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Now  give  the  kingdom  to  tliy  Son ; 
Extend  bis  power,  exalt  liis  throne. 

2  The  heatlien  lands,  that  lie  beneath 
The  shades  of  overspreading  death, 
Revive  at  his  first  dawning  light, 
And  deserts  blossom  at  the  si2;ht. 

3  The  saints  sha.ll  flourish  in  his  days, 
Dressed  in  the  robes  of  joy  and  praise  ; 
Peace,  like  a  river,  from  his  throne 
Shall  flow  to  nations  yet  unknown. 

319  L.    M.  BOWRING. 

5Pi'0flrcss  of  (Sosjpcl  STvutl). 

UPON  the  gospel's  sacred  page 
The  leathered  beams  of  a<:res  shine  : 

O  CD 

And,  as  it  hastens,  every  age 

But  makes  its  bria:htness  more  divine. 

2  Truth,  strengthened  by  the  strength  of  thought. 

Pours  inexhaustible  supplies, 
Whence  sagest  teacliers  may  be  taught, 
And  wisdom's  self  become  more  wise. 

3  More  glorious  still  as  centuries  roll. 

New  regions  blest,  new  powers  unfurled, 
Expanding  with  the  expanding  soul. 
Its  waters  shall  o'erflow  the  world  ; 

4  Flow  to  restore,  but  not  destroy ; 

As  when  the  cloudless  lamp  of  day 
Pours  out  its  floods  of  light  and  joy, 
And  sweeps  each  lingering  mist  away. 
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320  C.  M.  C.  Wesley. 
etc  CJos^el  for  ^11. 

LORD  !  send  thy  servants  forth 
To  call  the  Hebrews  home  ; 
From  east,  and  west,  and  south,  and  north, 
Let  all  the  wanderers  come. 

2  Where'er,  in  lands  unknown, 

The' fugitives  remain. 
Bid  every  creature  help  them  on, 
Thy  holy  mount  to  gain. 

3  An  offering  to  the  Lord, 

There  let  them  all  be  seen, 
Sprinkled  with  water  and  with  blood, 
In  soul  and  body  clean. 

4  With  Israel's  myriads  sealed, 

Let  all  the  nations  meet ; 
And  show  the  mystery  fulfilled  — 
Thy  family  complete. 

321  ^'  ^^'  Anonymous. 

O'ER  mountain  tops,  the  mount  of  God, 
In  latter  days,  shall  rise 
Above  the  summits  of  the  hills, 
And  draw  the  wondering  eyes. 

2  To  this  the  joyful  nations  round. 

All  tribes  and  tongues,  shaU  flow; 
**  Up  to  the  mount  of  God."  they  say, 


*'  And  to  his  house  we  '11  s^o." 
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3   The  beams  that  shine  from  Zion's  liill 
Shall  liohten  every  land  ; 
The  King  who  reigns  in  Salem's  towers 
Shall  the  whole  world  command. 


4  Xo  war  shall  rage,  nor  hostile  strife 

Distm'b  those  happy  years  ; 
To  ploughshares  men  shall  beat  their  swords, 
To  pruning-hooks  their  spears. 

5  No  longer  host,  encountering  host, 

Shall  crowds  of  slain  deplore  ; 
They  '11  lay  the  martial  trumpet  by, 
And  study  war  no  niore. 


322  8,  7,  &  4's  M.  Kelly. 

LOOK,  yc  saints  !  the  day  is  breaking ; 
Joyful  times  arc  near  at  hand ; 
God,  the  mighty  God,  is  spealdng 
By  his  word  in  every  land : 

Day  advances  — 
Darkness  flies  at  his  command. 

2  God  of  Jacob,  higli  and  glorious  ! 
Let  thy  people  see  thy  power ; 
Let  the  gospel  be  victorious 

Through  the  world  for  evermore  : 

Then  shall  idols 
Perish,  while  tliy  saints  adore. 


i 


ITS    EXTENSION.  215 

323  8,  1,  &  4's  M.  P.  Williams. 

JSvnwec  for  tlje  .Sj)rca"a  of  t|)e  CSospcL 

^'ER  the  gloomy  lulls  of  darkness, 
Cheered  by  no  celestial  ray, 
Sun  of  righteousness  !  arising, 

Bring  the  bright,  the  glorious  day ; 
Send  the  gospel 
To  the  earth's  remotest  bound. 

2  Kingdoms  wide  that  sit  in  darkness  — 

Grant  them,  Lord  !  the  glorious  light; 
And,  from  eastern  coast  to  western, 
May  the  morning  chase  the  night : 

And  redemption, 
Freely  purchased,  win  the  day. 

3  Fly  abroad,  thou  mighty  gospel ! 

Win  and  conquer,  never  cease ; 
]\Iaythy  lasting,  wide  dominions. 
Multiply  and  still  increase  ; 

Sway  thy  sceptre, 
Saviour  !   all  the  world  around 

324  7  &  6's  M.  S.  F.  Smitu. 
CTIje  3LiQ\)t  of  tl)c  O^oSpcL 

THE  morning  light  is  breaking , 
The  darkness  disappears  ; 
The  sons  of  earth  are  waking 

To  penitential  tears  : 
Each  breeze  that  sweeps  the  oceaii 

Brinc^s  tidins^s  from  afar 
Of  nations  in  commotion. 
Prepared  for  Zion's  war. 
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2  Rich  dews  of  grace  come  o'er  U3 

In  many  a  gentle  shower, 
And  brighter  scenes  before  us 

Are  opening  every  hour  : 
Each  cry  to  heaven  going, 

Abundant  answer  brings. 
And  heavenly  gales  are  blowing, 

With  peace  upon  then-  wings. 

3  See  heathen  nations  bending 

Before  the  God  we  love, 
And  thousand  hearts  ascendino: 

In  gratitude  above ; 
While  sinners,  now  confessing. 

The  gospel  call  obey. 
And  seek  the  Saviour's  blessing,  — 

A  nation  in  a  day. 

4  Blest  river  of  salvation  ; 

Pursue  thy  onward  way  ; 
Flow  thou  to  every  nation, 

Nor  in  thy  richness  stay  ; 
Stay  not  till  all  the  lowly ' 

Triumphant  reach  their  home. 
Stay  Hot  till  all  the  holy 

Proclaim,  *•  The  Lord  is  come." 

325  ^'^  ^^'  BAnNMAIER. 

33iffusfon  of  tlje  CKospcl. 

SPREAD,  O,  spread,  thou  mighty  word. 
Spread  the  kingdom  of  the  Lord, 
Wheresoe'er  his  brcmth  has  given 
Life  to  bein2:s  meant  for  lieavcn. 
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2  Tell  them  of  the  spirit  given 
NoAv,  to  guide  us  up  to  heaven, 
Strong  and  holy,  just  and  true, 
Working  both  to  will  and  do. 

3  Word  of  life,  most  pure  and  strong, 
Lo  !  for  thee  the  nations  long ; 
Spread,  till  from  its  dreary  night 
All  the  world  awakes  to  light. 

4  Lord  of  all  men,  let  there  be 

Joy  and  strengtii  to  work  for  thee  ; 
Let  the  nations  far  and  near 
See  thy  light,  and  learn  thy  fear. 

326  7  &  6's  M.  Heber. 

FKOM  Greenland's  icy  mountains, 
From  India's  coral  strand, 
Where  Afric's  sunny  fountains 

Eoll  down  their  golden  sand  ; 
From  many  an  ancient  river, 
From  many  a  palmy  plain, 
They  call  us  to  deliver 

Then-  land  from  error's  chain. 

2  Shall  we,  whose  souls  are  lighted 

With  wisdom  from  on  high. 
Shall  we  to  men  benighted 

The  lamp  of  life  deny  ? 
Salvation,  O  salvation  ! 

The  joyful  sound  proclaim, 
Till  earth's  remotest  nation 

Has  learned  Messiah's  name. 
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3  AYaft,  waft,  ye  winds,  his  st(jry, 

And  you,  ye  waters,  roll, 
Till,  like  a  sea  of  glory, 

It  spreads  from  pole  to  pole  ; 
Till  o'er  our  ransomed  nature 

The  Lamb  for  sinners  slain. 
Redeemer,  Renovator, 

In  bliss  returns  to  reign. 

327  8  &  7's  M.  Hastings 

E\)t  <3:t)ristfaii  2^eformer  eticourauc^, 

E   that  goeth  forth  with  weeping, 
Bearing  still  tlie  precious  seed. 
Never  tiring,  never  sleeping. 

Soon  shall  see  his  toil  succeed : 
Showers  of  rain  will  fall  from  heaven, 

Then  the  cheering  sun  will  sliine. 
So  shall  plenteous  fruit  be  given, 
Throusfh  an  influence  all  divine. 
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2  Sow  thy  seed,  be  never  weary. 

Let  not  fear  thy  mind  employ ; 
Though  the  prospect  be  most  dreary, 

Thou  may'st  reap  the  fruits  of  joy  : 
Lo  !  the  scene  of  verdure  bright'ning. 

See  the  rising  grain  appear  ; 
Look  again  !  the  fields  are  whit'ning, 

Harvest-time  is  surely  near. 

328  ^-  ^^'  Pratt's  Coll. 

Israel  returiunu  from  (ilDapti'bft]?. 
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IIY,  on  the  bending  willows  hung, 
O  Israel,  sleeps  tliy  tuneful  string?  — 
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Still  mute  remains  tliy  sullen  tongue, 
And  Zion's  song  declines  to  sing  ? 

2  Awake  !  thy  sweetest  raptui'es  raise ; 

Let  harp  and  voice  unite  their  strains  : 
Thy  promised  King  his  sceptre  sways ; 
And  Jesus,  thy  Messiah,  reigns. 

3  ^o  taunting  foes  the  song  require ; 

Iso  strangers  mock  thy  captive  chain, 
But  friends  invite  the  silent  lyre. 
And  brethren  ask  the  holy  strain. 

4  Nor  fear  thy  Salem's  hills  to  wrong, 

If  other  lands  thy  triumph  share  : 
A  heavenly  city  claims  thy  song ; 
A  brighter  Salem  rises  there. 

5  By  foreign  streams  no  longer  roam  ; 

Nor,  weeping,  think  of  Jordan's  flood  : 
In  every  clime  behold  a  home  ; 
In  every  temple  see  thy  God, 

329  ^  ^  6'3  M.  I 

5rt)e  Snlijatfon  of  Israel. 

THAT  the  Lord's  salvation 
Were  out  of  Zion  come, 
To  heal  his  ancient  nation. 
To  lead  his  outcasts  home  ! 

2  How  long  the  holy  city 

Shall  heathen  feet  profane  ? 
Return,  O  Lord,  in  pity ; 
Rebuild  her  walls  again. 
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3  Let  fall  thy  rod  of  terror ; 

Thy  saving  grace  impart ; 
Roll  back  the  veil  of  error ; 
Release  the  fettered  heart. 

4  Let  Israel,  home  retm*ning, 

Her  lost  Messiah  sec  ; 
Give  oil  of  joy  for  mourning, 
And  bind  thy  church  to  thee. 
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330  ^'  M.  Wilde. 

^TJeSHnibersnliFolTr. 

WHILST  far  and  wide  thy  scattered  sheep, 
Great  Shepherd,  in  the  desert  stray, 
Thy  love,  by  some,  is  thought  to  sleep. 
Unmindful  of  the  wanderer's  way, 

2  But    truth  declares,  they  shall  be  foimd, 

Wherever  now  they  darkling  roam  : 

Thy  voice  shall  through  the  desert  sound, 

And  summon  every  wanderer  home. 

3  L^pon  the  darkened  paths  of  sin, 

Instead  of  terror's  sword  of  flame. 

Shall  love  descend,  —  for  love  can  win 

Far  more  than  terror  can  reclaim. 

4.  And  they  shall  turn  their  wandering  feet, 
By  grace  redeemed,  by  love  controlled. 
Till  all  at  last  in  Eden  meet, 
One  happy,  universal  fold. 
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QQJ  L.  M.  Anonymous. 

WE  long  to  see  that  happy  time, 
That  long-expected,  blissful  day, 
AVhen  men  of  every  name  and  clime 
The  glorious  gospel  shall  obey. 

2  The  word  of  God  shall  firm  abide. 

Though  earth  and  hell  should  dare  oppose ; 
The  stone  cut  from  the  mountain's  side, 
To  universal  empire  grows. 

3  Afric's  emancipated  sons 

Shall  shout  to  Asia's  rapt'rous  song, 
Europe,  with  her  unnumbered  tongues, 
And  western  climes  the  strain  prolong. 

4  From  east  to  west,  from  north  to  south, 

Immanuel's  kingdom  shall  extend ; 
And  every  man,  in  every  face. 
Shall  meet  a  brother  and  a  friend. 


B 


332  H.  M.  S.  Streeter. 

^race  Sriumpljant. 

'EFORE  the  world  was  made, 
Or  sun  or  planets  shone. 
Salvation's  base  was  laid 

In  God's  anointed  Son, 
Who  came  to  spread  the  truth  abroad, 
And  reconcile  a  world  to  God. 

2  By  mercy's  hand  upheld, 

Firmly  his  purpose  stands  : 
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What  love  his  hosom  filled  ! 

What  kindness  moved  liis  hands  ! 
What  pity  warmed  his  pleading  breath, 
Who  meekly  blest  his  foes  in  death  ! 

3  Now  raised  to  realms  above, 

Where  boundless  mercies  shine, 

Will  Clirist  foro^et  his  love  ? 

Forget  this  heart  of  mine? 

O,  no  ;  his  favors  never  end ; 

He's  there,  as  here,  the  sinner's  friend. 

333  L.  M.  Watts. 

JESUS  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun 
Does  liis  successive  journeys  run  ; 
His  Idngdom  stretch  from  shore  to  shore. 
Till  moons  shall  wax  and  wane  no  more. 

2  Blessings  abound  where'er  he  reigns  ; 
The  prisoner  leaps  to  loose  his  chains  ; 
The  weary  find  eternal  rest. 

And  all  the  sons  of  want  are  blest. 

3  Let  every  creature  rise  and  bring 
Peculiar  honors  to  their  king ; 
Ans^els  descend  with  sono-s  ao-ain, 
And  earth  repeat  the  long  Amen. 


334  II.  M.  E.  Turner. 

COME,  sing  a  Saviour's  power. 
And  praise  his  mighty  name. 
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His  wondrous  love  adore, 

And  chant  his  growing  fame  : 
Wide  o'er  the  world  a  King  shall  reign, 
And  righteousness  and  peace  maintain. 

2  The  sceptre  of  his  grace 

He  shall  forever  wield ; 
His  foes  before  his  face, 

To  strength  divine  shall  yield  : 
The  conquest  of  liis  truth  shall  show 
What  an  almighty  arm  can  do. 

3  His  alienated  sons, 

By  sin  beguiled,  betrayed, 
Shall  then  be  bom  at  once. 

And  willing  subjects  made  : 
Such  numbers  shall  his  courts  adorn, 
As  dewdrops  of  the  vernal  mom. 

4  His  realm  shall  ever  stand, 

By  liberal  things  upheld. 
And,  from  his  bounteous  hand. 
All  hearts  with  joy  be  filled ; 
A  universe  with  praise  shall  own 
The  countless  honors  of  his  throne. 


335  CM.  H.  Ballou. 

Z^t  Hmpfre  of  €i)rfst. 

JESUS  his  empire  shall  extend ; 
Beneath  his  gentle  sway 
Kings  of  the  earth  shall  humbly  bend, 
And  his  commands  obey. 
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2  As  clouds  descend  in  gentle  showera, 

When  spring  renews  her  reign  ; 

And  call  to  life  the  fragrant  flowers 

O'er  forest,  liill,  and  plain  ;  — 

3  So  Jesus,  by  his  heavenly  grace, 

Descends  on  man  below, 
And  o'er  the  millions  of  our  race 
His  gentle  blessings  flow. 

4  Long  as  the  sun  shall  rule  the  day, 

Or  moon  shall  cheer  the  night, 
The  Saviour  shall  his  sceptre  sway 
With  unresisted  might. 

5  All  that  the  reign  of  sin  destroyed, 

The  Saviour  shall  restore  ; 
And,  from  the  treasures  of  the  Lord, 
Shall  o^ive  us  blessino^s  more. 

33g  8's,  7's,  &  4's  M.  Kelly. 

Hixcouranfna  3.3ros|)cct3. 

YES,  we  trust  the  day  is  breaking ; 
Joyful  times  are  near  at  hand  ; 
God,  the  mighty  God,  is  speaking. 
By  his  word,  in  every  land  : 

When  he  chooses. 
Darkness  flies  at  his  command. 

2  While  the  foe  becomes  more  daring, 
While  he  enters  like  a  flood, 
God,  the  Saviour,  is  preparing 
Means  to  spread  his  truth  abroad : 

Every  language 
Soon  shall  tell  tlie  love  of  God. 
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God  of  Jacob,  high  and  glorious, 

Let  thy  people  see  thy  hand ; 
Let  the  gospel  be  victorious 

Through  the  world,  in  every  land : 
Then  shall  idols 

Perish,  Lord,  at  thy  command. 


•337  7's  n.  Lamaetine. 

Clje  VlctQXs  of  €|)rfst. 

THOU  dost  come,  all-healing  Lord, 
Thou  dost  speak,  and,  lo  !  thy  word 
Maketh  truth  o'er  falsehood  strong, 
Maketh  right  prevail  o'er  wrong. 

2  Immortality  forth  breaks. 

Time's  best  brightness  to  outglow  I 
And  sweet  hope  yet  briefer  makes 
Our  brief  exile  here  below. 

3  Love  celestial  maketh  light, 

Lifteth  up  each  burden  here  ; 
Lo  !  the  eternal  age  dawns  bright ; 
ISTo  remorse  need  be  despair. 

4  Deeper  worth  the  just  soul  hath ; 

Vu'tue  lowlier,  loftier  grows  ; 
Children  know  thy  humble  faith  ; 

Wisdom  nought  more  glorious  knows. 

5  And  man,  whom  this  glory  cheers, 

Man,  for  whom  this  light  is  sovra, 
Kesteth  fast,  two  thousand  years. 

In  thv  word's  strange  strength  alone. 
'15 
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338  ^'^  ^^'  Montgomery. 

HARK  !  the  song  of  jubilee, 
Loud  as  mightj  thunders  roar, 
Or  the  fulness  of  the  sea, 

When  it  breaks  upon  the  shore  ;  — 
Hallelujah  to  the  Lord  I 

God  omnipotent  shall  reign  ; 
Hallelujah  !  let  the  word 

Echo  round  the  earth  and  main. 

2  Hallelujah!  —  hark!  the  sound. 

Heard  through  earth,  and  through  the  skies, 
Wakes  above,  beneath,  around, 

All  creation's  harmonies  : 
See  Jehovah's  banner  furled. 

Sheathed  his  sword  ;  he  speaks,  —  't  is  done  I 
And  the  kingdoms  of  this  world 

Are  the  kingdoms  of  his  Son. 

339  8  &  7's  M.  CowPER. 
E\)c  S^inutrom  of  ?[t)cabciT. 

HEAR  what  God,  the  Lord,  hath  spoken ; 
O  my  people,  faint  and  few. 
Comfortless,  afflicted,  broken. 

Fair  abodes  I  build  for  you ; 
Scenes  of  heartfelt  tribulation 

Shall  no  more  perpJ.ex  your  ways  ; 

You  shall  name  your  walls  salvation. 

And  your  gates  shall  all  be  praise. 

2  There,  in  undisturbed  possession. 

Peace  and  righteousness  shall  reign ; 
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Never  shall  you  feel  oppression, 

Never  hear  of  war  again  ; 
God  shall  rise,  and,  shining  o'er  you. 

Change  to  day  the  gloom  of  night ; 
He,  the  Lord,  shall  be  your  glory, 

God  your  everlasting  light. 


34Q  lO's  M.  Pope. 

I>  ISE,  crowned  with  light,  imperial  Salem, 
^     rise ! 
Exalt  thy  towering  head,  and  lift  thine  eyes  ! 
See  heaven  its  sparkling  portals  wide  display, 
And  break  upon  thee  in  a  flood  of  day  ! 

2  See  a  long  race  thy  spacious  courts  adorn, 
See  future  sons  and  daughters  yet  unborn, 
In  crowding  ranks  on  every  side  arise, 
Demanding  life,  impatient  for  the  skies  ! 

3  See  barbarous  nations  at  thy  gates  attend. 
Walk  in  thy  light,  and  in  thy  temples  bend ! 
See  thy  bright  altars  thronged  with  prostrate 

kings, 
While  every  land  its  joyous  tribute  brings. 

4  The  seas  shall  waste,  the  skies  in  smoke  decay, 
Kocks  fall  to  dust,  and  mountains  melt  away ; 
But  fixed  his  word,  his  saving  power  remains  ; 
Thy  realm  shall  last,  thy  own  Messiah  reigns. 
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341  L.  M.  H.  Ballou. 

asicssiufls  of  atljxisVs  CHuibcrsal  Beffln. 

WHEN  God  descends  with  men  to  dwell, 
And  all  creation  makes  anew, 
What  tongue  can  half  the  wonders  tell  ? 
What  eye  the  dazzling  glories  view? 

2  Celestial  streams  shall  gently  flow  ; 
The  wilderness  shall  joyM  be  ; 
Lilies  on  parched  ground  shall  grow ; 
And  gladness  spring  on  every  tree ; 


I 


3  The  weak  be  strong,  the  fearful  bold, 
The  deaf  shall  hear,  the  dumb  shall  sing, 
The  lame  shall  walk,  the  blind  behold, 
And  joy  through  all  the  earth  shall  ring. 

4  Llonarchs  and  slaves  shall  meet  in  love  ; 
Old  pride  shall  die,  and  meekness  reign,  — 
When  God  descends  from  worlds  above. 
To  dwell  with  men  on  earth  again. 

342  C.  M.  Milton. 

2CIje  3^fna^onT  of  CKoti  on  HavtJ). 

THE  Lord  will  come,  and  not  be  slow ; 
His  footsteps  cannot  err  ; 
Before  him  righteousness  shall  go,  ■ 

His  royal  harbinger. 

2  The  nations  all  whom  thou  hast  made 
Shall  come,  and  all  shall  frame 
To  bow  them  low  before  thee.  Lord, 
And  glorify  thy  name. 
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3  Truth  from  the  earth,  like  to  a  flower, 

Shall  bud  and  blossom  then. 
And  Justice,  from  her  heavenly  bower, 
Look  down  on  mortal  men. 

4  Thee  will  I  praise,  O  Lord,  my  God, 

Thee  honor  and  adore 
With  my  whole  heart,  and  blaze  abroad 
Thy  name  for  evermore. 


343  C.  M.  NovALiy 

E\jt  Woxlti  rcstorc'Cf  fii  CI)vist. 

"YTT^  say  to  all  men  fiir  and  near 
T  T      That  Clnist  has  risen  again ; 
That  he  is  with  us  now  and  here, 
And  ever  shall  remain. 

2  The  way  of  darkness  that  he  trod 
To  heaven  at  last  shall  come. 
And  he  who  hearkens  to  his  word, 
Shall  reach  his  Father's  home. 


3  Now  let  the  mourner  grieve  no  more, 

Though  his  beloved  sleep, 
A  happier  meeting  shall  restore 
Their  light  to  eyes  that  vreep. 

4  He  lives  ;  his  presence  hath  not  ceased, 

Thouoh  foes  and  fears  be  rife  : 
And  thus  we  hail  the  gospel  feast, 
A  world  renewed  to  life  ! 
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344  C.  p.  M.  M.  Rayneiu 
Hefflii  of  ©Svfst.    tsn.  T:n^. 

THE  radiant  dawn  of  gospel  light, 
The  prophet  saw  in  vision  bright, 
And  hailed  th'  auspicious  day. 
When  Christ  should  all  his  grace  disclose 
And  cure  the  world  of  all  its  woes, 
By  truth's  triumphant  sway. 

2  The  blind  their  eyes  shall  open  wide  ; 
To  drink  the  light's  o'erflowing  tide. 

The  deaf  sweet  music  hear ; 
The  lame  like  bounding  hart  shall  leap ; 
The  dumb  no  longer  silence  keep, 

But  shout  redemption  near. 

3  And  there  shall  be  a  holy  way. 

In  which  the  simple  shall  not  stray, — 

The  path  so  plain  and  bright. 
Wayfaring  men  therein  shall  walk. 
And  of  their  home  and  kindred  talk. 

With  rapture  and  delight. 

345  7  &  G's  M.  Mrs.  Colburn. 

^ence  SCvfumiJljant. 

THE  morn  of  peace  is  beaming 
Its  gl  )ry  will  appear ; 
Behold  its  early  gleaming, 

The  day  is  drawing  near ; 
The  spear  shall  then  be  broken, 

And  sheathed  the  glittering  sword  — 
The  olive  be  the  token. 

And  Peace  the  c^reetin^x  word. 


I 
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Yes,  yes,  the  day  is  breaking  1 

Far  brighter  joys  that  beam  ! 
The  nations  round  are  waking, 

As  from  a  midnight  dream  : 
They  see  it  radiance  shedding, 

Where  all  Avas  dark  as  night ; 
'T  is  liigher,  wider  spreading  — 

A  boundless  flood  of  light. 


34g  8  &  7's  M.  HoPEDALE  Coll. 

aileffln  of  €|)ristf3n  3Peace. 

""^/TE  AES  are  coming  —  speed  them  onward  ! 
JL      When  the  sword  shall  gather  rust, 
And  the  helmet,  lance,  and  falchion, 
Sleep  at  last  in  silent  dust ! 

2  Earth  has  heard  too  long  of  battle, 

Heard  the  trumpet's  voice  too  long  I 
But  another  age  advances, 

Seers  foretold  in  ancient  song. 

3  Years  are  coming  when,  forever, 

War's  dread  banner  shall  be  furled. 
And  the  angel  Peace  be  welcomed, 
Regent  of  the  happy  world. 

4  Hail  with  song  that  glorious  era, 

Wlien  the  sword  shall  gather  rust, 
And  the  helmet,  lance,  and  falchion, 
Sleep  at  last  in  silent  dust. 
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347  ^^  ^  lO's  M.  Longfellow. 

33eacc  on  13axt\). 

DOWN  the  dark  future,  through  long  gen- 
erations, 
The  sounds  of  war  grow  fainter,   and  then 
cease ; 
And  lilie  a  bell  with  solemn,  sweet  vibrations, 
I  hear    once  more  the   voice  of  Christ  say, 
Peace ! 

2  Peace  !  and  no  longer,  from  its   brazen  portals, 
The  blast  of  war's  great  organ    shakes  the 
skies  : 
But,  beautiful  as  songs  of  the  immortals, 
The  holy  melodies  of  love  arise. 


348  C.  M.  Watts. 

33rospcct  of  Sllnfbcrsal  33lcssc"dnes3. 

LO  !  what  a  glorious  sight  appears 
To  our  believing  eyes  ! 
The  earth  and  seas  are  passed  away. 
And  the  old  rolling  skies. 

2  From  the  third  heaven,  where  God  resides, 

That  holy,  happy  place. 
The  new  Jerusalem  comes  down. 
Adorned  with  shining  grace. 

3  * '  The  God  of  glory  down  to  men 

Removes  his  blessed  abode  ; 
Men,  the  dear  objects  of  his  grace, 
And  he,  the  lovinor  God. 
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4  "  His  OAvn  soft  hand  shall  wipe  the  tears 

From  every  weeping  eje ; 
And  pains  and  groans,  and  griefs  and  fears. 
And  death  itself  shall  die/' 

5  How  long,  dear  Saviour,   O  how  long 

Shall  this  bright  hour  delay  ? 
Fly  swifter  round,  ye  wheels  of  time, 
And  bring  the  welcome  day. 


349  C.  M.  T.  Moore. 

JB^S  of  3Xtt3em$tlon, 

BUT  who  shall  see  the  glorious  day 
AYhen,  throned  on  Zion's  brow, 
The  Lord  shall  rend  that  veil  away 

Which  hides  the  nations  now  ? 
When  earth  no  more  beneath  the  fear 

Of  his  rebuke  shall  lie  ; 
When  pain  shall  cease,  and  every  tear 
Be  ^^dped  from  every  eye. 

2  Then,  Judah,  thou  no  more  shalt  mourn 

Beneath  the  heathen's  chain  ; 
Thy  days  of  splendor  shall  return, 

And  all  be  new  again. 
The  foimt  of  life  shall  then  be  quaffed 

In  peace,  by  all  who  come  ; 
And  every  wind  that  blows  shall  waft 

Some  long-lost  exile  home. 
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350  '^'    ^I-  ElCHARDS. 

Sfte  €Ioii^  aiiTi  33illav  of  JTice. 
ONG  as  the  darkening  cloud  abode, 
So  long  did  ancient  Israel  rest ; 
Nor  moved  they,  till  the  guiding  Lord 
In  brighter  garments  stood  confest. 

2  Father  of  spirits,  Light  of  light, 
Lift  up  the  cloud,  and  rend  the  veil : 

Shine  forth  in  fire,  amid  that  night, 

Whose  blackness  makes  the  heart  to  fail. 

3  'T  is  done  !  to  Christ  the  power  is  given  ; 
Ilis  death  has  rent  the  veil  away, 

Our  great  forerunner  entered  heaven, 
And  oped  the  gates  of  endless  day. 

4  Nor  shall  those  mist^  that  brood  o'er  time 
Forever  blind  the  mental  eye  ; 

They  backward  roll,  and  light  sublime 
Beams  glory  from  our  God  on  high. 

5  Adoring  nations  hail  the  dawn. 
All  kingdoms  bless  the  noontide  beam, 

And  light,  unfolding  life's  full  morn. 
Is  vast  creation's  deathless  theme. 


351  s.  M. 

2Et)e  Bfuatiom  of  (SiotJ, 

COME,  kingdom  of  our  God, 
Sweet  reign  of  light  and  love  ! 
Shed  peace,  and  hope,  and  joy  abroad. 
And  wisdom  from  above. 


Johns. 
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2  Over  our  spirits  first 

Extend  thy  healing  reign  ; 
There  raise  and  quench  the  sacred  tliii'st, 
That  never  pains  again. 

3  Come,  kingdom  of  our  God  ! 

And  make  the  broad  earth  thine  ; 
Stretch  o'er  her  hinds  and  isles  the  rod 
That  flowers  with  grace  divine-. 

4  Soon  may  all  tribes  be  blest 

With  fruit  from  life's  glad  tree ; 
And  in  its  shade  like  brothers  rest, 
Sons  of  one  family. 

5  Come,  Idngdom  of  our  God! 

And  raise  thy  glorious  throne 
In  worlds  by  the  undying  trod, 
Where  God  shall  bless  his  own. 

352  7  &  5's  M.  A.  C.  TnoMAa 

SElje  3^econcilfation. 

THOU,  whose  wide  extended  sway 
Suns  and  systems  e'er  obey ! 
Thou,  our  Guardian  and  our  stay, 

Evermore  adored : 

In  prospective.  Lord,  we  see 

Jew  and  Gentile,  bond  and  free, 

Reconciled  in  Christ  to  thee, 

Holy,  Holy  Lord. 

V  Thou  by  all  shalt  be  confessed, 
Ever  blessing,  ever  blest. 
When  to  thy  eternal  rest, 
In  the  courts  above, 
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Thou  shalt  bring  tlie  sore  oppressed  ; 
Fill  each  joy-desiring  breast ; 
Make  of  each  a  welcome  guest, 
At  the  feast  of  love. 

3  When  destroying  death  shall  die, 
Hushed  be  every  rising  sigh. 
Tears  be  wiped  from  every  eye, 

Never  more  to  fill ; 

Then  shall  praises  fill  the  sky, 

And  angelic  hosts  shall  cry, 

Holy,  Holy  Lord,  Most  High, 

Thou  art  all  in  all ! 


353  L.  M.  Tennyson. 

(SoQii  tfje  final  C^oal  of  mi, 

YET,  we  trust  that  somehow  good 
Will  be  the  final  goal  of  ill, 
To  pangs  of  nature,  sins  of  will, 
Defects  of  doubt,  and  taints  of  blood  ; 


0 


2  That  nothing  walks  with  aimless  feet, 

That  not  one  life  shall  be  destroyed. 
Or  cast  as  rubbish  to  the  void. 
When  God  hath  made  the  pile  complete. 

3  That  not  a  worm  is  cloven  in  vain  ; 

That  not  a  moth  with  vain  desire 
Is  shrivelled  in  a  fruitless  fire. 
Or  but  subserves  another's  gain. 

4  Behold,  we  know  not  anything ; 

I  can  but  trust  that  good  shall  fall 
At  last  —  far  off — at  last,  to  all. 
And  every  winter  change  to  spring. 
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QR^^  S.  M.  H.  Ballou. 

IN  God's  etemltv 
There  shall  a  day  arise, 
When  all  the  race  of  man  shall  be 
With  Jesus  in  the  skies. 

2  As  night  before  the  rays 

Of  morning  flees  away, 
Sin  shall  retire  before  the  blaze 
Of  God's  eternal  day. 

3  As  music  fills  the  i^rove 

AVhen  stormy  clouds  are  past, 
Sweet  anthems  of  redeeming;  love 
Shall  all  employ  at  last. 

4  Redeemed  from  death  and  sin, 

Shall  Adam's  numerous  race 

A  ceaseless  song  of  praise  begin, 

And  shout  redeeming  grace. 

355  L.  M.  Jonx  SiERLiNa 

STILL  prayers  are  strong,  and  God  is  good ; 
Man  is  not  made  for  endless  ill ; 
Dear  spirit !  my  soul's  tormented  mood 
Has  yet  a  hope  thou  canst  not  kill. 

2  Repentance  clothes  in  grass  and  flowers, 
The  grave  in  which  the  past  is  laid  ; 
And  close  to  faith's  old  minster  towers, 
The  cross  lights  up  the  ghostly  shade. 
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3  Around  its  foot  the  shapes  of  fear, 

Whose  eyes  my  weaker  heart  appall, 
As  sister  suppliants  thrill  the  ear 
With  cries  that  loud  for  mercy  call. 

4  Thou,  God,  wilt  hear  !  thy  pangs  are  meant 

To  heal  the  spirit,  not  destroy  ; 
And  what  may  seem  for  vengeance  sent, 
When  thou  commandest,  works  for  joy. 

356  ^^'^  ^^-  ^^^s  Sargent. 

«*0U  Souls  arc  iHlfnc/'    H?efeiel  jrbiff.  4. 

ALL  souls,  O  Lord,  are  thine;  —  assurance 
blest !  — 
Thine,  not  our  own  to  rob  of  help  divine  ; 
Not  man's,  to  doom  by  any  human  test. 

But  thine,  O  gracious  Lord,  and  only  thine  ! 

2  Surely  "  the  soul  that  sinneth,  it  shall  die," 

Die  to  the  sin  that  would  its  life  confine  ! 
Evil  shall  boast  not  perpetuity. 

Since  every  soul,  however  fall'n,  is  thine. 

3  Thine,  by  thy  various  discipline,  to  lead 

To  heights  where  heavenly  truths  immortal 
shine  ;  — 
Truths,  none  eternally  shall  fail  to  heed, 
For  all,  O  Lord,  are  thine,  forever  thine. 

4  Forgive  the  thought,  that  everlasting  ill 

To  any  can  be  part  of  thy  design ; 
Finite,  imperfect, erring,  guilty,  —  still 

All  souls,  great  God,  arc  tliine —  and  mercy 
thine. 
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TKiAL  a:nt)  suffering. 
357  ^-  ^^-  ^  ^-        ^'  ^^^^®'  Ji^- 

FATHER,  thy  gentle  chastisement 
Falls  kmdly  on  my  burdened  soul ; 
I  see  its  merciful  intent, 

To  warn  me  back  to  thy  control. 
And  pray  that  while  I  kiss  the  rod, 
I  may  find  perfect  peace  with  God. 

2  The  errors  of  my  heart  I  know  ; 

I  feel  my  deep  infirmities  ; 
For  often  virtuous  feelings  glow. 

And  holy  purposes  arise. 
But,  like  the  morning  clouds,  decay, 
As  empty,  though  as  fair  as  they. 

3  Forgive  the  weakness  I  deplore. 

And  let  thy  peace  abound  in  me. 
That  I  may  trust  my  heart  no  more, 

But  wholly  cast  myself  on  thee. 
0,let  my  Father's  strength  be  mine, 
A  nd  my  devoted  life  be  thine  ! 
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358  7's  M.  CowrtER. 

S:vial  33vofita6le. 

TIS  my  happiness  below, 
Not  to  live  without  the  cross , 
But  the  Saviour's  power  to  know, 
Sanctifying  every  loss. 

2  Trials  must  and  will  befall ; 

But  with  humble  faith  to  see 
Love  inscribed  upon  them  all, 
This  is  happiness  to  me. 

3  Trials  make  the  promise  sweet 

Trials  give  new  life  to  prayer ; 
Bring  me  to  my  Father's  feet, 
Lay  me  low,  and  keep  me  there. 


359  R.  C.  Trench. 

CTIje  ^im<itxs  of  Suffcriuji. 
LIFE,  O  death,  O  world,  O  time, 
O  grave,  where  all  things  flow, 
'T  is  yours  to  make  our  lot  sublime. 
With  your  great  weiglit  of  woe  ! 


o 


2  Though  sharpest  anguish  hearts  may  wring, 
Though  bosoms  torn  may  be, 
Yet  suffering  is  a  holy  thing  ; 
Without  it,  what  were  we  ? 

3  go  C.    M.  TOPLADY. 

SlDcctucss  of  Subinfssfon. 

WHEN  languor  and  disease  invade 
This  trcnil)h'ng  house  of  clay. 


^ 
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*T  is  sweet  to  look  by  faith  abrofu] , 
And  long  to  fly  away  ; 

2  Sweet  on  his  faithfulness  to  rest, 

Whose  love  can  never  end ; 
Sweet  on  his  covenant  of  grace 
For  all  things  to  depend ; 

V 

3  Sweet,  in  the  confidence  of  faith, 

To  trust  his  firm  decrees  ; 
Sweet  to  lie  passive  in  his  hands. 
And  know  no  will  but  his. 

3g2  C.  M.  Watts. 

rpEACH  me  the  measure  of  my  days, 
-L    Thou  Maker  of  my  frame  ! 
I  would  survey  life's  narrow  space. 
And  learn  how  frail  I  am. 

2  A  span  is  all  that  we  can  boast,  — 

An  inch  or  two  of  time  ; 
Man  is  but  vanity  and  dust, 
In  all  his  flower  and  prime. 

3  Some  walk  in  honor's  gaudy  show ; 

Some  dig  for  golden  ore  ; 
They  toil  for  lieirs,  tlicy  know  not  who, 
And  straight  are  seen  no  more. 

4  What  should  I  wish  or  v>^ait  for,  then. 

From  creatures,  earth,  and  dust? 
They  make  our  expectations  vain, 
And  disappoint  our  trust. 
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^^onfessfon  of  Sfn. 
OD  of  mere  J,  God  of  grace, 
Hear  our  sad,  repentant  songs  ; 
O,  restore  thy  suppliant  race. 

Thou,  to  wliom  our  praise  belongs. 


G' 


2  Deep  regret  for  follies  past. 

Talents  wasted,  time  misspent ; 
Hearts  debased  by  worldly  cares. 
Thankless  for  the  blessings  lent ;  — 

3  Foolish  fears,  and  fond  desires. 

Vain  reoTcts  for  thini^s  as  vain, 
Lips  too  seldom  taught  to  praise. 
Oft  to  murmur  and  complain  ;  — 

4  These,  and  every  secret  fault. 

Filled  witli  grief  and  shame  we  own  ; 
Humbled  at  thy  feet  we  lie. 

Seeking  pardon  from  tliy  tin-one. 


QgQ  C.  M.  Breviary. 

CTvuc  ^Penitence. 

SINNER,  bring  not  tears  alone, 
Or  outward  form  of  prayer, 
But  let  it  in  tliy  heart  be  known 
That  penitence  is  there. 


o 


2  To  smite  the  breast,  the  clotlies  to  rend, 
God  asketh  not  of  thee  ; 
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Thy  secret  soul  he  bids  thee  bend 
In  true  humilitj. 

3  O,  let  us,  then,  with  heartfelt  grief, 
Draw  near  unto  our  God ; 
And  pray  to  him  to  grant  relief, 
And  stay  the  lifted  rod. 


3g4  C.  M.  Luther. 

♦<  ®ut  of  tl)e  5GJcpt|)3  Ijabe  K  calleti  unto  Eijn,** 

OUT  of  the  depths  I  cry  to  thee, 
Lord  God  !  O  hear  my  prayer, 
Incline  a  gracious  ear  to  me, 
And  bid  me  not  despair. 

2  My  hope  is  ever  in  the  Lord, 

My  works  I  count  but  dust, 
I  buUd  not  there,  but  on  thy  word. 
And  in  thy  goodness  trust. 

3  Though  thou  should'st  tarry  till  the  night. 

And  round  again  to  mom, 
My  heart  shall  ne'er  mistrust  thy  might, 
Nor  count  itself  forlorn. 

4  Though  great  our  sins  and  sore  our  wounds, 

And  deep  and  dark  our  fall. 
Thy  helping  mercy  hath  no  bounds ; 
Thy  love  surpasseth  all. 
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365  8's  &  6's  M.   Charlotte  Elliot,  1636. 

2,0!  5J  come. 

JUST  as  I  am,  without  one  plea 
But  that  thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 
And  that  thou  bidd'st  me  come  to  thee, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  ! 

2  Just  as  I  am,  though  tossed  about 

With  many  a  conflict,  many  a  doubt. 
Fightings  and  fears  within,  without, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  ! 

3  Just  as  I  am,  thou  wilt  receive, 

Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve  ! 
Because  thy  promise  I  believe, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  ! 


3gg  lO's  M.  Anonymous. 

ComfitQ;  ?l?omc. 

OGOD  !  unworthy  of  thy  boundless  love, 
Too  oft,  with  careless  feet,  from  thee  we 
rove  ; 
Yet  now,  encouraged  by  tliy  voice,  we  come, 
RetiU'nhig  cliildrcn,  to  a  Father's  home. 

2  O,  by  that  power  in  which  all  fulness  dwells, 
O,  by  that  love  wlilcli  every  love  excels, 
O,  by  that  grace  which  meets  repented  sin. 
Open  thou  wide  thine  arms  and  take  us  in  ! 
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257  C.  P.  M.  Keavton. 

STIje  Xiznittnt  sutreii"5ctfnsj. 

OED,  tliou  hast  won  —  at  length  I  yield  ; 

J     My  heart,  by  mighty  grace  compelled, 

Surrenders  all  to  thee  ; 
Against  thy  terrors  long  I  strove, 
But  who  can  stand  against  thy  love  ?  — 

Love  conquers  even  me. 

2  If  thou  hadst  bid  thy  thunders  roll, 
And  hghtnings  flash  to  awe  my  soul, 

I  still  had  stubborn  been  : 
But  mercy  has  my  heart  subdued, 
A  bleeding  Saviour  I  have  viewed, 

And  now  I  hate  my  sin. 

3  Xow,  Lord,  I  would  be  thine  alone  ; 
Come,  take  possession  of  thine  o^vn, 

For  thou  hast  set  me  free  ; 
Released  from  Satan's  hard  command, 
See  all  my  powers  in  waiting  stand, 

To  be  emplo}'ed  by  thee. 

358  '  '^'^-  MOOEE. 

3jrcatI)fn2S  of  €Jrace. 

LIKE  morning  —  when  her  early  breeze 
Breaks  up  the  surface  of  the  seas, 
That,  in  then*  furrows,  dark  with  night. 
Her  hand  may  sow  tlic  seeds  of  light  — 

2  Thy  grace  can  send  its  breathings  o'er 
The  spirit  dark  and  lost  before  ; 
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And,  freslicning  all  its  depths,  prepare 
For  truth  divine  to  enter  there. 

3  Till  David  touched  liis  sacred  lyre, 
In  silence  lay  the  unbreathing  wire  ; 
But  when  he  swept  its  cliords  along, 
Then  angels  stooped  to  hear  the  song. 

4  So  sleeps  the  soul,  till  thou,  O  Lord, 
Shalt  deign  to  touch  its  lifeless  chord ; 
Till,  waked  by  thee,  its  breath  shall  rise, 
In  music  worthy  of  tlie  skies. 


369  S.    M.  ElCHARDS, 

So£  auti  3)3eace  in  (Cljnst. 

CHRIST,  what  gracious  words, 
Are  ever,  ever  thine  ; 
Thy  voice  is  music  to  the  soul. 
And  life  and  peace  divine. 


0 


2  The  broken  heart,  the  poor. 

The  bruised,  the  deaf,  the  blind, 
The  dumb,  the  dead,  the  captive  wretch , 
In  thee  compassion  find. 

3  Lord  Jesus,  speed  the  day. 

The  promised  day  of  grace, 
T'o  all  the  poor,  the  dumb,  the  deaf, 
The  dead,  of  Adam's  race. 

4  One  song  shall  then  employ 

The  blest,  the  blessing,  wliolc ; 
And  human  nature  shout  tliy  name,— 
The  life  of  every  soul. 
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q^yn  S.  M.  Bulfincii. 

OW  glorious  is  the  hour 
When  first  our  souls  a\Take, 
And  through  thy  spirit's  quickening  power 
Of  the  new  life  partake  ! 


rr 


2  With  richer  beauty  glows 

The  world,  before  so  fair ; 
Her  holy  light  religion  throws, 
Eeflected  everywhere. 

3  Amid  repentant  tears, 

We  feel  sweet  peace  witliin ; 
We  know  the  God  of  mercy  hears, 
And  pardons  every  sin. 

4  Born  of  thy  spirit,  Lord, 

Thy  sphit  may  we  share  ; 
Deep  in  our  hearts  inscribe  thy  word, 
And  place  thine  image  there. 

371  L.    M.  ElCHTER. 

Translated  by  J.  Wesley. 

33cfaout  penitence. 

MY  soul  before  thee  prostrate  lies  ; 
To  thee,  her  source,  my  spirit  flies  ; 
My  wants  I  mourn,  my  chains  I  see ; 
O,  let  thy  presence  set  me  free. 

2  In  life's  short  day,  let  me  yet  more 
Of  thy  enlivening  power  implore  ; 
My  mind  must  deeper  sink  in  thee, 
]\Iy  foot  stand  firm  iVom  wandering  irec. 


248  MAN. 

3  Take  full  possession  of  my  heart ; 
The  lowly  mind  of  (!!hrist  impart ; 
I  still  will  wait,  O  Lord,  on  thee, 
Till,  in  thy  light,  the  light  I  see. 

4  One  only  care  my  soul  should  know, 
Father,  all  thy  commands  to  do  ; 
Oh  !  deep  engrave  it  on  my  breast, 
Th;it  I  in  thee  alone  am  blest. 


2J2  ^'  ^^-  Jervis. 

©foti'0  iHcvci)  to  tl)c  33cnitent. 

^WEET  is  the  friendly  voice 

Wliich  speaks  of  life  and  peace  ; 
Which  bids  the  penitent  rejoice, 
And  sin  and  sorrow  cease. 


S' 


2  No  balm  on  earth  like  this 

Can  cheer  the  contrite  heart ; 
No  flattering  dreams  of  earthly  bliss 
Such  pm-c  delight  impart. 

3  Still  merciful  and  kind, 

Thy  mercy.  Lord,  reveal : 
The  broken  heart  thy  love  can  bind, 
The  v/ounded  spirit  heal. 

4  Thy  presence  shall  restore 

Peace  to  my  anxious  breast : 
Lord,  let  my  steps  be  drawn  no  more 
From  paths  which  thou  hast  blessed, 
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373  L.  M.  COWPER. 

33cnce  after  a  Storm. 

WHEN  darkness  long  has  veiled  my  niind, 
And  smiling  day  once  more  appears^ 
Then,  my  Creator  !  then  I  find 
The  folly  of  my  doubts  and  fears. 

2  Straight  I  upbraid  my  wandering  heart, 

And  blush  that  I  should  ever  be 
Thus  prone  to  act  so  base  a  part, 
Or  harbor  one  hard  thought  of  thice. 

3  O  !  let  me  then  at  length  be  taught, 

AYhat  I  am  still  so  slow  to  learn,  — 
That  God  is  love,  and  changes  not, 
.  Nor  knows  the  shadow  of  a  turn. 

4  Sweet  truth,  and  easy  to  repeat ! 

But  when  my  faith  is  sharply  tried, 
I  find  myself  a  learner  yet. 

Unskilful,  weak,  and  apt  to  slide. 

5  But,  O  my  God  I  one  look  from  thee 

Subdues  the  disobedient  will, 
Drives  doubt  and  discontent  away, 
And  thy  rebellious  child  is  still. 


374  C.  M.  C.  Wesley. 

TI^NIES  without  number  have  I  prayed, 
' '  Tliis  only  once  forgive  ;  " 
Relapsing  when  thy  hand  was  stayed. 
And  suffered  me  to  live. 
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2  Yet  now  the  kingdom  of  thy  peace, 
Lord,  to  my  heart  restore ; 
Forgive  my  vain  repentances, 
And  bid  mc  sin  no  more. 

375  r.  M.  iieber. 

♦•Srijeve  fs  Soi)  m  ?i}cnbcn  obcr  one  Siuncv  tliat 
rcjpcntcti)." 

THERE  was  joy  in  heaven  ! 
There  was  joy  in  heaven  ! 
When  this  goodly  Avorld  to  frame, 
The  Lord  of  Hglit  and  mercy  came  : 
Shouts  of  joy  were  heard  on  high. 
And  the  stars  sang  from  the  sky, 
^ '  Glory  to  God  in  heaven  !  " 

2  There  was  joy  in  heaven  ! 
There  was  joy  in  heaven  ! 
When  of  love  the  midnight  beam 
Dawned  on  the  towers  of  Bethlehem  ; 
And  alonn^  the  echoinf>:  hill 

Angels  sang  —  "  On  earth  good  will, 
And  glory  in  the  heaven  !  " 

3  There  is  joy  in  heaven  ! 
There  is  joy  in  heaven  ! 

When  the  sheep  that  went  astray 
Turns  again  to  virtue's  way ; 
When  the  soul  by  grace  subdued 
Sobs  its  prayer  of  gratitude, 
Then  is  there  joy  in  heaven  I 
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375  C.  M.  6  1.     Anna  L.  TVarlno 

Seefeinu  a  Zxue  Slife. 

FATHER,  I  know  that  aU  my  life 
Is  portioned  out  to  me  ; 
The  changes  that  must  sui'elj  come 

I  do  not  fear  to  see ; 
I  ask  thee  for  the  present  mind, 
Intent  on  pleasing  thee. 

2  I  ask  thee  for  a  thankful  love, 

Through  constant  watching  wise, 
To  meet  the  glad  with  cheerful  smile, 

And  wipe  the  weeping  eyes  ; 
A  heart  at  leisure  from  itself, 

To  soothe  and  sympathize. 

3  I  would  not  have  the  restless  will 

That  hurries  to  and  fro, 
Seeking  for  some  great  thing  to  do, 

Or  secret  thing  to  knov/  ; 
I  would  be  dealt  with  as  a  child, 

And  guided  where  to  go. 

4  Wherever  in  the  vrorld  I  am, 

In  whatsoe'er  estate, 
I  would  have  fellowship  with  hearts. 

To  keep  and  cultivate  ; 
A  work  of  holy  love  to  do. 

For  him  on  whom  I  wait. 
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377 

S.  M.  8  1. 

Anonymous 

I  WANT  a  sober  mincl, 
A  self-renouncing  Avill, 
That  tramples  down  and  casts  behind 
The  baits  of  pleasing  ill ; 
A  soul  inured  to  pain, 
To  hardsliip,  grief,  and  loss, 
Bold  to  take  up,  firm  to  sustain 
The  consecrated  cross. 

2  I  want  a  godly  fear, 

A  quick-discerning  eye, 
That  looks  to  thee  when  sin  is  near, 

And  sees  the  tempter  fly  ; 

A  spirit  still  prepared. 

And  armed  with  jealous  care, 
Forever  standing  on  its  guard. 

And  watching  unto  prayer. 

3  I  want  a  true  regard, 

A  single,  steady  aim, 
Unmoved  by  threatening  or  reward. 

To  thee  and  thy  great  name  ; 

A  zealous,  just  concern 

For  tliine  immortal  praise  ; 
A  pure  desire  that  all  may  learn 

And  glorify  thy  grace. 

378  ^*  ■^-    II^'^^^NS  OF  THE  Unity. 

WITHIN  thine  altar's  shade 
We  bend  the  shrinking  knee. 


1 
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Knowing  our  weak  humanity 
IMust  strengthened  be  by  thee. 

2  With  fear  that  seems  like  hope, 

And  hope  that  seems  like  fear, 
We  place  thereon  a  naked  heart, 
A  penitential  tear. 

3  We  know  that  we  are  weak, 

We  know  that  thou  art  strong: : 
Grant  us  the  will  to  serve  the  right, 
The  power  to  shun  the  wrong. 

4  Act  well ;  for  every  deed 

Will  curse  you  or  will  bless ; 

Its  influence  lingers  near  the  soul. 

And  makes  you  more  or  less. 

5  Press  on  in  duty's  path  ; 

Press  on  to  nobler  life ; 
Knowing  that  he  who  made  you  men 
Is  with  you  in  the  strife. 

379  Ss,  7s,  &  4s  M.  Oliver. 

Sfox  IDibme  eJuOrnnce  anti  .Sustetxance. 

GUIDE  me,  O  thou  great  Jehovah  ! 
Pilgrim  through  this  barren  land ; 
I  am  weak,  but  thou  art  mighty  ; 
Hold  me  with  thy  powerful  hand ; 

Bread  of  heaven 
Feed  me  till  I  want  no  more. 

2  Open  now  the  crystal  fountains 
Whence  the  living  waters  flow ; 
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'    Let  the  fiery,  cloudy  pillar 

Lead  me  all  the  journey  through. 

Strong  Deliverer  ! 
Be  thou  still  my  strength  and  shield. 

3  When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan, 
Bid  my  anxious  fears  subside  ; 
Bear  me  through  the  swelling  current, 
Land  me  safe  on  Canaan's  side. 

Songs  of  praises 
I  will  ever  give  to  thee. 


380  C.  M.  J.  Weiss. 

aiibfns  to  QtljxisU 

THE  world  throws  wide  its  brazen  gates  ; 
With  thee  we  enter  in ; 
O,  grant  us,  in  our  humble  sphere. 
To  free  that  world  from  sin  ! 

2  We  have  one  mind  in  Christ  our  Lord, 

To  stand  and  point  above ; 
To  hurl  rebuke  at  social  wrong ; 
But  all,  O  God,  in  love. 

3  The  star  is  resting  in  the  sky ; 

To  worship  Christ  we  came  ; 
The  moments  haste ;  O,  touch  our  tongues 
With  thy  celestial  flame  ! 

4  The  truest  worship  is  a  life  ; 

All  dreaming  we  resign  ; 
We  lay  our  offering  at  thy  feet, — 
Our  lives,  O  Chri.st,  are  thine  I 
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3gJ  S.  M.  Herbekt. 

Hibinjj  to  (Soti. 

TEACH  me,  my  God  and  King, 
Thy  will  in  all  to  see  : 
And  what  I  do  in  anything, 
To  do  it  as  for  thee  ! 

2  To  scorn  the  senses'  sway, 

While  still  to  thee  I  tend ; 
In  all  I  do,  be  thou  the  way, 
In  all,  be  thou  the  end. 

3  All  may  of  thee  partake  : 

JSTothing  so  small  can  be, 
But  draws,  when  acted  for  thy  sake, 
Greatness  and  worth  from  thee. 

4  If  done  beneath  thy  laws. 

E'en  servile  labors  shine  ; 
Hallowed  is  toil,  if  this  the  cause  ; 
The  meanest  work,  divine. 

3g2  C.  M.  DODDRIDOE. 

CTlje  €I)tfstfau  3Xace. 

AWAKE,  my  soul !  stretch  every  nerve, 
•     And  press  with  vigor  on  ; 
A  heavenly  race  demands  thy  zeal, 
And  i\n  immortal  crown. 

2  A  cloud  of  witnesses  around 
Hold  thee  in  full  survey  : 
Forget  the  steps  already  trod. 
And  onv»\ird  urge  thy  way. 
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3  'T  is  God's  all-iinimating  voice 

That  calls  thee  from  on  high  ; 
'T  is  his  own  hand  presents  the  prize 
To  thine  aspiring  eye  ;  — 

4  That  prize  with  peerless  glories  bright , 

Which  shall  new  lustre  boast 
When  victors'  wreaths  and  monarchs'  gems, 
Must  blend  in  common  dust. 


383  I^-M.  Watts. 

2r!)c  ©Jrfstian  3X^cc, 

AWAKE,  our  souls,  away  our  fears  ; 
Let  every  trembling  thought  be  gone  ; 
Awake,  and  run  the  heavenly  race, 
And  put  a  cheerful  courage  on. 

2  True  't  is  a  strait  and  thorny  road. 

And  mortal  spirits  tire  and  faint ; 
But  they  forget  the  mighty  God, 

That  feeds  the  strength  of  every  saint. 

3  From  thee,  the  overflowing  spring, 

Our  souls  shall  drink  a  fresh  supply ; 

AYliile  such  as  trust  their  native  strength, 

Shall  melt  away,  and  droop  nnd  die. 

4  Swift  as  an  eagle  cuts  the  air, 

We  '11  mount  aloft  to  tliine  abode  ; 
On  wings  of  love  our  souls  shall  fly, 
Nor  tire  amidst  the  heavenly  road. 
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384  L.'^.  Mrs.  Bakbauld. 

C|)ristiati  S5?atc|)Mncs3  zmls  2life. 

AWAKE,  my  soul !  lift  up  thine  eyes  ; 
See  where  thy  foes  against  thee  rise, 
In  long  array  a  numerous  host ; 
Awake,  my  soul !  or  thou  art  lost. 

2  Here  giant  danger  threatening  stands, 
Mustering  his  pale,  terrific  bands  ; 
There  pleasiu*e's  silken  banner 's  spread, 
And  willing  souls  are  captive  led. 

3  See  where  rebelKous  passions  rage, 
And  fierce  desires  and  lusts  en£:ao:e  : 
The  meanest  foe  of  all  the  train 

Has  tliousands  and  ten  thousands  slain. 

4  Thou  tread'st  upon  enchanted  ground ; 
Deceitful  snares  beset  thee  round  ; 
Beware  of  all ;  guard  every  part ; 

But  most  the  traitor  in  thy  heart. 

3g5  L.  M.  Watt* 

Srtie  christian  JK^arfare. 

AmSE,  my  soul,  shake  off  thy  fears. 
And  gird  the  gospel-armor  on  ; 
]March  to  the  gates  of  endless  joy, 

Where  thy  great  Leader,  Christ,  has  gone. 

2  Sin  and  the  world  resist  thy  course  ; 

But  these,  my  soul,  are  vanquished  foes  ; 
For  Jesus  nailed  them  to  the  cross. 
And  sang  the  triumph  when  lie  rose. 
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3  Then  let  my  soul  march  boldly  on, 

Press  forward  to  the  heavenly  gate ; 
There  peace  and  joy  eternal  reign, 

And  glittering  robes  for  conquerors  wait. 

4  There  shall  I  wear  a  victor's  crown,  -^ 

And  triumph  in  Jehovah's  grace  : 
There  all  the  just,  in  chorus  joined. 
Unite  to  celebrate  his  praise. 


^gg  CM.  Anonymous. 

SPEED  thee,  Christian,  on  thy  way, 
,  And  to  thy  armor  cling  ; 
With  girded  loins  the  call  obey 
That  grace  and  mercy  bring. 


o 


2  There  is  a  battle  to  be  fought, 

An  upward  race  to  run, 
A  crown  of  glory  to  be  sought, 
A  victory  to  be  won. 

3  O,  faint  not,  Christian,  for  thy  sighs 

Are  heard  before  his  throne  : 
The  race  must  come  before  the  prize, 
The  cross  before  the  crown. 

387  L.    M.  G  ASK  ELL. 

3prcs3  on. 

PKESS  on,  press  on  !  ye  sons  of  light, 
Untiring  in  your  holy  fight. 
Still  treading  each  temptation  down. 
And  battling  for  a  brigliter  crown. 
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2  Press  on,  press  on  !  through  toil  and  woe, 
With  cahn  resolve,  to  triumph  go, 

And  make  each  dark  and  threatening  ill 
Yield  but  a  liigher  glorj  still. 

3  Press  on,  press  on  !  still  look  in  faith 
To  him  who  vanquished  sin  and  death ; 

Then  shall  ye  hear  God's  word,  ''Well   done  !  " 
True  to  the  last,  press  on,  press  on  ! 


388  C.  M.  H.  K.  White. 

Sfje  ©Jrfstian's  ©ontcst,  jU-est,  an"D  ji^ope. 

THEOUGH  sorrow's  night  and  danger's  way, 
Amid  the  deepening  gloom, 
The  soldiers  of  an  injured  King 
Are  marching  to  the  tomb. 

2  Their  service  done,  securely  laid 

In  this  their  last  retreat. 
Unheeded  o'er  their  silent  dust 
The  storms  of  life  shall  beat. 

3  Yet  not  thus  lifeless  in  the  grave 

The  vital  spark  shall  lie  ; 

O'er  nature's  ruins  it  shall  rise, 

To  reach  its  Idndred  sky. 

4  Then  heaven's  soft  dew  o'er  eveiy  eye 

Shall  shed  its  mildest  rays  ; 
And  the  long  silent  dust  shall  wake 
In  strains  of  endlesb  r>raise. 


2G0  M\^. 


389  C.    M.  WATT3. 

€|)ri£«;iati  ^ourane  nnXt  ScU^trenfal. 

Mia  soldier  of  the  cross, 
A  follower  of  the  Lamb, 
And  shall  I  fear  to  own  his  cause, 
Or  blush  to  speak  his  name  ? 


A' 


2  Must  I  be  carried  to  the  skies 

On  flov/ery  beds  of  ease, 
Whilst  others  fought  to  win  the  prize, 
And  sailed  through  bloody  seas  ? 

3  Sure  I  must  fight,  if  I  would  reign  ; 

Increase  my  courage,  Lord  : 
I  '11  bear  the  toil,  endure  the  pain, 
Supported  by  thy  word. 

4  Thy  saints,  in  all  this  glorious  war. 

Shall  conquer  though  they  're  slain  : 
They  view  the  triumph  from  afar, 
And  soon  with  Christ  shall  reign. 

5  When  that  illustrious  day  shall  rise. 

And  all  thy  armies  shine 
In  robes  of  victory  through  the  skies. 
The  glory  shall  be  thine. 

390  ^'  ^^'  MoNTaoMEur. 

STJe  €:i)rfstfan  S2Uarvfor. 

THE  Christian  warrior,  see  him  stand 
In  the  whole  armor  of  his  God ; 
The  spirit's  sword  is  in  his  hand  ; 
His  feet  are  with  the  gospel  shod ; 
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2  In  panoply  of  trutli  complete, 

Salvation's  helmet  on  his  head, 
With  righteousness  a  breastplate  meet. 

And  faith's  broad  sliield  before  him  spread. 

3  With  tliis    omnipotence  he  moves  ; 

From  this  the  alien  armies  flee  : 
Till  more  than  conqueror  he  proves, 

Through  Cln^ist,  who  gives  liim  victory. 

4  Thus  strong  in  his  Redeemer's  strength, 

Sin,  death,  and  hell  he  tramples  do^^'n, — 
Fights  the  good  fight ;  and  takes  at  length, 
Through  mercy,  an  immortal  crown. 


391  9&3M.  Arthur  Hugh  CLOUGn. 

S!)e  Struriale. 

AY  not,  the  struggle  nought  availeth, 
The  labor  and  the  woimds  are  vain, 
The  enemy  faints  not  nor  faileth. 

And  as  things  have  been  they  remain. 


s- 


2  If  hopes  were  dupes,  fears  may  be  liars  ; 

It  may  be,  in  yon  smoke  concealed. 

Your  comrades  chase  e'en  now  the  fliers, 

And,  but  for  you,  possess  the  field. 

3  For  while  the  th'ed  waves,  vainly  breaking, 

Seem  here  no  painful  inch  to  gain. 
Far  back,  through  creeks,  and  inlets  making, 
Comes  silent,  flooding  in,  the  main. 

4  And  not  by  eastern  windows  only, 

AVhen  davlight  comes,  comes  in  the  lio-ht, 
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In  front,  tlie  sun  climbs  slow,  how  slowly, 
But  westward,  look,  the  land  is  bright. 

392  8  &  G's  P.  M.  AVniTTiER. 

E  shape  ourselves  the  joy  or  fear 
Of  which  the  coming  life  is  made, 
And  fill  our  future's  atmosphere 
With  sunshine  or  with  shade. 

2  The  tissue  of  the  life  to  be 
We  weave  with  colors  all  our  own. 

And  in  the  field  of  destiny 
We  reap  as  we  have  sown. 

3  Still  shall  the  soul  around  it  call 
The  shadows  Avhich  it  gathered  here. 

And  painted  on  the  eternal  vrall 
The  past  shall  reappear. 

4  Ah,  yes  ;  we  live  our  life  again  ; 
Or  warmly  touched  or  coldly  dim, 

The  pictures  of  the  past  remain  ; 
Man's  works  shall  follow  him. 


393  p.  M.  "WiriTTIER. 

3Sarne»t  3lffe. 

AST  thou,  'midst  life's  empty  noises. 
Heard  the  solemn  steps  of  time, 
And  the  low  mysterious  voices 
Of  another  clime  ? 


H 
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2  Early  hatli  life's  mighty  question 

Thrilled  within  thy  heart  of  youth, 
With  a  deep  and  strong  beseeching,  — 
^Yhat,  and  where,  is  truth: 

3  Xot  to  ease  and  aimless  quiet 

Doth  the  inward  answer  tend ; 
But  to  works  of  love  and  duty. 
As  our  being's  end. 

4  Earnest  toil  and  strong  endeavor 

Of  a  spirit  which  within 
Wrestles  with  familiar  evil 
And  besetting  sin,  — 

5  And  without,  with  tireless  vigor, 

Steady  heart,  and  pm-pose  strong. 
In  the  pow£r  of  truth  assaileth 
Every  form  of  wrong. 


*^Q/L  L.  M,  Stebling. 

Ctristian  ?l}ope  anlf  Action. 

C  TILL  hope  !  still  act !    Be  sure  that  life, 
O     The  source  and  strength  of  every  good, 
Wastes  down  in  feeling's  empty  strife. 
And  dies  in  dreaming's  sickly  mood. 

2  To  toil,  in  tasks  however  mean. 

For  all  we  know  of  right  and  true ; 
In  tliis  alone  our  worth  is  seen  ; 
'T  is  this  we  were  ordained  to  do. 
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S' 


QQg  C.  M.  LoND.  Inquirer, 

SncouvaijemEut  to  C^ristfatt  HfFort. 

CORN  not  the  slightest  word  or  deed, 
Nor  deem  it  void  of  power ; 
There's  fruit  in  each  wind- wafted  seed, 
Waiting  its  natal  hour. 

2  A  whispered  word  may  touch  the  heart, 

And  call  it  back  to  life ; 
A  look  of  love  bid  sin  depart, 
And  still  unholy  strife. 

3  No  act  falls  fruitless  ;  none  can  tell 

How  vast  its  power  may  be  ; 
Nor  what  results  enfolded  dwell 
Witliin  it  silently. 

4  Work,  and  despair  not ;  bring  thy  mite, 

Nor  care  how  small  it  be ; 
God  is  with  all  that  love  the  riglit, 
The  holy,  true,  and  fi'cc. 

QQf^  S.    M.  MONTGOMERT. 

Slctibe  23froi*t  to  tro  (SJooTr. 

SOW  in  the  morn  thy  seed. 
At  eve  hold  not  thy  hand ; 
To  doubt  and  fear  give  thou  no  heed, 
Broadcast  it  o'er  the  land ; 

2  And  duly  shall  appear. 

In  verdure,  beauty,  strength, 
The  tender  blade,  the  stalk,  the  car. 
And  the  full  corn  at  length. 
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J  Thou  canst  not  toil  in  vain ; 

Cold,. heat,  and  moist,  and  dry, 
Shall  foster  and  mature  the  grain 
For  garners  in  the  sky. 

397  L.  M.  Wattb. 

2d2  tljcir  jj'i-uits  aje  sI)aU  Itnoin  tijem* 

^^/^HEK  Jesus,  our  great  Master,  came 
To  teach  us  in  his  Father's  name, 
In  every  act,  in  every  thought. 
He  lived  the  j^recepts  which  he  taught. 

2  So  let  our  lips  iiixd  lives  express 
The  lioly  gospel  we  profess ; 
So  let  our  works  and  virtues  shine, 
To  prove  the  doctrine  all  divine. 

3  Thus  shall  wc  best  proclaim  abroad 
The  honors  of  our  Saviour,  God, 
When  the  salvation  reigns  within, 
And  grace  subdues  the  power  of  sin. 


39g  C.  M.  Trench. 

AKE  channels  for  the  streams  of  love, 
Where  they  may  broadly  run ; 
And  love  has  overflowing  streams 
To  fill  them  every  one. 


M 


2  But  if  at  any  time  we  cease 
Such  channels  to  provide. 
The  very  fount  of  love  for  us 
Will  soon  be  parched  and  dried. 
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3  For  wc  inust  share,  if  wc  would  keep, 
That  blessing  from  above  ; 
Censing  to  give,  we  cease  to  liave  ;  — 
Such  is  the  law  of  love. 


399  0  &  4's  M.  BowidNu. 

E^c  Sjpfrft  ijfbctD  ilffc. 

'rn  IS  not  tlie  gift,  ])ut  't  is  tlie  spirit 

JL      With  wliicjh 'tis  given, 
That  on  the  gift  confers  a  niciit, 
As  seen  by  Jlc.'aven. 

2  *Tis  not  the  ])raycr,  however  boldly 
Jt  strikes  tlie  ear  ; 
It  mounts  in  vain,  it  falls  but  coldly, 
If  not  sincere. 


3  'T  is  not  the  deeds  the  loudest  lauded 

That  brightest  shine ; 
There's  many  a  virtue  unapplauded, 
And  yet  divine. 

4  'T  is  not  the  word  that  sounds  the  sweetest 

That's  soonest  heard  ; 
A  sigh  when  humbled  thou  retreatest, 
May  be  preferred. 

5  The  outward  show  may  be  delusive, 

A  chealing  name  ; 
The  iimer  s[)iiit  is  (M)i'.clusivc 
Of  wortli  or  shame.  ^ 


I 
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4^QQ  iTsM.  Anonymous. 

©ijcfstfan  |)er}jcbcrance. 

^E  iivm  and  be  faitliful  ;  dcsort  notllio  rli^Iit ; 

y     The  brave  become  bolder  llie  dai-ker  iho 
ni^dit  I 
Then  up  and  be  doing,  tliou;^li  cowards  may  fail ; 
Thy  duty  pursuing,  dare  all  and  prevail  I 

2  If  scorn  be  thy  portion,  if  hatred  and  loss, 
If  stripes  or  a  prison,  remember  the  cross  I 
God  watches  above  thee,  and  he  will  requite; 
Desert  those  that  love  thee,  but  never  the  right  I 

A()\  I-i-   M.  LONGFf.LLOW. 

iStcp». 

J]  have  not  wings  —  we  cannot  soar  — 
But  we  have  feet  to  scale  and  climl) 
By  slow  degrees  —  by  more  and  more  — 
The  cloudy  summits  of  our  lime. 

2  The  heights  by  great  men  reached  and  kept 
Were  not  attained  by  sudden  flight, 

But  they  while  their  comr);uiions  slept 
Were  toiling  upward  in  the  night. 

3  Standing  on  what  too  long  we  bore, 
With  shoulders  bent  and  downcast  eyes, 

We  may  discern  —  unseen  })eforc  — 
A  path  to  liiglier  destinies. 

4  Nor  dccin  the  irrevocable  past 
As  wholly  Avasted  —  wholly  vain  — 

If,rising  on  its  wrecks,  at  last. 
To  somcthino:  no}>lcr  we  attain. 
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^Q2  7  &  6's  M.         C.  II.  Towns  END. 


w 


AIT  !    for  the  day  is  breaking, 
Though  the  dull  night  be  long  ; 
Wait !  God  is  not  forsaking 

Thy  heart.  Be  strong  —  be  strong  I 


2  "Wait !  and  the  clouds  of  sorrow 

Shall  melt  in  gentle  showers, 
And  hues  from  heaven  shall  borrow, 
As  they  fall  amidst  the  flowers. 

3  Wait !  'tis  the  key  to  pleasure 

And  to  the  plan  of  God ; 
O,  tarry  thou  his  leisure, 
Thy  soul  shall  bear  no  load. 

4  Wait !  for  the  time  is  hasting 

When  life  shall  be  made  clear, 
And  all  who  know  heart  wasting 
Shall  feel  that  God  is  dear. 

403  s.  H.  M. 

Bpccllcncc  of  j?aft5. 

FAITH  is  the  polar  star 
That  guides  the  Christian's  way. 
Directs  his  wanderings  from  afar 

To  realms  of  endless  day  : 
It  points  the  course  where'er  he  roam, 
And  safely  leads  the  pilgrim  home. 

2  Faith  is  the  rainbow's  form 

Huno:  on  th.e  brow  of  heaven, 
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The  glory  of  the  passing  storm, 

The  pledge  of  mercy  given  ; 
It  is  a  bright,  triumphal  arch, 
Through  which  tlie  saints  to  glory  march. 

404  L.  M.  Watts. 

TfllS  by  the  faith  of  joys  to  come 

JL      We  walk  through  deserts  dark  as  night ; 
Till  we  arrive  at  heaven,  our  home, 
Faith  is  our  guide,  and  faith  our  Kght. 

2  The  want  of  sight  she  well  supplies  : 

She  makes  the  pearly  gates  appear ; 
Far  into  distant  worlds  she  pries, 
And  brinies  eternal  o:lories  near. 

3  Cheerful  we  tread  the  desert  through, 

While  faith  insph-es  a  heavenly  ray, 

Though  lions  roar,  and  tempests  blow, 

And  rocks  and  dangers  fill  the  way. 

4  So  Abraham,  by  divine  command, 

Left  his  own  house  to  walk  with  God ; 
His  faith  beheld  the  promised  land, 
And  fired  his  zeal  along  the  road. 

405  C.  M.  Bath  Coll. 

3$xastx  for  JFaitl). 

FOR  a  faith  that  will  not  shrink, 
Though  pressed  by  every  foe, 
That  will  not  tremble  on  the  brink 
Of  any  earthly  woe  I 
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2  Tliat  will  not  murmur  nor  complain 

Beneath  the  chastening  rod, 

But,  in  the  hour  of  grief  or  pain, 

Will  lean  upon  its  God ;  — 

3  A  faith  that  shines  more  bright  and  clear 

When  tempests  rage  witliout ; 
That  when  in  danger  knows  no  fear. 
In  darkness  feels  no  doubt. 

4  Lord,  give  us  such  a  faith  as  this, 

And  then  whate'er  may  come, 
We  '11  taste,  e'en  here,  the  hallowed  bliss 
Of  our  eternal  home. 

406  ^'  ^^'  Salisbury  CoLii. 

STlje  3i3oti)cv  of  JFai'tl). 

FAITH  adds  new  charms  to  earthly  bliss, 
And  saves  us  from  its  snares  ; 
Its  aid  in  every  duty  brings. 
And  softens  all  our  cares. 

2  The  wounded  conscience  knows  its  power 

The  healing  balm  to  give  : 
That  balm  the  saddest  heart  can  cheer, 
And  make  the  dying  live. 

3  Wide  it  unveils  celestial  worlds, 

Where  deathless  pleasures  reign, 
And  bids  us  seek  our  portion  there, 
Nor  bids  us  seek  in  vain. 

4  On  that  bright  prospect  mny  we  rest 

Till  tliis  frail  body  dies  ; 
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Ai)dthen,  on  faith's  triumphant  wings, 
To  endless  glory  rise. 

AQ^  L.  M.  Montgomery. 

STIjc  €i)nstfau  CSraccs. 

FAITH,  hope,  and  charity,  these  three ; 
Yet  is  the  greatest  charity ; 
Father  of  lights,  these  gifts  impart 
To  mine  and  every  human  heart. 

2  Faith,  that  in  prayer  can  never  fail ; 
Hope,  that  o'er  doubting  must  prevail ; 
And  charity,  whose  name  above, 

Is  God'  s  own  name,  for  God  is  love. 

3  The  mornino;  star  is  lost  in  liQ:ht, 
Faith  vanishes  at  perfect  sight ; 
The  rainbow  passes  with  the  storm, 
And  hope  with  sorrow's  fading  form. 

4  But  charity,  serene,  sublime. 
Beyond  the  reach  of  death  and  time, 
Like  the  blue  sky's  aU-bounding  space, 
Holds  heaven  and  earth  in  its  embrace. 


408  ^'  ^^-  Watts. 

ail  tftmus  Vain  biitljout  llobe. 

"AD  I  the  tongues  of  Greeks  and  Jews, 
And  nobler  speech  than  angels  use, 
If  love  be  absent,  I  am  found 
Like  tinkling  brass,  an  empty  sound. 


IT 


272  MAN. 

2  Were  I  inspired  to  preach  and  tell 
All  that  is  done  in  heaven  and  hell ; 
Or,  could  my  faith  the  world  remove, 
Still  I  am  nothing  without  love. 

3  Should  I  distribute  all  my  store, 
To  feed  the  cravings  of  the  poor  ; 
Or  give  my  body  to  the  flame. 
To  gain  a  martyr's  glorious  name ; 

4  If  love  to  God  and  love  to  men 
Be  absent,  all  my  hopes  are  vain  ; 
Nor  tongues,  nor  gifts,  nor  fiery  zeal. 
The  works  of  love  can  e'er  fulfil. 


409  C.  U.  Watts. 

2r|)e  importance  anU  EnSucnce  of  2lobe. 

HAPPY  the  heart  where  graces  reign, 
Where  love  inspires  the  breast : 
Love  is  the  bricfhtest  of  the  train 
And  strengthens  all  the  rest. 

2  Knowledge,  alas  !  't  is  all  in  vain, 

And  all  in  vain  our  fear  : 
Our  stubborn  sins  will  fight  and  reign. 
If  love  be  absent  there. 

3  This  is  the  grace  that  lives  and  sings. 

When  faith  and  hope  shall  cease ; 
'Tis  this  shall  strike  our  joyful  strings 
In  brightest  realms  of  bliss. 
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410  L-  ^^'  Watts. 

Sobe  tj  Gotr  anti  ouv  Xcfi^Tjoor. 

^T^HUS  saith  the  first,  the  great  commnnd, 
J-      ' '  Let  ail  thj  inward  powers  unite 
To  love  thy  Maker  and  thy  God, 
With  sacred  fervor  and  dehght. 

2   ' '  Then  shall  thy  neighbor  next  in  place 
Share  tliine  affections  and  esteem ; 
And  let  thy  kindness  to  thyself 
Define  and  rule  thy  love  to  him." 


G' 


42 1  7's  M.  Wesley's  Coll. 

i^ov  2jvot!)ci-l2  Hobe. 

21.0D  of  love,  we  look  to  thee, 
Let  us  in  thy  Son  agree ; 
Show  to  us  the  Prince  of  Peace ; 
Bid  our  jars  forever  cease. 
By  thy  reconciling  love, 
Every  stumbling-block  remove ; 
Each  to  each  unite,  endear. 
Come,  and  spread  thy  banner  here. 

]\Iake  us  of  one  heart  and  mind, 
Courteous,  pitiful,  and  kind  ; 
Lowly,  meek,  in  thought  and  word, 
Altogether  like  our  Lord. 
Let  us  for  each  other  care ; 
Each  the  other's  burden  bear ; 
To  thy  church  the  pattern  give ; 
Show  how  true  believers  live. 
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^J2  C.  M.  Methodist  Coll. 

iHutunl  mttj, 

HELP  us  to  lielp  each  other,  Lord, 
Each  other's  cross  to  bear  ; 
Let  each  his  friendly  aid  afford, 
And  feel  his  brother's  care. 

2  Help  us  to  build  each  other  up. 

Our  little  stock  improve ; 
Increase  our  faith,  confirm  our  hope, 
And  perfect  us  in  love. 

3  Up  into  thee,  our  living  Head, 

Let  us  in  all  things  grow, 
Till  thou  hast  made  us  free  indeed. 
And  spotless  here  below. 


4^13  H.  M.  Montgomery. 

HOW  beautiful  the  sight 
Of  brethren  who  aorce 

o 

In  friendship  to  unite 
And  bonds  of  charity  ! 
'T  is  like  tlie  precious  ointment  shed 
O'er  all  his  robes  from  Aaron's  head. 

2        'Tis  like  the  dews  that  fill 

The  cu]^  of  Hcrmon's  flowers ; 
Or  Zion's  fruitful  hill, 

Bright  with  the  drops  of  showers  ; 
Whcji  mingling  odors  breathe  around, 
And  glory  rests  on  all  the  ground. 
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3  For  there  the  Lord  commands 
Blessings,  a  boundless  store, 
From  his  unsparing  hands, 
Yea,  life  for  evermore. 

Thrice  happy  they  that  meet  above, 

To  spend  eternity  in  love  ! 

A\4^  L.    M.  WniTTIER. 

fHcrcg  anti  not  Sacrifice. 

OTHOU,  at  whose  rebuke  the  grave 
Back  to  warm  life  the  sleeper  gave, 
Who,  waking,  saw  with  joy,  above, 
A  brother's  face  of  tenderest  love  ;  — 

2  Thou,  unto  whom  the  blind  and  lame. 
The  sorrowing  and  the  sin-sick  came ; 
The  burden  of  thy  holy  faith. 

Was  love  and  life,  not  hate  and  death. 

3  O,  once  again  thy  healing  lay 

On  the  blind  eyes  which  know  thee  not. 
And  let  the  light  of  thy  pure  day 
Shine  in  upon  the  darkened  thought ! 

4  O,  touch  the  hearts  of  men,  and  show 
The  power  which  in  forbearance  lies  ; 
And  let  them  learn  that  mercy  now 

Is  better  than  old  sacrifice. 

415  ^'  ^^'  ^^^s-  Barbauld. 

<»a3lc3sc^  are  tlje  Merciful." 

BLEST  is  the  man  whose  softening  lieart 
Feels  ail  another's  pain  ; 
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To  whom  the  supplicating  eyo 
Was  never  raised  in  vain  :  — 

2  Whose  breast  expands  with  generous  warmth 

A  stranger's  woes  to  feel ; 
And  bleeds  in  pity  o'er  the  w^ound 
He  wants  the  power  to  heal. 

3  To  gentle  offices  of  love 

His  feet  are  never  slow ; 
He  views,  through  mercy's  melting  eye, 
A  brother  in  a  foe. 

4  l^eace  from  the  bosom  of  his  God 

The  Saviour's  grace  shall  give  ; 
And  when  he  kneels  before  the  throne, 
His  tremblincr  soul  shall  live. 


o 


41  g  L.  M.  Scott. 

Ei)c  23Icssin(j  of  fHccltucss. 
APPY  the  meek,  Avhose  gentle  breast 
Clear  as  the  summer's  evening  ray. 
Calm  as  the  regions  of  the  blest. 
Enjoys  on  earth  celestial  day. 

2  His  heart  no  broken  friendships  sting, 

No  storms  his  peaceful  tent  invade ; 
He  rests  beneath  th'  Almighty  wing. 
Hostile  to  none,  of  none  afraid. 

3  Spirit  of  grace,  all  meek  and  mild. 

Inspire  our  breasts,  our  souls  possess  ; 
Repel  each  passion  rude  and  wild, 
And  bless  us  as  we  aim  to  bless. 
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AV7  L.  M.  6  1.  Montgomery. 

?^umilit2. 

THE  bird  that  soars  on  highest  wing, 
Builds  on  the  ground  her  lowly  nest : 
And  she  that  doth  most  sweetly  sing 

Sings  in  the  shade  when  all  things  rest :  —  - 
In  lark  and  nightingale  we  see 
What  honor  hath  humility. 

2  When  Mary  chose  the  better  part, 

She  meeldy  sat  at  Jesus'  feet ; 
And  Lydia's  gently  opened  heart 

Was  made  for  God's  own  temple  meet :  — 
Fan^est  and  best  adorned  is  she, 
Whose  clotliing  is  humility. 

3  The  saint  that  wears  heaven's  brightest  crown, 

In  deepest  adoration  bends ; 
The  weight  of  glory  bows  him  down, 

Then  most,  when  most  his  soul  ascends ; 
Nearest  the  throne  itself  must  be 
The  footstool  of  humility. 

4Jg  C.  M.  Logan. 

HAPPY  is  the  man  v/ho  hears 
Instruction's  warning  voice ; 
And  who  celestial  wisdom  makes 
His  early,  only  choice. 

2  Her  treasures  are  of  more  esteem 
Than  east  or  west  unfold  ; 
And  her  rewards  more  precious  are 
Than  all  their  mines  of  gold. 


'2ii5  5IAN. 

3  In  lier  liolit  hand  she  holds  to  view 

A  length  of  happy  days  ; 
Riches  with  splendid  honors  joined, 
Her  left  hand  full  display's 

4  She  guides  the  young  with  innocence 

In  pleasure's  path  to  tread ; 
A  crown  of  glory  she  bestows 
Upon  the  hoary  head. 

5  According  as  her  labors  rise, 

So  her  rewards  increase  : 
Her  ways  are  ways  of  pleasantness, 
And  all  her  paths  are  pea.ce. 

419  i  L.  M.  Sir  H.  WoTTdk. 

erije  3:-n"Dcj|)cix1icnt  nnti  %}n^]^s  M^n,  ' 

OW  happy  is  he  born  or  taught  ji 

Who  servctli  not  another's  will  !    "^ 
Whose  armor  is  his  honest  thought,        ,    '  | 
And  simple  truth  his  highest  skill. 

2  Whose  passions  not  his  masters  are  ; 

Whose  soul  is  still  prepared  for  death ;  J 

Not  tied  unto  the  world  Avitli  care         ; 
Of  prince's  ear  or  vulgar  breath  ;  ^^i  \ 

3'  Who  God  doth  late  and  early  pray  ^ 

More  of  his  grace  than  goods  to  lend,  s,^^       J 
And  walks  with  man  from  day  to  day, 
As  with  a  brother  and  a  friend. 

4  This  man  is  freed  from  servile  bands 
Of  hope  to  rise,  or  fear  to  fall ; 
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Lord  of  himself,  though  not  of  lands, 
And  having  nothing,  yet  hath  all. 

4,20  ^-    ^^'  FROTHINailAM. 

Strenflt!). 

"  TI/^iiEN  I  am  weak,  I  'm  strong," 

T  T       The  great  apostle  cried ; 
What  did  not  to  the  earth  belong. 
The  might  of  heaven  supplied. 

2  "  When  I  am  weakjl'm  strong," 

Each  Christian  heart  repeats, 
To  tune  its  feeblest  breath  to  song, 
And  fire  its  languid  beats. 

3  O,  holy  strength  !  whose  ground 

Is  in  the  heavenly  land  ; 
Supporting  help  alone  is  found 
In  God's  immortal  hand. 

4  O,  blessed  !  that  appears 

When  fleshly  aids  are  spent. 
And  girds  the  mind,  when  most  it  fears, 
With  trust  and  sweet  content. 


42]  lO&U'sM.       W.   H.  IIURLBURT. 

"^E  Avill  not  weep  ;  for  God  is  standing  by 


■ —  7 
And  tears  will  blind  us  to  the  blessed  sight ; 
We  will  not  doubt,  if  darkness  still  doth  try  us, 
Our  souls  have  promise  of  scronest  liglit. 
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2  Wc  will  not  faint ;  if  heavy  burdens  bind  us, 

They  press  no  harder  than  our  souls  can  bear  ; 
The  thorniest  way  is  lying  still  behind  us  ; 
Wc  shall  be  braver  for  the  past  despau*. 

3  O  not  in  doubt  shall  be  our  journey's  ending, 

Sin  with  its  fears  shall  leave  us  at  the  last ; 
All  its  blest  hopes  in  glad  fulfilment  blending, 
Life  shall  be  with  us  when  the  death  is  past. 

4  Help  us,  O  Father  !  when  the  world  is  pressing 

On  our  frail  hearts  that  faint  without  their 
friend ; 
Help  us,  O  Father  I  let  thy  constant  blessing 
Strengthen  our  weakness,  till  the  joyous  end. 


422  S.  M.  Scott. 

3!)rfbate  SulJiQmcnt  niiti  Slccouutabilfttj. 

"MPOSTUKE  shrinks  from  light, 
And  dreads  the  curious  eye  ; 
But  sacred  truths  the  test  invite, 
They  bid  us  search  and  try. 


I 


2  With  understanding  blest, 

Created  to  be  free. 
Our  faith  on  man  wc  dare  not  rest, 
Sul)jcct  to  none  but  thcc. 

3  Ijord,  give  the  ll_L!;l)t  wc  need  ; 

Our  minds  with  knowledge  fill  ; 
From  noxious  error  guard  our  creed, 
From  prejudice  our  will. 
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The  truth  thou  shalt  hnpart, 

May  we  witli  firmness  own ; 
Abhorring  each  evasive  art, 

And  feariDo;  thee  alone. 


4<23  ^'  ^*  Anonymous. 

^Jaritable  SJutiiimcnt. 

O^INISCIENT  God,  'tis  thme  to  l^now 
The  springs  whence  ^vrong  opinions  flow  ; 
To  judge  from  principles  witliin 
When  frailty  errs,  and  when  we  sin. 

2  Who  with  another's  eye  can  read, 
Or  worship  by  another's  creed? 
Revering  thy  command  alone. 
We  humbly  seek  and  use  our  own, 

3  If  wrong,  forgive ;  accept,  if  right, 
Whilstjfaithful,  we  obey  our  light ; 
And, judging  none,  are  zealous  still 
To  foiloAv  as  to  learn  thy  will. 

4  AVhen  shall  our  happy  eyes  behold 
Thy  people  fashioned  in  thy  mould  ? 
And  charity  our  kindred  prove 
Derived  from  thee,  O  God  of  love. 

424"  ^*    ^^'  DODDBLIDGB. 

S5e  ^nUa  Sail)  of  Sli&ert^. 

BEHOLD  that  wise,  that  perfect  law, 
Wliich  noblest  freedom  gives  : 
O  may  it  all  our  souls  refine, 
And  sanctify  our  lives  ! 
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2  "Not  with  a  transient  glance  surveyed, 

And  in  an  hour  forgot, 
But  deep  inscribed  on  every  heart, 
To  reign  o'er  every  thought. 

3  Great  Author  of  each  perfect  gift  I 

Thy  gracious  power  display, 
That  our  ungrateful,  wandering:  hearts 
May  hearken  and  obey. 


425  C.  M.  W.  S.  Landor 

©ontcnt. 

WHY,  why  repine,  O  pensive  friend, 
At  pleasures  slipped  away  ? 
Some  the  stern  fates  will  never  lend. 
And  all  refuse  to  stay. 

2  I  see  the  rainbow  in  the  sky. 

The  dew  upon  the  grass  : 
I  see  them,  and  I  ask  not  why 
They  glimmer  or  they  pass. 

3  With  folded  arms  I  linger  not 

To  call  tliem  back  ;  't  were  vain  ; 
In  this,  or  in  some  other  spot, 
I  know  tliey  '11  shine  again. 

426  ^'  ^-  M. 

Contentment  nnti  S^rsfflnntion. 

IF  solid  happiness  we  prize. 
Within  our  breasts  the  jewel  lies  ; 
Nor  need  we  roam  abroad  ; 
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The  world  has  little  to  bestow ; 
From  pious  hearts  our  joys  must  flow, 
Hearts  that  delight  in  God. 

To  be  resigned  when  ills  betide, 
Patient  when  favors  are  denied, 

And  pleased  with  favors  given  ; 
This  is  the  wise,  the  virtuous  part ; 
This  is  that  incense  of  the  heart, 

Whose  fragrance  reaches  heaven. 


427  ^-  ^'  Exeter  Cold 

Z\)z  ^uSucixce  of  ^afiftusl  iJiet^. 

BLEST  is  the  man  who  fears  the  Lord  I 
His  well-established  mind, 
,     Li  every  varying  scene  of  life. 
Shall  true  composure  find. 

2  Oft  through  the  deep  and  stormy  sea 

The  heavenly  footsteps  lie  ; 
But  on  a  glorious  world  beyond 
His  faith  can  fix  its  eye. 

3  Though  dark  his  present  prospects  be. 

And  sorrows  round  him  dwell, 
Yet  hope  can  v.hisper  to  his  soul, 
That  all  shall  issue  well. 

4  Full  in  the  presence  of  his  God, 

Through  every  scene  he  goes  ; 
And,  fearing  him,  no  other  fear 
His  steadfast  bosom  knows. 
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428  ^'  M.  G,  Rogers. 

33  elfflion. 

RELIGION  !  in  its  blessed  ray 
All  thought  of  hopeless  sorrow  flies  : 
Despair  and  anguish  melt  away 

Where'er  its  healing  beams  arise. 
How  dark  our  sinful  world  would  be  — 

A  flowerless  desert,  dry  and  drear  ! 
Did  not  this  light,  O  God,  from  thee, 
Its  gloom  dispel,  its  aspect  cheer. 

2  Oh  !  by  it  many  a  heart  is  soothed, 

Which  else  would  be  with  sorrow  crushed, 
And  many  a  dying  pillow  smoothed. 

And  sob  of  parting  anguish  hushed. 
Across  the  troubled  sky  of  time 

It  doth  the  bow  of  promise  bend, 
A  symbol  of  that  cloudless  clime 

That  waits  the  soul  when  time  shall  end 

3  Religion  !  may  its  holy  light 

Our  footsteps  guide  to  paths  of  peace  ! 
Our  solace  in  deep  sorrow's  night. 

Our  stay  as  mortal  powers  decrease. 
With  this  our  guide,  we  care  not  when 

Death's  signal  to  depart  is  given  ; 
Its  word  shall  bring  our  spirits  then 

The  calm  and  holy  peace  of  heaven. 


429  C.  M.  Fawcktt. 

importance  of  S^cUfifou 

ELIGION  is  the  chief  concern 
Of  mortals  here  below  ; 


K 
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May  I  its  great  importance  leam, 
Its  sovereign  virtue  kno^v. 

2  More  needful  this  than  glittering  wealth, 

Or  aught  the  vforld  bestows  ; 
Xot  reputation,  food,  or  health 
Can  give  us  such  repose. 

3  Relioion  should  our  thouohts  eno-apje 

Amidst  our  youthful  bloom  ; 
'T  will  fit  us  for  decHning  age 
And  for  th'  approaching  tomb. 

4  O  may  my  heart,  by  grace  renewed, 

Be  my  Redeemer's  throne  ; 
And  be  my  stubborn  Vv  ill  subdued, 
His  2^0^'ernment  to  own. 

^QQ  C.  M.  Anonymous. 

E  vrait  in  faith,  in  prayer  we  wait, 
Until  the  happy  hour 
When  God  shall  ope  the  morning  gate, 
By  his  almighty  power. 

2  "We  wait  in  faith,  and  turn  our  face 
To  where  the  daylight  springs  ; 

Till  he  shall  come  earth's  gloom  to  chase, 
With  healm":  on  his  winces. 

3  And  even  now,  amid  the  gray, 
The  east  is  brio^htenin^r  fast, 

And  kindling  to  that  perfect  day. 
Which  never  shall  be  past. 
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4  "\Ye  wait  in  faith,  we  wait  in  pra}'er, 

Till  that  blest  clay  shall  shine, 
When  earth  shall  fruits  of  Eden  bear. 
And  all,  O  God,  be  thine  ! 

5  O,  guide  us  till  our  night  is  done  ! 

Until,  from  shore  to  shore, 
Thou,  Lord,  our  everlasting  sun, 
Art  shining  evermore  ! 

431  C.  M.  M.  W.  Hale. 

"TIT^HATEVER  dims  thy  sense  of  truth, 

T  Y      Or  stains  thy  purity. 
Though  light  as  breath  of  summer  air, 

Count  it  as  sin  to  thee. 

2  Preserve  the  tablet  of  thy  thoughts 

From  every  blemish  free. 
While  the  Redeemer's  lowly  faith 
Its  temple  makes  with  thee. 

3  And  pray  of  God,  that  grace  be  given 

To  tread  time's  narrow  way  :  — 
How  dark  soever  it  may  be. 
It  leads  to  cloudless  day. 


A*^Q  C.  M.  Hartford  Seleo. 

IDmhj  Sffe  fii  <SoTr. 
COULD  I  find,  from  day  to  day, 
A  nearness  to  my  God, 
Then  would  my  hours  glide  sweet  away, 


o 


While  leaning  on  his  word. 
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2  Lord,  I  desire  with  thee  to  live 

Anew  from  day  to  day, 
In  joys  the  world  can  never  give, 
Kor  never  take  away. 

3  Blest  Jesus,  come,  and  rule  my  heart, 

And  make  me  wholly  thine, 
That  I  may  never  more  depart, 
Xor  grieve  thy  love  divine. 


433  S.  M.  L.  11.  SlGOUBNET. 

Slctfbe  I5htv. 

^EEYAXTS  of  Christ, arise, 
And  gird  you  for  the  toil : 
The  dew  of  promise  from  the  skies 
Already  cheers  the  soil. 


S' 


2  Go  where  the  sick  recline, 

Where  mourning  hearts  deplore ; 
And  where  the  sons  of  sorrow  pine, 
Dispense  your  hallowed  lore. 

S  Urge,  with  a  tender  zeal. 
The  errino^  child  alonir, 
Where  peaceful  congregations  kneel, 
And  pious  teachers  throng. 

4  Be  faith,  which  looks  ahove. 

With  prayer,  your  constant  guest, 
And  wrap  the  Saviour's  changeless  love 
A  mantle  round  your  breast. 

5  So  shall  you  share  the  wealth. 

That  earth  may  ne'er  despoil, 
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And  the  blest  gospel's  saving  health 
llepay  your  arduous  toil. 

AQA  7's  M.  Mrs.  Hemans. 

♦*  £  bjfll  t1)nt  i^cix  pvti]}  cbcvi)lDf)cre." 

CHILD,  amidst  the  flowers  at  play, 
While  the  red  light  fades  away ; 
Mother,  with  thine  earnest  eye 
Ever  fb]lov»dng  silently ; 
Father,  by  the  breeze  of  eve 
Called  thy  daily  work  to  leave ; 
Pray  !  ere  yet  the  dark  hours  be — 
Lift  the  heart  and  bend  the  knee  ! 

2  Traveller,  in  the  stranger's  land, 
Far  from  thine  own  household  band  ; 
Mourner,  haunted  by  the  tone 
Of  a  voice  from  this  world  gone  ; 
Captive,  in  whose  narrow  cell 
Sunshine  hath  not  leave  to  dwell ; 
Sailor,  on  the  darkening  sea  — 
Lift  the  heart  and  bend  the  knee  ! 


435  ^'S    ^    S'S  ^-  BOWRINQ. 

"?ije  tl)at  bjalltet!)  uprfflfjtla?  lunlltet!)  suvcli'.*' 
E  who  walks  in  virtue's  way, 

Firm  and  fearless,  walketh  surely; 
Diligent,  while  yet  'tis  day. 

On  he  speeds,  and  speeds  securely. 


H 


Flowers  of  peace  beneath  him  grow. 
Suns  of  pleasure  brighten  o'er  him  ; 

Memory's  joys  behind  him  go, 

Hope's  sweet  angels  fly  before  liim. 
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3  Thus  he  moves  from  stage  to  stage, 

Smiles  of  earth  and  heaven  attending ; 
Softly  sinking  down  in  age, 

And  at  last  to  death  descending. 

4  Cradled  in  its  quiet  deep, 

Calm  as  summer's  loveliest  even, 
He  shall  sleep  the  hallowed  sleep ; 
Sleep  that  is  o'er  watched  by  Heaven. 


L' 


43 g  Y'sM.  C.  Wesley. 

♦♦(TSvit  tijcs  also  mag  ie  one  I'tt  us." 

OED,  from  whom  ail  blessings  flow, 
Perfecting  the  church  below  ! 
Steadfast  may  we  cleave  to  thee  : 
Love  the  mystic  union  be. 
Join  our  faithful  spirits,  join 
Each  to  each,  and  all  to  thine  : 
Lead  us  through  the  paths  of  peace, 
On  to  perfect  holiness. 

2  Sweetly  may  we  all  agree. 
Touched  with  softest  sympathy  : 
There  is  neither  bond  nor  free. 
Great  nor  servile,  Lord,  in  thee  ; 
Love,  like  death,  hath  all  destroyed, 
Eendcred  all  distinctions  void  ! 
j^ames,  and  sects,  and  parties  fall : 
Thou,  O  Christ,  art  all  in  all ! 

437  S.  M.  LULFINCH. 

E])z  Usz  of  '^xtstnt  Opportunities. 
I^^HILDEEX  of  light,  awake  ! 
v^     At  Jesus'  call  arise, 
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Fortli  witli  your  leader  to  partake 
His  toil,  his  victories. 

2  Ye  must  not  idly  stand, 

His  sacred  voice  who  hear  ; 
Arm  for  the  strife  the  feeble  hand, 
The  holy  standard  rear. 

3  Nought  doth  the  w^orld  afford, 

But  toil  must  be  the  price  ; 
Wilt  thou  not,  servant  of  the  Lord, 
Then  toil  for  paradise  ? 

4  Awake,  ye  sons  of  light ! 

Strive  till  the  prize  be  won ; 
Far  spent  already  is  the  night ; 
The  day  comes  brightening  on. 


CHRISTIAN  ASPIPvATIONS  AND  EXERCISES. 

^38  7's  M.  G  1.  Montgomery. 

SE^e  Soul  ajnntfns  for  CSfotr, 

AS  the  hart,  with  eager  looks, 
Panteth  for  the  waterbrooks. 
So  my  soul,  athirst  for  thee. 
Pants  the  living  God  to  see ; 
When,  O  when,  with  filial  fear, 
Lord,  shall  I  to  thee  draw  near? 

2  Why  art  thou  cast  down,  my  soul? 
God,  thy  God,  shall  make  thee  whole  : 
Why  art  tliou  disquieted  ? 
God  shall  lift  thy  fallen  head, 


L' 
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And  his  countenance  benign 
Be  the  savins:  health  of  thine. 

439  8  &  7's  M.  Wesleyan. 
Sobe  IDibfne. 

OYE  divine,  all  love  excelling, 

Joy  of  heaven,  to  earth  come  down  I 
Fix  in  us  thy  humble  dwelling. 

All  thy  faithful  mercies  crown. 
Father  !  thou  art  all  compassion, 

Pure,  unbounded  love  thou  art ; 
Visit  us  with  thy  salvation, 
Enter  every  longing  heart. 

2  Breathe,  O  breathe,  thy  loving  spirit 

Into  every  troubled  breast ; 
Let  us  all  in  thee  inherit. 

Let  us  find  thy  promised  rest. 
Come,  almighty  to  deliver. 

Let  us  all  thy  life  receive ; 
Graciously  come  down,  and  never, 

Never  more  thy  temples  leave  ! 

440  "^  ^  ^'^  ^^'  Anonymous. 
Ivisma  totoar^s  ?£)caben. 

"D  ISE,  my  soul,  and  stretch  thy  wings, 
-a\j     Thy  better  portion  trace  ; 
Eise  from  transitory  things. 

Towards  heaven,  thy  native  place  ; 
Sun,  and  moon,  and  stars  decay  ; 

Time  shall  soon  this  earth  remove ; 
Rise,  my  soul,  and  haste  away 

To  seats  prepared  above. 
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2  Rivers  to  the  ocean  run, 

Noi  stay  in  all  their  course  ; 
Fire  ascending,  seeks  the  sun, 

Both  speed  them  to  their  source ; 
So  a  soul  that's  born  of  God, 

Pants  to  view  his  glorious  face, 
Upward  tends  to  his  abode, 

To  rest  in  his  embrace. 

44J  P.  M.  Moore. 

S  down  in  the  sunless  retreats  of  the  ocean, 
Sweet  flowers  are  springing  no  mortal 
can  see, 
So,  deep  in  my  soul,  the  still  prayer  of  devotion. 
Unheard  by  the  world,  rises,  silent,  to  thee. 
My  God  !  silent,  to  thee,— 
Pure,  warm,  silent,  to  thee. 

2  As    still   to    the    star   of  its    worship,  though 
clouded, 
The  needle  points  faithfully  o'er  the  dim  sea, 
So,  dark  when  I    roam,  in  this  wintry  world 
shrouded, 
The  hope  of  my  spirit  turns,  trembling,  to  thee. 
My  God  !  trembling,  to  thee,  — 
True,  sure,  trembling,  to  thee. 

442  ^'  ^^'         Sarah.  F.  Adams. 

"Nearer  to  S^Ijce. 

NEARER,  my  God,  to  thee, 
Nearer  to  tliee  !  • 
E'en  though  it  be  a  cross 
That  raiseth  me ; 
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Still  all  my  song  shall  be, 
Nearer/my  God,  to  thee, — • 
Nearer  to  thee ! 

2  Though  like  the  wanderer, 

The  sun  gone  down, 
Darkness  be  over  me. 

My  rest  a  stone  ; 
Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee,  — 

Nearer  to  thee  ! 

3  There  let  the  way  appear, 

Steps  unto  heaven ; 
All  that  thou  sendest  me. 

In  mercy  given ; 
Angels  to  beckon  me 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee,  — 

Nearer  to  thee  ! 

4  Then  with  my  waking  thoughts, 

Bright  Vvdth  thy  praise. 
Out  of  my  stony  griefs. 

Bethel  I  '11  raise  ; 
So  by  my  woes  to  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee; 

Nearer  to  thee  ! 

5  Or  if  on  joyful  wing, 

Clea-^'ing  the  sky, 
Sun,  moon,  and  stars  forgot, 

Upward  I  fly ; 
Still,  all  my  song  shall  be,  — 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee. 

Nearer  to  thee  ! 
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AA^  ^'    ^^-  MONTGO-MERY. 

PRAYER  is  the  soul's  sincere  desire, 
Uttered  or  unexpressed, 
The  motion  of  a  hidden  fire 
That  trembles  in  the  breast. 

2  Prayer  is  the  burden  of  a  sigh. 

The  falling  of  a  tear, 
The  upward  glancing  of  an  eye. 
When  none  but  God  is  near. 

3  Prayer  is  the  simplest  form  of  speech 

That  infant  lips  can  try. 
Prayer  the  sublimest  strains  that  reach 
The  Majesty  on  high. 

4  Prayer  is  the  Christian's  vital  breath, 

The  Christian's  native  air. 
The  watchword  at  the  gates  of  death ; 
He  enters  heaven  with  prayer. 

5  Prayer  is  the  contrite  sinner's  voice, 

Returning  from  his  ways  ; 
While  angels  in  their  songs  rejoice, 
And  cry  ' '  Behold  he  prays  ! " 


4  .J^4,  7  &  G's  M.   Edin.  Lit.  Review. 

^tiiS  toiti)out  ccnmwQ, 

O  when  the  morning  shineth, 
Go  when  the  noon  is  bright. 
Go  when  the  eve  declineth, 
Go  in  the  hush  of  niglit ; 


G' 
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Go  with  pure  mind  and  feeling, 

Cast  earthly  thought  away, 
And,  in  thy  closet  kneeling, 

Do  thou  in  secret  pray. 

2  Remember  all  who  love  thee, 

All  who  are  loved  by  thee  ; 
Pray,  too,  for  those  who  hate  thee, 

If  any  such  there  be  ; 
Then  for  thyself,  in  meekness, 

A  blessing  humbly  claim, 
And  blend  with  each  petition 

Thy  great  Redeemer's  name. 

3  Or,  if  't  is  e'er  denied  thee 

In  solitude  to  pray, 
Should  holy  thoughts  come  o'er  thee 

When  friends  are  round  thy  way, 
E'en  then  the  silent  breathing. 

Thy  spirit  raised  above, 
Will  reach  his  throne  of  glory, 

Where  dwells  eternal  love. 

4  O,  not  a  joy  or  blessing 

With  tliis  can  we  compare,  — 
The  grace  our  Father  gave  us 

To  pour  our  souls  in  prayer : 
Whene'er  thou  pin'st  in  sadnesrf. 

Before  his  footstool  fall ; 
Rf>member,in  thy  gladness, 

His  love  who  gave  thee  ail. 
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AAQ  7's  M.         Methodist  Coll. 

^  ©all  to  3.3i*rti5er. 

T^HEY  who  seek  the  tlirone  of  grace 
Find  that  throne  in  every  place ; 
If  we  love  a  life  of  prayer, 
God  is  present  everywhere. 

2  In  our  sickness,  in  our  health  ; 
In  our  want  or  in  our  w^ealth, 
If  we  look  to  God  in  prayer, 
God  is  present  everywhere. 

3  When  our  earthly  comforts  fail, 
When  the  woes  of  life  prevail, 
'T  is  the  time  for  earnest  prayer, 
God  is  present  everywhere. 

4  Then,  my  soul,  in  every  strait. 
To  thy  Father  come  and  wait ; 
He  will  answer  every  prayer, 
God  is  present  everywhere. 

44g  C.  M.  Faber. 

33ifjtractioti  fix  3Pr^ti'cr. 

HAD  I,  dear  Lord  !  no  pleasure  found 
But  in  the  thought  of  thee ; 
Prayer  would  have  come  unsought,  and  been 
A  truer  liberty. 

2  Yet  thou  art  oft  most  present.  Lord  ! 
In  weak,  distracted  prayer ; 
A  sinner  out  of  heart  with  self, 
]Most  often  finds  thee  there. 
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3  And  prayer  that  humbles,  sets  the  soul 

From  all  illusions  free  ; 
And  teaches  it  how  utterly, 
Dear  Lord  !  it  hangs  on  thee. 

4  These  surface  troubles  come  and  go, 

Like  rufflings  of  the  sea ; 
The  deeper  depth  is  out  of  reach 
To  all,  my  God,  but  thee  ! 


A/VJ  C.  M.  Anonymous. 

2ri)c  stni  small  Voicz, 

SWEET  is  the  prayer  whose  holy  stream 
In  earnest  pleading  flows  : 
Devotion  dwells  upon  the  theme, 
And  warm  and  warmer  glows. 

2  Faith  grasps  the  blessing  she  desires, 

Hope  points  the  upward  gaze  ; 
And  love,  untrembling  love,  inspu'cs 
The  eloquence  of  praise. 

3  But  sweeter  far  the  still  small  voice. 

Heard  by  no  human  ear, 
When  God  hath  made  the  heart  rejoice, 
And  dried  the  bitter  tear. 

4  Xor  accents  flow,  nor  words  ascend ; 

All  utterance  faileth  there  ; 
But  Hstening  sphits  comprehend, 
And  God  accepts  the  prayer. 
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C.  H.  M.  Anonymous. 

Ctcmc,  let  us  3!3reii). 
OME,  let  us  pray  :  'tis  sweet  to  feel 


That  God  himself  is  near 
That,  while  we  at  his  footstool  kneel, 

His  mercy  deigns  to  hear  : 
Though  sorrows  cloud  life's  dreary  way. 
This  is  our  solace  —  let  us  pray. 

Come,  let  us  pray  ;  the  burning  brow. 
The  heart  oppressed  with  care, 

And  all  the  woes  tliat  throng  us  now, 
Will  be  relieved  by  prayer  : 

Our  God  will  chase  our  griefs  away ; 

O,  glorious  thought !  —  come,  let  us  pray. 

Come,  let  us  pray  :  the  mercy-seat 

Invites  the  fervent  prayer, 
Our  heavenly  Father  waits  to  greet 

The  contrite  spirit  tlicre  : 
O,  loiter  not,  nor  longer  stay 
From  him  who  loves  us  ;  let  us  pray. 


449 


P.  M.  Anonymous. 

"(JTeacI)  us  to  ^cai)/* 

TEACH  us  to  pray  ! 
O  Father,  we  look  up  to  thee. 
And  this  our  one  request  shall  be. 
Teach  us  to  pray  ! 

2  Teach  us  to  pray  ! 

A  form  of  words  will  not  suffice. 
The  heart  must  bring  its  sacrifice  : 
Teach  us  to  pray  ! 
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3  Teach  us  to  pray  ! 

To  whom  shall  we,  thy  children, turn? 
Teach  us  the  lesson  we  should  learn ; 
Teach  us  to  pray  ! 

4  Teach  us  to  pray  ! 

To  thee  alone  our  hearts  look  up, 
Prayer  is  our  only  door  of  hope, 
Teach  us  to  pray  ! 

4^50  L.  M.  Pope's  Coll 

FATHER,  adored  in  worlds  above  ! 
Thy  glorious  name  be  hallowed  still ; 
Thy  kingdom  come  in  truth  and  love ; 
And  earth,  like  heaven,  obey  thy  will. 

2  Lord,  make  our  daily  wants  thy  care ; 

Forgive  the  sins  which  we  forsake ; 
In  thy  compassion  let  us  share. 
As  fellow-men  of  ours  partake. 

3  Evils  beset  us  every  hoiu',  — 

Thy  kind  protection  we  implore  ; 
Thine  is  the  kino:dom,  thine  the  power, 
The  glory  thine  for  evermore. 


4,51  '^^  ^^-  Montgomery. 

ertje  iLorti's  ^^ra^cr. 
^JjH  heavenly  Father,  hear 
The  prayer  we  offer  now ; 
Thy  name  be  hallowed  far  and  near ; 
To  thee  all  nations  bow. 


o 
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2  Tjiy  kingdom  come  ;  thy  will 

On  earth  ])e  done  in  love, 
As  saints  and  seraphim  fulfil 
Thy  perfect  law  above. 

3  Our  daily  bread  supply, 

While  by  thy  word  we  live ; 
The  guilt  of  our  iniquity 
Forgive,  as  we  forgive. 

4  From  dark  temptation's  power 

Our  feeble  hearts  defend  : 
Deliver  in  the  evil  hour, 
And  guide  us  to  the  end. 

5  Thine,  then,  forever  be 

Glory  and  power  divine  ; 
The  sceptre,  throne,  and  majesty 
Of  heaven  and  earth  are  thine. 

452  C.  M.  Wesley's  Coll. 

];j^ATHER  of  me  and  all  mankind, 
And  all  the  hosts  above. 
Let  every  understanding  mind 
Unite  to  praise  thy  love. 

2  Thy  kingdom  come,  with  povrcr  and  grace 

To  every  heart  of  man  ; 
Thy  peace,  and  joy,  and  righteousness, 
In  all  our  bosoms  reign  ; 

3  The  righteousness  that  never  ends, 

But  makes  an  end  of  sin  ; 
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The  joy  that  human  thought  transcends, 
Into  our  souls  brins;  in  : 

4  The  kingdom  of  estabKshed  peace, 
Which  can  no  more  remove  ; 
The  perfect  power  of  godliness, 
Th'  omnipotence  of  love. 


453  6'sM.  H.  BoNAR. 

E\)s  O^m  i)e  Tionc. 

THY  way,  not  mine,  O  Lord, 
However  dark  it  be  ! 
Lead  me  by  thine  o^^ti  hand, 
Choose  out  the  path  for  me. 

2  The  kin^-dom  that  I  seek 

Is  tliine  ;  so  let  the  way 
That  leads  to  it  be  thine ; 
Else  I  must  surely  stray. 

3  Choose  thou  for  me  my  friends, 

i\Iy  sickness  or  my  health  ; 
Choose  thou  my  cares  for  me. 
My  poverty  or  wealth. 

4  Xotmine,  not  mine  the  choice. 

In  thin  GTS  or  o-reat  or  small ; 
Be  thou  my  guide,  my  strength, 
My  wisdom,  and  my  all  I 
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^/^^  L.  M.  Doddridge. 

CE:i)5  SffiJfll  he  tJone. 

THY  will  be  done  !   In  devious  way 
The  hurrying  stream  of  life  may  run ; 
Yet  still  our  grateful  hearts  shall  say, 
<'  Our  Father,  may  thy  will  be  done." 

2  Thy  will  be  done  !  If  o'er  us  shine 

A  glad'ning  and  a  pi^osperous  sun, 
This  prayer  will  make  it  more  divine : 
^'  Our  Father,  may  thy  will  be  done." 

3  Thy  will  be  done  !   Though  shrouded  o'er 

Our  path  with  gloom,  all  prayers  in  one 
Our  souls  before  thy  throne  shall  pour, — 
<'  Our  Father,  let  thy  will  be  done." 

4  Thy  will  be  done  !    The  living  w^ay 

To  thine  own  kingdom  is  begun. 
Continued,  ended,  when  we  pray, 
«'  Our  Father,  let  thy  will  be  done." 


A^F{  8  &  4's  M.  WnixriER. 

Sr^s  CSSJill  I)e  ^one. 

"XTT^E  see  not,  know  not :  all  our  way 

T  T     Is  night,  — with  thee  alone  is  daj  : 
From  out  the  torrent's  troubled  drift, 
Above  the  storm  our  prayers  we  lift. 
Thy  will  be  done  ! 

2  We  take  with  solemn  thankfulness 
Our  burden  up,  nor  ask  it  less, 
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And  count  it  joy  that  even  we 
May  suffer,  serve,  or  wait  for  thee, 
Whose  will  be  done  ! 

3  Strike,  thou  the  blaster,  we  thy  keys, 
The  anthem  of  the  destinies  ! 
The  minor  of  thy  loftier  strain, 
Our  hearts  shall  breathe  the  old  refrain. 
Thy  will  be  done  ! 

456  L.  M.  Jane  EoscoE, 
Z\}e  33itter  Cup. 

THY  wUl  be  done  !  I  will  not  fear 
The  fate  provided  by  thy  love ; 
Though  clouds  and  darkness  shroud  me  here, 
I  know  that  all  is  briglit  above. 

2  The  stars  of  heaven  are  shining  on. 

Though  these  frail  eyes  are  cUmmed  with  tears 
And  though  the  hopes  of  earth  be  gone, 
Yet  are  not  ours  the  nnmortal  years? 

3  Father  !   forgive  the  heart  that  clings, 

Thus  trembling,  to  the  things  of  time ; 
And  bid  the  soul,  on  angel  wings, 
Ascend  into  a  purer  clim.e. 

457  7  &  G'S  M.  CONDEE, 

CSfbe  us  our  I3anj)  2jrea:i. 
J  AY  by  day  the  manna  fell  : 
O,  to  learn  tliis  lesson  well ! 
Still  by  constant  mercy  fed. 
Give  us.  Lord,  our  daily  bread. 
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2  ' '  Day  by  day  "  the  promise  reads  ; 
Daily  strength  for  daily  needs  ; 
Cast  foreboding  fears  away  ; 
Take  the  manna  of  to-day  ! 

3  Lord,  our  times  are  in  thy  hand ; 
All  our  sanguine  hopes  have  planned ; 
To  thy  wisdom  we  resign, 

And  would  mould  our  wills  to  thine. 

4  Thou  our  daily  task  shalt  give  ; 
Day  by  day  to  thee  we  give ; 
So  shall  added  years  fulfil 

Not  our  own,  our  Father's  will. 


458  ^'  ^^-  '^^^^ 

3!)vai)cr  for  23ibme  CSuftrance. 

FATHER  of  all !  whose  cares  extend 
To  earth's  remotest  shore. 
Through  every  age  let  praise  ascend, 
And  every  clime  adore. 

2  Mean  though  I  am,  not  wholly  so. 

Since  quickened  by  thy  breath ; 
Lord,  lead  me  wheresoe'er  I  go. 
Through  this  day's  life  or  death. 

3  Teach  me  to  feel  another's  woe, 

To  hide  the  fault  I  gee  ; 

Tliat  mercy  I  to  others  show, 

That  mercy  show  to  me. 
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4  If  I  am  right,  thy  grace  impart 

Still  in  the  right,  to  stay  ; 
If  I  am  ^\Tong,  O  teach  my  heart 
To  find  that  better  way. 

5  What  conscience  dictates  to  be  done, 

Or  warns  me  not  to  do, 
This  teach  me  more  than  hell  to  shun, 
That  more  than  heaven  pursue. 


459  ll's&S'sM.  BowEiNa. 

FEOM  the  recesses  of  a  lowly  spirit, 
Our  humble  prayer  ascends ;    O    Father  ! 
hear  it, 
Upsoaring  on  the  wings  of  love  and    meekness  ; 
Forgive  its  weakness  ! 

2  We  see  thy  hand ;  it  leads  us,  it  supports  us  ; 
We  hear  thy  voice  ;  it  counsels  and  it  com-ts  us  ; 
And  then  we  turn  away ;  and  still  thy  kindness 

Forgives  our  blindness. 

3  O  how  long-suffering.  Lord  !  but  tliou  delightest 
To  win   with    love    the    wandering ;    thou  in- 

vitest. 
By  smiles  of  mercy,  not  by  frowns  or  terrors, 
Man  from  his  errors. 

4  Father  and  Saviour  !  plant  within  each  bosom 
The  seeds  of  holiness,  and  bid  them  blossom 

In  fragrance  and  in  beauty  bright  and  vernal. 
And  spring  eternal. 

20 
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460  7's  M.  0.  T.  Brooks. 

CDljrfstiaii  2lobe. 

OVE  all  creatures  in  his  name 
From  whose  love  all  being  came, 
And  through  life  and  nature  trace 
Everywhere  his  will  and  grace. 


L 


2  Then,  my  heart,  thy  peace  shall  be 
Like  a  stream  that,  full  and  free, 
Nourished  by  the  heavenly  wells, 
On  toward  heaven's  broad  ocean  swells. 


4gl  C.  M.  Bryant. 

JDibfnc  Slitr  imi)lorc^. 

GOD  !  whose  dread  and  dazzling  brow 
Love  never  yet  forsook, 
On  those  who  seek  thy  presence  nov/, 
Li  deep  compassion  look. 

2  For  many  a  frail  and  erring  heart 
Is  in  thy  holy  sight, 

And  feet  too  willing  to  depart 
From  the  plain  way  of  right. 

3  Yet  pleased  the  humble  prayer  to  hear, 
And  kind  to  all  that  live  ; 

Thou,  when  thou  seest  the  contrite  tear, 
Art  ready  to  forgive. 

4  Lord  !  aid  us  with  thy  heavenly  grace, 
Our  truest  bliss  to  find ; 

Nor  sternly  judge  our  erring  race, 
So  feeble,  and  so  blind. 
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452  ^'  ^^'  Montgomery. 

JFoc  ©Grateful  Sutmission. 

ONE  prayer  I  have,  —  all  prayers  in  one,  — 
When  I  am  wholly  thine  ; 
*'  Thy  will,  my  God,  thy  will  be  done, 
And  let  that  will  be  mine." 

2  May  I  remember  that  to  thee 

Whate'cr  I  have  I  owe  ; 
And  back  in  gratitude  from  me 
May  all  thy  bounties  flow. 

3  Thy  gifts  are  only  then  enjoyed, 

When  used  as  talents  lent ; 
Those  talents  only  well  employed, 
When  in  thy  service  spent. 

4  And  1 110 ugh  thy  wisdom  takes  away, 

Shall  I  arraign  thy  will  ? 
No,  let  me  bless  thy  name,  and  say, 
"  The  Lord  is  gracious  still.*' 


463  C.  M.  Mersick. 

AUTHOR  of  good,  to  thee  we  turn. 
Thine  ever-watchful  eye 
Alone  can  all  our  v/ants  discern. 
Thy  hand  alone  supply. 

2  Ojlet  thy  fear  within  us  dwell. 
Thy  love  our  footsteps  guide  : 
That  love  shall  vainer  loves  expel ; 
That  fear  all  fears  beside. 


;08  i^rAN. 

3  And  since,  by  passion's  force  subdued, 

Too  oft,  with  stubborn  will, 
We  blindly  shun  the  Intent  good. 
And  grasp  the  specious  ill,  — 

4  Not  what  we  wish,  but  what  we  want, 

Let  mercy  still  supply ; 
The  good,  unasked,  O  Father,  grant ; 
The  ill,  though  asked,  deny. 


^(54!  Irregular  M.       Adelaide  Procter. 

Seatr  me  ariflt)t. 

I  DO  not  ask,  O  Lord,  that  life  may  be 
A  pleasant  road ; 
I  do  not  ask  that  thou  Avould'st  take  from  me 
Aught  of  its  load. 

2  I  do  not  ask  that  flowers  should  always  spring 

Beneath  my  feet ; 
I  know  too  w^ell  the  poison  and  the  sting 
Of  things  too  sweet. 

3  For  one  thing  only.  Lord,  dear  Lord,  I  plead. 

Lead  me  aright  — 
Though  strength  should  falter,  and  though  heart 
should  bleed  — 

Through  peace  to  light. 

4  I  do  not  ask,  O  Lord,  that  thou  should'st  shed 

Full  radiance  here ; 
Give  but  a  ray  of  peace,  that  I  may  tread 
Without  a  fear. 
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5  I  do  not  ask  my  cross  to  understand. 
]My  way  to  see  ; 
Better  in  darlaiess  just  to  feel  thy  hana 
And  follow  thee. 

G  Joy  is  like  restless  day ;  but  peace  divine 
Like  quiet  night : 
Lead  me,  O  Lord,  — till  perfect  day  shall  shine 
Through  peace  to  light. 


J^Q^  L.  M.  Mrs.  Cottepjll. 

JFor  a  Sife  ticbotc"^  to  Gobi's  Glora?. 

THOU,  who  hast  at  thy  command 
The  hearts  of  all  men  in  thy  hand  I 
Our  wayward,  erring  hearts  incline 
To  have  no  other  will  but  thine. 

2  Our  Avishes,  our  desires,  control ; 
Mould  every  purpose  of  the  soul ; 
O'er  all  may  we  victorious  be 
That  stands  between  ourselves  and  thee. 

3  Thrice  blest  will  all  our  blessings  be. 
When  we  can  look  through  them  to  thee  ; 
When  each  glad  heart  its  tribute  pays 
Of  love,  and  gratitude,  and  praise. 

4  And  while  we  to  thy  glory  live, 
]\Iay  we  to  thee  all  glory  give. 
Until  the  final  summ^ons  come. 
That  calls  thy  willing  servants  home. 
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466  C.  M.  H.   H.  MiLMAN. 

3i)vai)fn0  for  ©fbiuc  ?i]cl;), 

HELP  us,  Lord  !  each  hour  of  need 
Thy  heavenly  succor  give  ; 
Help  us  in  thought,  and  word,  and  deed, 
Each  hour  on  earth  we  live. 

2  Ojhelp  us,  when  our  spirits  bleed, 
With  contrite  anguish  sore. 

And  when  our  hearts  arc  cold  and  dead, 
O  help  us.  Lord,  the  more. 

3  Ojhelp  us  through  the  prayer  of  faith 
More  firmly  to  believe  ; 

.For  still  the  more  the  servant  liath. 
The  more  shall  he  receive. 

4  0,help  us.  Father  !  from  on  Jiigli ; 
We  know  no  help  but  tliee  ; 

O  !  help  us  so  to  live  and  die. 
As  thine  in  heaven  to  be. 


467  ^'^  ^-  Merrick. 

BLEST  Instructor,  from  thy  ways, 
Who  can  tell  liow  oft  he  strays  ? 
Purge  me  from  the  guilt  that  lies 
Wrapt  witliin  my  heart's  disguise. 

2  Let  niy  tongue,  from  error  free. 
Speak  the  words  approved  by  tliee ; 
To  thine  all-observing  eyes, 
Let  my  thoughts  accepted  )'ise. 
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3  "While  I  thus  thy  name  adore, 
And  thy  healing  grace  implore  ; 
Blest  Eedeemer,  bow  thine  ear, 
God,  my  strength,  propitious  hear ! 

^QQ  L-  M.         CuRisTiAN  Psalmist. 

33vni)cr  for  Dibiuc  JDz\^, 

'E  with  me,  Lord,  where'er  I  go  ; 

Teach  me  what  thou  would'st  have  me  do  ; 
Show  me  my  weakness,  —  let  me  see 
I  have  my  povrer,  my  all  from  thee. 

2  Enrich  me  always  with  thy  love  ; 
My  kind  protection  ever  prove ; 
Thy  signet  put  upon  my  breast, 
And  let  thy  spirit  on  mo  rest. 

3  Assist  and  teach  me  how  to  pray ; 
Incline  my  nature  to  obey ; 

What  thou  abhorr'st  that  let  mc  flee, 
And  only  love  what  pleases  thee. 

4  0,may  I  never  do  my  will. 

But  thine,  and  only  thine,  fulfil ; 
Let  all  my  time  and  all  my  ways 
Be  spent  and  ended  to  thy  praise. 


469  L.  M.  Watts 

Cibmc  2.1  fc  sought. 
Y  God,  permit  mc  not  to  be 
A  stranger  to  myself  and  thee  ; 
Amid  a  thousand  thoughts  I  rove, 
Forijetful  of  my  hisrhest  love. 


M 


312  MAN. 

2  Why  should  my  passions  mix  v/ith  earth, 
And  thus  debase  my  lieavenly  birth  ; 
Why  should  I  cleave  to  things  b(;low, 
And  let  my  God,  my  Saviour,  go? 

3  Call  me  away  from  flesh  and  sense  ; 

One  sovereign  word  can  draw  me  thence ; 
I  would  obey  the  voice  divine, 
And  all  inferior  joys  resign. 

4  Be  earth,  with  all  her  scenes  withdrawn ; 
Let  noise  and  vanity  be  gone  : 

In  secret  silence  of  the  mind, 
.    My  heaven,  and  there  my  God,  I  fmd. 


/jjyO  L-  M.  Sin  Walter  Scott. 

23fbine  (KufDnnce  fiiriilovctr. 

"¥¥7IIEN  Israel  of  the  Lord  beloved, 
t  ¥      Out  from  the  land  of  bondage  came. 

Iler  father's  God  before  her  moved, 
An  awful  guide  in  smoke  and  flame. 

2  By  day,  along  th'  astonished  lands. 

The  cloudy  pillar  glided  slow^ ; 
By  night,  Arabia's  crimsoned  sands 
Eeturned  the  fiery  column's  glow. 

3  Thus  present  still,  though  now  unseen. 

When  brightly  shines  the  prosperous  day, 
Be  thoughts  of  thee  a  cloudy  screen, 
To  temper  tlie  deceitful  ray  ! 


4  And,  O,  when  gathers  on  our  path, 

In  shade  and  storm,  the  frequent  night, 
Be  thou,  long-suffering,  slow  to  wrath, 
A  burnino^  and  a  sliinin^^  li^jht. 

471  C.  M.  COWPER. 

kH,  for  a  closer  walk  with  God ! 
A  calm  and  heavenly  frame  I 
A  light  to  shine  upon  the  road 
That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb  ! 


o 


2  IVhat  peaceful  hours  I  once  enjoyed  I 

How  sweet  their  memory  still ! 
But  now  I  find  an  aching  void 
The  world  can  never  fill. 

3  Return,  O  holy  Dove,  return. 

Sweet  messenger  of  rest ; 
I  hate  the  sins  that  made  thee  mourn. 
And  drove  thee  from  my  breast. 

4  The  dearest  idol  I  have  known, 

Whate'er  that  idol  be. 
Help  me  to  tear  it  from  thy  throne, 
And  worsliip  only  thee. 

472  ^^-  ^^'  ^  ^-  Anonymous. 

•   tnbocatfoii  of  our  J/at'pcv's  ^i^i-'^sence. 

FATHER,  draw  us  after  thee  ! 
So  shall  we  run  and  never  tire  ; 
Thy  presence  still  our  comfort  be, 
Our  hope,  our  joy,  our  sole  desire; 
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Thy  spirit  grant ;  —  for  neither  fear 
Nor  sin  can  come,  while  that  is  here. 

2  From  all  eternity,  with  love 

Unchangeable,  thou  hast  us  viewed ; 
Before  these  beating  hearts  did  move, 

Thy  tender  mercies  us  pursued  : 
Ever  with  us  may  they  abide, 
And  close  us  in  on  every  side. 

3  In  suffering  be  thy  love  our  peace, 

In  weakness  be  thy  love  our  power  ; 
And  when  the  storms  of  life  shall  cease, 

O  God  !  in  that  important  hour. 
In  death  as  life  be  thou  our  guide. 
And  bear  us  throuoli  dcatli's  whelming:  tide. 


473  7'S    M.  TOPLADY. 

SIDibmc  3LiQ\)t  jJinjplorcTi. 

LIGHT  of  those  Avhose  dreary  dwelling 
Borders  on  tlie  shades  of  death  ! 
Hise  on  us,  thyself  revealing  — 

Else  and  chase  the  clouds  beneath. 
Thou,  of  heaven  and  earth  Creator  I 

In  our  deepest  darkness  rise  ; 
Scatter  all  the  night  of  nature, 
Pour  the  day  upon  our  eyes. 

"• 

2  Still  we  wait  for  thine  appearing ; 
Life  and  joy  thy  beams  impart, 
Chasinc:  all  our  fears,  and  checrinir 
Every  meek,  l)enightcd  heart. 
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Bj  thine  all-sufficient  merit, 

Eveiy  burdened  soul  release  ; 
Every  weary,  wandering  spirit 

Guide  into  thy  perfect  peace. 

4^*2 4<  ^'  ^'^'  Anonymous 

2^5 c  3ircj|)t  fcom  aijobc, 

ETEKNAL  God,  thou  light  divine, 
Fountain  of  unexhausted  love, 
O,  let  thy  glories  on  me  shine. 

In  earth  beneath,  from  heaven  above. 

2  Thou  art  the  weary  wanderer's  rest, 

Give  me  the  easy  yoke  to  bear ; 
"With  steadfast  patience  arm  my  breast, 
With  spotless  love  and  lowly  fear. 

3  Be  thou,  O  Rock  of  Ages,  nigh  ! 

So  shall  each  murmuring  thought  be  gone, 
And  grief,  and  fear,  and  care  shall  fly, 
As  clouds  before  the  midday  sun. 

4  Speak  to  my  warring  passions,  ''Peace  :" 

Say  to  my  trembling  heart,  "Be  still ;" 
Thy  power  my  strength  and  fortress  is, 
For  all  things  ser^'c  thy  holy  will. 

475  L.  51.  G  1.  Moravian. 

%ixii}}tv  for  I^ibfne  Sffe. 

LOOSED  from  my  God,  and  far  removed, 
Long  have  I  wandered  to  and  fro ; 
O'er  earth  in  endless  circles  roved. 
Nor  found  whereon  to  rest  below ; 
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But  now,  my  God,  to  thee  1  fly, 
For  oh  !  estranged  from  tliee,  I  die. 

2  Selfish  pursuits,  and  nature's  maze, 

The  things  of  sense,  for  thee  I  leave  : 
Put  forth  thy  hand,  thy  hand  of  grace ; 

Into  the  ark  of  Love  receive ; 
Take  my  poor  fluttering  soul  to  rest, 
And  lodge  it,  Father,  in  thy  breast. 

3  Endow  me  with  my  Saviour's  peace. 

Confirm  and  keep  my  longing  heart ; 
In  thee  may  all  my  wanderings  cease ; 

From  thee  may  I  no  more  depart : 
Then  shall  the  joy  within  me  prove 

The  fulness  of  my  Father's  love  ! 


^yg  C.  M.  Methodist  Coll, 

TALK  with  us.  Lord,  thyself  reveal, 
While  here  o'er  earth  we  rove ; 
Speak  to  our  hearts,  and  let  us  feel 
The  Idndling  of  tliy  love. 

2  With  thee  conversing,  we  forget 

All  time,  and  toil,  and  care  : 
Labor  is  rest,  and  pain  is  sweet, 
If  thou,  my  God,  art  here. 

3  Here,  then,  my  God,  vouchsafe  to  stay, 

And  bid  my  lieart  rejoice  ; 
My  bounding  heart  shall  own  thy  sway, 
And  echo  to  tliy  voice. 
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4'7'7  ^'  ^^'  Henry  Moore. 

<IIL'isl3om  nix^  ITrtue  sou^l^t  from  ^iotj, 
SUPREME  and  universal  Light  I 
O     Fountain  of  reason  !  Judge  of  right ! 
Parent  of  good  !  whose  blessings  flow 
On  all  above,  and  all  below : 

2  Assist  us,  Lord,  to  act,  to  be, 
AVhat  nature  and  thy  laws  decree ; 
^\^orth7  that  intellectual  flame, 
Which  from  thy  breatliing  spirit  came  ! 

3  May  our  expanded  souls  disclaim 
The  narrow  view,  the  selfish  aim  ; 
But  w^th  a  Christian  zeal  embrace 

'Whate'er  is  friendly  to  our  race. 

4  O  Father,  grace  and  vii-tue  grant ! 
Xo  more  we  wish,  no  more  we  want : 
To  know,  to  serve  thee,  and  to  love, 
Is  peace  below,  —  is  bliss  above. 


478  ^-  ■^^'  MONTGOilERY. 

^3vr(v)Cv  for   S^t'isticm. 

L^IIGHTY  God  !  in  humble  prayer, 
To  thee  our  souls  we  lift ; 
Do  thou  our  waiting  minds  prepare 
For  thv  most  needful  jrift. 


A 


We  ask  not  golden  streams  of  wealth, 

Along  our  path  to  flow  ; 
We  ask  not  undecaying  hcaltii, 

Xor  lensrth  of  years  below. 
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3  We  ask  not  honors,  which  an  hour 

May  bring  and  take  away ; 
We  ask  not  pleasnre,  pomp,  and  power, 
Lest  we  should  go  astray. 

4  We  ask  for  wisdom  ;  —  Lord,  impart 

The  knowledge  how  to  live  ; 
A  wise  and  understanding  heart 
To  all  before  thee  give. 

5  The  young  remember  thee  in  youth, 

Before  the  evil  days  ! 
The  old  be  guided  by  thy  truth. 
In  wisdom's  pleasant  ways  ! 

479  lO's  M.  Lyte. 

(t\)xisVs  ^xcscnce  soiifjtjt. 

ABIDE  with  me  !     Fast  falls  the  eventide, 
The  darkness  deepens  —  Lord,  with  me 
abide  ! 
When  other  helpers  fail,  and  comforts  flee, 
Help  of  the  helpless,  O  abide  with  me  ! 

3  Swift  to  its  close  ebbs  out  life's  little  day ; 
Earth's  joys  grow  dim,  its  glories  pass  away  ; 
Change  and  decay  in  all  around  I  see  ; 
O  thou  who  changcst  not,  abide  with  me  ! 

3  I  need  thy  presence  every  passing  liour  : 

What   but   tliy   grace   can   foil    the    tempter's 

power? 
Who  like  thyself  my  guide  and  stay  can  be? 
Through  cloud  and  sunshine,  Lord,  abide  v.ilh 

me  ! 
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4§0  C.  M.  Weeford. 

jOJelp  (ri}ou  mj?  ©tnljelfef. 

ORD  !  I  believe  ;  thy  power  I  own. 
Thy  word  I  vrould  obey ; 
I  wander  comfortless  and  lone, 
When  from  thy  truth  I  stray. 


L' 


2  Lord  !  I  believe  ;  but  gloomy  fears 

Sometimes  bedim  my  sight ; 
I  look  to  thee  with  prayers  and  tears, 
And  cry  for  strength  and  light. 

3  Lord  !  I  believe  ;  but  oft,  I  know, 

My  faith  is  cold  and  weak ; 
Strengthen  my  weakness,  and  bestow 
The  confidence  I  seek  ! 

4  Yes,  I  believe ;  and  only  thou 

Canst  give  my  soid  relief; 
Lord  !  to  thy  truth  my  spirit  bow, 
Plcln  thou  mv  unbelief! 


481  C.  M.  T.  a  Gill. 

XOT  to  fill  the  mouth  of  fame 
My  longing  soul  is  stirred ; 
O,  give  me  a  diviner  name  ! 
Call  me  thy  servant,  Lord  ! 


a 


2  Xo  longer  would  my  soul  be  known 
As  self-sustained  and  free  : 
O,  not  mine  ovv^n !  O,  not  mine  ovni  ! 
Lord,  I  belon!]f  to  thee  ! 
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3  In  each  aspiring  burst  of  praj  er, 

Sweet  leave  my  soul  would  ask 
Thine  every  burden,  Lord,  to  bear. 
To  do  thine  every  task. 

4  In  life,  in  death,  on  earth,  in  heaven, 

No  other  name  for  me  ! 
The  same  sweet  style  and  title  given 
Through  all  eternity. 


L' 


482  7'S   M.  MiLMAW. 

ORD,  have  mercy  when  we  pray, 
Strength  to  seek  a  better  way ; 
When  our  wakening  thoughts  begin 
First  to  loathe  their  cherished  sin ; 
Sigh  for  death,  yet  fear  it  still, 
From  the  dread  of  future  ill ; 
When  the  dim,  advancing  gloom 
Tells  us  that  our  hour  is  come. 

2  Lord,  have  mercy,  when  we  know 
First  how  vain  this  world  below ; 
When  its  darker  thoughts  oppress. 
Doubts  perplex,  and  fears  distress  ; 
When  the  earliest  gleam  is  given. 
Of  the  bright  but  distant  heaven  ; 
Then  thy  fostering  grace  afford. 
Then,  O  then,  have  mercy.  Lord ! 

483  C.  M.  UiiAViCK's  Coll. 

I)ta2?ci;  for  (SJvncc  fii  STifril. 

I^ATHEIv,  of  all  our  mercies,  thou 
In  whom  we  move  and  live, 
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Hear  us  in  heaven,  thy  dwelling,  now, 
And  answer  and  forgive. 

o 

2  When,  harassed  by  ten  thousand  foes, 

Our  helplessness  we  feel, 

Ojgive  the  weary  soul  repose, 

The  wounded  spirit  heal. 

3  When  dire  temptations  gather  rounds 

And  threaten  or  allure, 
By  storm  or  calm,  in  thee  be  found 
A  refuge  strong  and  sure. 

4  When  age  advances,  may  we  grow 

In  faith,  in  hope,  and  love  ; 
And  walk  in  holiness  below, 
To  holiness  above. 

^§4(  ^-  ^^-  Drummond 

Saitl)  iDitijout  ZWax^H  is  Scntr. 

AS  body  when  the  soul  has  fled, 
As  barren  trees,  decayed  and  dead, 
Is  faith ;  a  hopeless,  lifeless  thing. 
If  not  of  righteous  deeds  tlie  spring 


\rr. 


2  One  cup  of  healing  oil  and  wine, 
One  teardrop  shed  on  mercy's  shrine, 
Is  thrice  more  grateful,  Lord,  to  thee, 
Than  lifted  eye  or  bended  knee. 

3  To  doers  only  of  the  word. 
Propitious  is  the  righteous  Lord ; 

He  hears  their  cries,  accepts  their  prayers, 
Binds  up  their  wounds,  and  soothes  their  cares. 

21 
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485  ^'  ^^'  ^^^^'  G^ILMAN. 

(Duv  Sufffcfcnci)  of  Cfo^. 

IS  there  a  lone  and  dreary  hour, 
When  Avorldly  pleasures  lose  their  power  ? 
My  Fatlier  !  let  me  turn  to  thee, 
And  set  each  tliouMit  of  darkness  free. 

o 

2  Is  there  a  time  of  racking  grief, 
AVhich  scorns  the  prospect  of  relief? 
My  Father  !  break  the  cheerless  gloom, 
And  bid  my  heart  its  calm  resume. 

3  Is  there  an  hour  of  peace  and  joy. 
When  hope  is  all  my  soul's  emplo}^  ? 
My  Father  !  still  my  hopes  will  roam, 
Until  they  rest  v/ith  thee,  their  home. 

4  The  noontide  blaze,  the  midniglit  scene, 
The  dawn,  or  twilight's  sweet  serene, 
The  glow  of  life,  the  dying  hour. 
Shall  own  my  Father's  grace  and  poAver. 


486  ^'  ^'  Haweis,  1792. 

«♦  Hoxts,  3]lemcml)Cf  i^c." 

OTIIOU,  from  wliom  all  goodness  flows, 
I  lift  my  soul  to  thee ; 
In  all  my  sorrows,  conflicts,  woes, 
Good  Lord,  remember  me. 

2  AYhen  on  my  aching,  burdened  heart 
IMy  sins  lie  heavily, 
Thy  pardon  grant,  new  peace  impart ; 
Good  lionl,  remember  me. 
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3  When  trials  sore  obstruct  my  way, 

And  ills  I  cannot  flee, 
0,let  my  strength  be  as  my  day ; 
Good  Lord,  remember  me. 

4  And  when  before  thy  throne  I  stand, 

And  lift  my  soul  to  thee, 
Then,  with  the  saints  at  thy  right  hand, 
Good  Lord,  remember  me. 


487  L.  M.  Lyka  Catii. 

3pnutcntfal  ^prnper. 

HEALTH  of  the    weak,    to    make   them 
strong  ! 
Refu2:e  of  sinners,  and  their  sons: ! 
Comfort  of  each  afflicted  breast ! 
Haven  of  hope  in  realms  of  rest ! 

2  Lord  of  the  patriarchs  gone  before  ! 
Light  of  the  prophets'  learned  lore  ! 
Deign  from  thy  throne  to  look  on  me. 
And  iiear  my  lowly  litany.  / 

3  Lead  me,  O  Spirit,  to  thy  Son, 

To  taste  and  feel  what  he  has  done  ;  • 
To  lay  me  low  before  his  cross. 
And  reckon  all  beside  as  dross  ; 

4  To  speak,  and  think,  and  will,  and  move, 
And  love,  as  thou  would'st  have  me  love : 
O,  look  upon  this  bended  knee. 

And  hear  my  heart's  own  litany. 
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488  "'s  M.  R  Grant. 

Solemn  aftnni). 

FATHER,  when  In  dust  to  tliee 
Low  we  bend  the  adoring  knee ; 
Wlien,  repentant,  to  the  skies 
Scarce  w^e  lift  our  weeping  eyes  ; 
O  I  by  all  the  pains  and  woe 
Suffered  by  thy  Son  below, 
Bending  from  thy  throne  on  high, 
Hear  our  solemn  Litany  ! 

2  By  his  helpless  infant  years, 
By  his  life  of  want  and  tears, 
By  his  days  of  sore  distress 
In  the  savage  wilderness  ; 
By  the  dread  mysterious  hour 
Of  the  insulting  tempter's  power ; 
Turn,  O  turn  a  fixvoring  eye, 
Hear  our  solemn  Litany  ! 

3  By  his  hour  of  dire  despair ; 
By  his  agony  of  prayer  ; 

By  the  cross,  the  nail,  the  thorn, 
Piercing  spear,  and  torturing  scorn  ; 
By  the  gloom  that  veiled  the  skies 
O'er  the  dreadful  sacrifice  ; 
Listen  to  our  humble  cry, 
Hear  our  solemn  Litany  I 

4  By  his  deep  expiring  groan  ; 
By  the  sad  sepulchral  stone ; 
By  tlie  vault,  whose  dark  abode 
Held  in  vain  the  Son  of  God ; 
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By  the  life  to  heaven  restored, 
Reascended  Light  and  Lord ; 
Father  !  listen  to  the  cry 
Of  our  solemn  Litany  ! 

489  C.  M.  BOWRING. 

J£tQl}}  Stsj^irations. 

^f^HE  Saviour  now  is  gone  before 
-i-      To  yon  blest  realms  of  light : 
O,  thither  may  our  spirits  soar, 
And  wing  their  upward  flight. 

2  Lord,  make  us  to  those  joys  aspire, 

That  spring  from  love  to  thee. 
That  pass  the  carnal  heart's  desire, 
And  faith  alone  can  see. 

3  To  guide  us  to  thy  glories.  Lord, 

To  lift  us  to  the  sky, 
O,  may  thy  spirit  still  be  poured 
Upon  us  from  on  high. 

4^90  ^*  ^^'  I'rancis  Xavier. 

errue  Sobe  to  ^otr  anti  Cljrfst. 

I^/TY  God,  I  love  thee,  not  because 
AjA.     I  hope  for  heaven  thereby  : 
Nor  because  they  who  love  thee  not 
Must  burn  eternally. 

2  Not  with  the  hope  of  gaining  aught, 
Nor  seeking  a  rcAvard  ; 
But  as  thyself  hast  loved  me, 
O  ever  lovinjx  Lord  ! 
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3  E'en  so  I  love  thee,  and  will  lore, 
And  in  thy  j^raise  will  sing  ; 
Solely  because  thou  art  my  Lord, 
And  my  eternal  King. 

491  C.  M.  B.  Barton 
eJSJalltfna  in  t!je  2.fflt)t. 

WALK  in  the  light !  so  slialt  thou  know 
That  fellowsliip  of  love, 
His  spirit  only  can  bestow, 
Who  reigns  in  light  above. 

2  Walk  in  the  light !  and  thou  shalt  find 

Thy  heart  made  truly  his, 
Who  dwells  in  cloudless  light  enshrined, 
In  whom  no  darkness  is. 

3  Walk  in  the  li2:ht !  and  thou  shalt  own 

Thy  darkness  passed  away, 
Because  that  light  hath  on  thee  shone 
In  which  is  perfect  day. 

4  Walk  in  the  light !  thy  path  shall  be 

Peaceful,  serene,  and  bright ; 
For  God,  by  grace,  shall  dwell  in  thee, 
And  God  himself  is  light. 

492  '''s  ^^'  Newton. 
Sclf^IDfstvust. 

TJl  IS  a  point  I  long  to  know,  — 

JL      Oft  it  causes  anxious  thought,  — 
Do  I  love  the  Ijord  or  no  ? 
Ani  T  his,  or  am  T  not? 
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2  If  I  love,  why  am  I  thus? 

Wliy  this  dull  and  lifeless  frame? 
Hardly,  sure,  can  they  be  worse. 
Who  have  never  heard  his  name. 

3  If  I  pray,  or  hear,  or  read, 

Sin  is  mixed  with  all  I  do  ; 
You  that  love  the  Lord,  indeed, 
Tell  me,  is  it  thus  with  you? 

4  Yet  I  mourn  my  stubborn  will, 

Find  my  sin  a  grief  and  thrall ; 
Should  I  grieve  for  what  I  feel, 
If  I  did  not  love  at  all  ? 

493  S.  M.  *  C.  AVeslby 

011  Srijinfls  fix  (S:f)rfst, 

THE  soul,  by  faith  reclined 
On  the  Kedeemer's  breast, 
'Midra^^ins;  storms,  exults  to  find 
An  everlastimr  rest. 


o 


2  Sorrow  and  fear  are  gone,  / 

Whene'er  thy  face  appears  ; 
It  stills  the  sighing  orphan's  moan, 
And  dries  the  widow's  tears. 

3  It  hallows  every  cross, 

It  sweetly  comforts  me  ; 
It  makes  me  now  forget  my  los8, 
And  lose  myself  in  thee. 

4  Jesus,  to  whom  I  fly, 

Will  all  mv  wi'^hes  fill  : 
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What  though  created  streams  are  dry  ? 
I  have  the  fountain  still. 

5  Stripped  of  my  earthly  friends, 
I  find  them  all  in  one,  — 
And  peace,  and  joy  which  never  ends, 
And  heaven,  in  Christ,  begun 


494  C.  M  Lyra  Catu. 

JDibfue  StrcHflti)  fnboftctr. 

WORSHIP  thee,  sweet  will  of  God, 
And  all  thy  ways  adore  ; 
And  every  day  I  live,  I  long 
To  love  thee  more  and  more. 


I 


2  He  always  wins  who  sides  with  God, 

To  him  no  chance  is  lost ; 
God's  will  is  sweetest  to  him  when 
It  triumphs  at  his  cost. 

3  111,  that  God  blesses,  is  our  good. 

And  unblest  good  is  ill ; 
And  all  is  right  that  seems  most  wron 
If  it  be  his  dear  will ! 

4  When  obstacles  and  trials  seem 

Like  prison-walls  to  be, 
I  do  the  little  I  can  do. 
And  leave  the  rest  to  thee. 

5  I  have  no  cares,  O  blessed  will ! 

For  all  my  cares  arc  thine  ; 
I  live  in  triumph.  Lord  !  for  thou 
Hast  made  thy  triumphs  mine. 


ny 
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495  C.  M.  K.  Baxter. 

Sooi^fncj  to  Cttist. 

C HEIST  leads  me  through  no  darker  rooms 
Than  he  went  through  before ; 
He  that  into  God's  kingdom  comes, 
Must  enter  by  the  door. 

2  Come,  Lord,  when  grace  hath  made  me  meet 

Thy  blessed  face  to  see  ; 
For  if  thy  work  on  earth  be  sweet, 
What  must  thy  glory  be  ? 

3  Then  shall  1  end  my  sad  complaints, 

And  weary,  sinful  days, 
And  join  with  those  triumphant  saints. 
That  sing  Jehovah's  praise. 

4  ]My  knowledge  of  that  life  is  small, 

.The  eye  of  faith  is  dim ; 
But  't  is  enough  that  Christ  knows  all, 
And  I  shall  be  with  him, 

496  C.  H.  Adi^ison. 

CSratitutrc  for  SDibfnc  i^cvcies, 

"^T^HEN  all  thy  mercies,  Omy  God  ! 

Y  T      My  rising  soul  surveys, 
Transported  with  the  view  I  'm  lost 
In  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 

2  Unnumbered  comforts  on  my  soul 
Thy  tender  care  bestowed. 
Before  my  infant  heart  conceived 
From  whom  tho?:e  comforts  flowed. 


OoO  MAN. 

3  Ten  tliousand  thousand  precious  gifts 

]My  daily  thanks  employ ; 
Nor  is  the  least  a  cheerful  heart, 
Which  tastes  those  gifts  with  joy. 

4  Through  every  period  of  my  life 

Thy  goodness  I'll  pursue, 
And  after  death,  in  distant  worlds, 
The  glorious  theme  renew. 

497  L.  M.  Mme.  Guyon. 

?2}o\i)  to  lecirn  of  (iSotr. 

IF  thou  of  God  wouldst  truly  learn. 
His  wisdom,  goodness,  glory  see. 
All  human  arts  and  knowledge  spurn, 
Let  love  alone  thy  teacher  be. 

2  Love  is  my  master.     When  it  breaks 

The  morning  light,  with  rising  ray, 
To  thee,  O  God  !  my  spirit  wakes, 
And  love  instructs  it  all  the  day. 

3  And  when  the  gleams  of  day  retire, 

And  midnight  spreads  its  dark  control. 
Love's  secret  whispers  still  inspire 
Their  holy  lessons  in  the  soul. 

^49 8  ^  ^  '^'^  ^^'       Adelaide  Pkoctek. 

eEvust. 

IT^KET  not,  poor  soul :  Avhilc  doubt  and  fear 
Disturb  thy  breast. 
The  pitying  angels,  who  can  see 
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How  vain  thy  wild  regret  must  be, 
Saj,  Trust  and  rest. 

2  Plan  not,  nor  scheme,  — but  calmly  wait; 

His  choice  is  best. 
"While  blind  and  erring  is  thy  sight, 
His  wisdom  sees  and  judges  right. 

So  trust  and  rest. 

3  Strive  not,  nor  struggle  :  thy  poor  might 

Can  never  wrest 
The  meanest  thing  to  serve  thy  will ; 
All  power  is  his  alone  :  be  still 

And  trust  and  rest. 

4  Desire  not :  self-love  is  strong 

Within  thy  breast ; 
And  yet  He  loves  thee  better  still, 
So  let  him  do  his  loving  will, 

And  trust  and  rest. 

5  What  dost  thou  fear  ?     His  wisdom  reigiia 

Supreme  confessed ; 
His  power  is  infinite  :  his  love 
Thy  deepest,  fondest  dreams  above ; 

So  trust  and  rest. 


499  L.  M.  Alice  Gary. 

ICAXXOT  plainly  see  the  way, 
So  dark  my  path  is  ;  but  I  know 
If  I  do  truly  work  and  pray. 

Some  good  vrill  brighten  out  of  woe. 


332  jnfan". 

2  I  said  I  could  not  see  the  way, 

And  yet  what  need  is  there  to  see, 
More  than  to  do  what  good  I  may. 
And  trust  the  great  God  over  me  ? 


500  ^-  ^-  ^'  W.  Holmes. 

?Q<i)mu  of  S:rust. 

OLOVE  Divine  that  stooped  to  share 
Our  sharpest  pang,  our  bitterest  tear. 
On  thee  we  cast  each  earth-born  care. 
We  smile  at  pain  while  thou  art  near  ! 

2  Though  long  the  weary  way  we  tread. 

And  sorrows  crowd  each  lingering  year, 
No  path  we  shun,  no  darkness  dread. 

Our  hearts  still  whispering,  thou  art  near  I 

3  When  drooping  pleasure  turns  to  grief, 

And  trembling  faith  is  changed  to  fear. 
The  murmuring  wind,  the  quivering  leaf. 
Shall  softly  tell  us,  thou  art  near  ! 

4  On  thee  we  fling  our  burdening  woe, 

O  Love  Divine,  forever  dear, 
Content  to  suffer,  while  we  know. 
Living  and  dying,  thou  art  near. 


501  lO's  M.  Mrs.  Stowe, 

««ai)itic  fix  Mc:' 

THAT  mystic  word  of  tliine,  O  Sovereign 
Lord  I 
Is  all  too  pure,  too  high,  too  deep  for  me ; 
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Weary  of  striving,  and  witli  longing  faint, 
I  breathe  it  back  again  in  prayer  to  thee. 

2  Abide  in  me,  — o'ershadow,  by  thy  love, 

Each  half-formed  purpose  and  dark  thought 
of  sin ; 
Quencli,  ere  it  rise,  each  selfish,  low  desire, 
And   keep   my   soul   as   thine,  —  calm  and 
divine. 

3  As  some  rare  perfume  in  a  vase  of  clay 

Pervades  it  with  a  frao-rance  not  its  own  — 
So,  when  thou  dwellest  in  a  mortal  soul. 

All   heaven's    own    sweetness  seems  around 
it  thrown. 

4  The  soul  alone,  lilvc  a  neglected  harp, 

Grows   out   of  tune,  and   needs   that  hand 
divine ; 
Dwell  thou  within  it,  tune  and  touch  the  chords, 
Till  every  note  and  string  shall  answer  thine. 

5  Abide  in  me  :  there  have  been  moments  pure., 

AVhen   I   have   seen   thy  face   and   felt   thy 
power ; 
Then  evil  lost  its  gTasp,  and,  passion  hushed, 
Owned  the  divine  enchantment  of  the  hour. 

6  These  were  but  seasons  beautiful  and  rare ; 

Abide  in  me,  —  and  they  shall  ever  be ; 
I  pray  thee  now  fidfil  my  earnest  prayer, 
Come  and  abide  in  me,  and  I  in  thee. 
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502  C-  M.  Moore. 

THE  bird  let  loose  in  Eastern  skies, 
Keturning  fondly  home, 
Ne'er  stoops  to  earth  her  wing,  nor  flies 
Where  idle  warblers  roam. 

2  But  high  she  shoots  through  air  and  light,  — 

Above  all  low  delay, 
Where  nothing  earthly  bounds  her  flight, 
Nor  shadow  dims  her  way. 

3  So  grant  me,  God,  from  every  snare 

Of  sinful  passion  free, 
Aloft  throuGfh  fixith's  sercncr  air 
To  hold  my  course  to  thee. 

4  No  sin  to  cloud,  no  lure  to  stay 

My  soul,  as  home  she  springs ; 
Thy  sunshine  on  her  joyful  way, 
Thy  freedom  on  licr  wings. 


503  S.  M.  Mme.  Guyon. 

E\)t:  imaUx  of  Slifc. 

THE  fountain  in  its  source 
No  drought  of  summer  tears  , 
The  farther  it  pursues  its  course, 
The  nobler  it  appears. 

2  But  shallow  cisterns  yield 
A  scanty,  short  supply ; 
The  morning  sees  them  amply  filled,  — 
At  evening  they  are  dry 


3  The  cisterns  I  forsake, 

O  fount  of  bliss,  for  tliee  ! 
My  thirst  with  living  waters  slake, 
And  drink  eternity. 

[)()4i  ^-  ^^'  Montgomery. 

jyollobms  after  C^o"tr.    33s.  Ifiiu 

OGOD,  thou  art  my  God  alone  ; 
Early  to  thee  my  soul  shall  cry, 
A  pilgrim  in  a  land  unknown, 

A  thirsty  land,  whose  springs  are  dry. 

2  Yet,  through  this  rough  and  thorny  maze, 

I  follow  hard  on  thee,  my  God  ; 
Thine  hand  unseen  upholds  my  ways, 
I  lean  upon  thy  staff  and  rod. 

3  Thee,  in  the  watches  of  the  night, 

When  I  remember  on  my  bed. 
Thy  presence  makes  the  darkness  light, 
Thy  guardian  wings  are  round  my  head. 

4  Better  than  life  itself  thy  love, 

Dearer  than  all  beside  to  me ; 
For  whom  have  I  in  heaven  above. 

Or  what  on  earth,  compared  with  thee? 

505  ^'  ^^-  C.  Wesley. 

Hnjoajment  of  eijrisrs  2.obe. 

JESUS,  thy  boundless  love  to  me, 
Ko  thought  can  reach,  no  tongue  declare, 
Unite  my  thankful  heart  to  thee. 
And  reign  without  a  rival  there. 
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2  Tliy  love,  how  cheering  is  its  ray  I 

All  pain  before  its  presence  flies ; 
Care,  anguish,  sorrow,  melt  away 
Where'er  its  healinc;  beams  arise. 

3  O,  let  thy  love  my  soul  inflame. 

And  to  thy  service  sweetly  bind : 
Transfuse  it  through  my  inmost  frame, 
And  mould  me  wholly  to  thy  mind. 

4  Thy  love,  in  suflerings,  be  my  peace : 

Thy  love,  in  weakness,  make  me  strong  5 
And,  wlicn  the  storms  of  life  shall  cease. 
Thy  love  shall  be  in  liea^cn  my  song. 


506  ^'  ^^'  '^^^^'  ^'^^^^'^ 

Svust  fix  tl)e  JDibiixe  ^WilL 

Y  God,  my  Fatlicr  —  blissful  name  — 
OjUiay  I  call  thee  mine? 
May  I  with  sweet  assurance  claim 
A  portion  so  divine  ? 


M' 


2  This  only  can  my  fears  control. 

And  bid  my  sorrows  fly  ; 
What  harm  can  ever  reach  my  soul 
Beneath  my  Father's  eye  ? 

3  Whate'er  thy  providence  denies, 

I  calmly  would  resign  ; 
For  thou  art  good,  and  just,  and  wise; 
Ojbend  my  will  to  thine. 

4  Whate'er  thy  sacred  will  ordains, 

O,  give  me  strength  to  bear  ; 
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And  let  me  know  my  Father  reigns, 
And  trust  his  tender  care. 

507  S-  ^-  Doddridge. 

STrust  m  €fo"ti. 

"CW  gentle  God's  commands  ! 
How  kind  his  precepts  are  ! 
*'  Come,  cast  yom'  burdens  on  the  Lord, 
And  trust  his  constant  care." 


ir 


2  Beneath  his  watchful  eye 

His  saints  secm^ely  dwell ; 
That  hand  which  bears  all  nature  up, 
Shall  guard  his  children  well. 

3  Why  should  this  anxious  load 

Press  do^yll  your  weary  mind  ? 
Haste  to  your  heavenly  Father's  throne. 
And  sweet  refreshment  find. 

4  His  goodness  stands  approved, 

Through  each  succeeding  day ; 
I'll  drop  my  burden  at  his  feet. 
And  bear  a  song  away. 

508  ^-    ^^-  ^^'^S.    WiLLARD. 

Entire  STriist. 

ROCKED  in  the  cradle  of  tlie  deep, 
I  lay  me  down  in  peace  to  sleep ; 
Secure  I  rest  upon  the  wave, 
For  thou,  O  Lord,  hast  power  to  save. 

2  I  know  thou  wilt  not  slight  my  call, 
For  thou  dost  mark  the  sparrovv^'s  fall ; 

22 


r 
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And  calm  and  peaceful  is  my  sleep, 
Kocked  in  the  cradle  of  the  deep. 

3  And  such  the  trust  that  still  were  mine, 
Though  stormy  winds  SAvept  o'er  the  brine, 
Or  though  the  tempest's  fiery  breath 
Eoused  me  from  sleep  to  wreck  and  death  ! 

4  In  ocean  caves  still  safe  with  thee, 
The  germs  of  immortality ; 

And  calm  and  peaceful  is  my  sleep, 
Rocked  in  the  cradle  of  the  deeps 

5Q9  S.  M.  I^IORAVIAN. 

3llclfance  on  (Sotr. 

GIVE  to  the  winds  thy  fears  ; 
Hope,  and  be  undismayed  ; 
God  hears  thy  sighs,  God  counts  thy  tears ; 
God  shall  lift  up  thy  head. 

2  Through  waves,  through  clouds,  and  storms, 

He  gently  clears  thy  way  ; 
Wait  thou  his  time,  so  shall  the  night 
Soon  end  in  joyous  day. 

3  He  everywhere  hath  rule, 

And  all  things  serve  his  might ; 
His  every  act  pure  blessing  is. 
His  path  unsullied  light. 

4  Thou  scest  our  weakness,  Lord, 

Our  hearts  are  known  to  thee  : 
O,  lift  thou  up  the  sinking  hand, 
Confirm  the  feeble  knee  ! 
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5  Let  us, in  life  or  death, 

Boldly  thy  truth  declare  ; 
And  publish,  with  our  latest  breath, 
Thy  love  and  guardian  care. 

510  ^-  ^*  Gibbons. 

?2JenbcnIi)  2,ife  ijcre. 

'OW  let  our  souls  on  wings  sublime, 
Rise  from  the  vanities  of  time, 
Draw  back  the  parting  veil,  and  see 
The  glories  of  eternity. 


N' 


2  Born  by  a  new  celestial  birth, 

Vfhj  should  Ave  grovel  here  on  earth  ? 
Why  grasp  at  transitory  toys, 
So  near  to  heaven's  eternal  joys  ? 

3  Shall  audit  beo-uile  us  on  the  road, 
When  we  are  w^alking  back  to  God  ? 
For  strangers  into  life  we  come. 
And  dying  is  but  going  home. 

511  7'S   M.  FCRNESS. 

35c5iU3  our  Scatrcr. 

FEEBLE,  helpless,  how  shall  I 
Learn  to  live  and  learn  to  die  ? 
Who,  O  God,  my  guide  shall  be? 
Who  shall  lead  thy  diild  to  thee? 

2  Blessed  Father,  gracious  One, 
Thou  hast  sent  thy  holy  Son, 
He  will  give  the  light  I  need, 
He  my  trembling  steps  will  lead. 
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3  Tims  in  deed,  and  thought,  and  word, 
Led  by  Jesus  Christ  the  Lord, 

In  my  weakness,  thus  shall  I 
Learn  to  live  and  learn  to  die. 

4  Learn  to  live  in  peace  and  love. 
Like  the  perfect  ones  above  ;  — 
Learn  to  die  without  a  fear, 
Feeling  thee,  my  Father,  near. 


512  8  &  6's  M.       G.  W.  Bethunb. 

0loue,  2ct  not  ^loiic. 

TIIE  desert  flower  afar  may  bloom. 
Where  foot  of  man  ne'er  trod  ; 
Yet  gratefully  its  soft  perfume 

Ascendeth  up  to  God  ; 
And  he  will  own  the  offering  too, 
And  fill  its  cup  with  living  dew, 

2  Alone  may  sing  the  forest  bird. 

Afar  from  human  ear  ; 
Yet  there  he  singeth  not  unheard. 

For  God  is  listening  near ; 
And  he  w^ill  cheer  the  warbler's  breast 
With  pleasant  food  and  quiet  rest. 

3  Thus,  when,  before  his  gracious  throne, 

With  grateful  praise  I  bend, 
1  feel  I  am  not  all  alone. 

For  God  is  still  my  friend  ; 
And  humble  though  my  love  may  be, 
lie  answcrcth  it  with  love  to  me. 
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513  L.  M.  6  1.  German. 
Slje  €5fl^  of  ^otr. 

NONE  loved  me,  Father,  with  thy  love, 
None  else  can  meet  such  needs  as  mine ; 
O,  grant  me,  as  thou  shalt  approve, 

All  that  befits  a  child  of  thine  ; 
From  every  doubt  and  fear  release. 
And  give  me  confidence  and  peace. 

2  Give  me  a  faith  shall  never  fail. 

One  that  shall  always  work  by  love ; 
And  then,  whatever  foes  assail, 

They  shall  but  higher  courage  move 
More  boldly  for  the  truth  to  strive. 
And  more  by  faith  in  thee  to  live ; 

3  A  heart  that,  when  my  days  are  glad, 

May  never  from  thy  way  decline, 
And  when  the  sky  of  life  grows  sad, 

May  still  submit  its  will  to  thine,  — 
A  heart  that  loves  to  trust  in  thee, 
A  patient  heart  create  in  me. 

514  L.    M.  T.  W.  HlGGINSON. 

£  toill  arise  atitr  qo  unto  mg  JFat!)cv. 

TO  thine  eternal  arms,  O  God, 
Take  us,  thy  erring  children,  in ; 
From  dangerous  paths  too  boldly  trod. 

From  wandering  thoughts  and  dreams  of  sin. 

2  Those  arms  were  round  our  childish  wayg, 
A  guard  through  helpless  years  to  be ; 
O,  leave  not  our  maturer  days  ; 
We  still  are  helplesR  vfithout  thee. 
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3  ^Ye  trusted  hope,  and  pride,  and  strcngtli ; 

Our  strength   proved   false,   our  pride  was 
vain ; 
Our  dreams  have  faded  all  at  length ; 
We  come  to  thee,  O  Lord,  again. 

4  A  guide  to  trembling  steps  yet  be ; 

Give  us  of  thine  eternal  powers  ; 
So  shall  our  paths  all  lead  to  thee, 

And  life  smile  on  like  childhood's  hours. 


515  10  &  9's  M.         Miss  Winslow. 

SaJf)2tf)us2loiT3infl? 

WHY  thus  longing,  thus  forever  sighing, 
For  the  far-off,  the  unattained,  and  dim, 
While  the  beautiful,  all  round  thee  lying. 
Offers  up  its  low,  perpetual  hymn. 

2  Would'st  thou  listen  to  its  gentle  teacliing, 

All  thy  restless  yearnings  it  would  still ; 
Leaf,  and  flower,  and  ladon  bee  are  preaching, 
Thine  own  sphere,  though  humble,  first  to  fill. 

3  Poor  indeed  thou  must  be,  if  around  thee 

Thou  no  ray  of  light  and  joy  canst  throw  ; 
If  no  silken  cord  of  love  hath  bound  thee 
To  some  little  world  through  weal  and  woe. 

4  Not  by  deeds  that  win  the  crowd's  applauses. 

Not  by  works  that  give  thee  world-renown. 
Not  by  martyrdom  or  vaunted  crosses. 

Canst  tliou  win  and  wear  iho  inmiortal  crowu. 


CHRISTIAX 

5  Daily  struggling,  tliougli  unloved  and  lonely, 
Every  day  a  rich  revrard  will  give  ; 
Thou  wilt  find,  by  hearty  striving  only. 
And  truly  loving,  thou  canst  tiidy  live. 

516  L.  M.  Bryant. 

dcabfnfl  to  Hartl). 

EARTH'S  children  cleave  to  earth  ;  her  frail, 
Decaying  children  dread  decay ; 
Yon  wreath  of  mist  that  leaves  the  vale. 
And  lessens  in  the  morning  ray,  — 

2  Look,  how  by  mountain  rivulet 

It  lingers  as  it  upward  creeps, 
And  clings  to  fern  and  copsewood  set 
Along  the  green  and  dewy  steeps. 

3  Yet  all  in  vain  —  it  passes  still 

From  hold  to  hold,  it  cannot  stay ; 
And  in  the  very  beams  that  fill 

The  world  with  glory  wastes  away. 

4  Till,  parting  from  the  mountain's  brow, 

It  vanishes  from  human  eye, 
And  that  which  sprung  of  earth  is  now 
A  portion  of  the  glorious  sky. 

^Y7  C.  M.  Longfellow. 

a  3^salm  of  2ife. 

TELL  me  not  in  mournful  numbers, 
' '  Life  is  but  an  empty  dream  I  " 
For  the  soul  is  dead  that  slumbers. 
And  things  are  not  what  they  seem. 
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2  Life  is  real !     Life  is  earnest ! 

And  the  grave  is  not  its  goal ; 
*'  Dust  thou  art,  to  dust  retumest/' 
Was  not  spoken  of  the  soul. 

3  Not  enjoyment  and  not  sorrow, 

Is  our  destined  end  or  way ; 
But  to  act,  that  each  to-morrow 
Find  us  farther  than  to-day. 

4  Let  us  then  be  up  and  doing, 

With  a  heart  for  any  fate ; 
Still  achieving,  still  pursuing, 
Learn  to  labor  and  to  wait. 


^J§  C.  M.       Hymns  of  the  AoEa 

M  mo  fs  i^ine.    1  Cor.  fiu  22. 

IF  God  is  mine,  then  present  things 
And  things  to  come  are  mine ; 
Yea,  Christ,  his  word,  and  spirit  too. 
And  glory  all  divine. 

2  If  he  is  mine,  then  from  his  love 

He  every  trouble  sends  ; 
All  things  arc  working  for  my  good, 
And  bliss  his  rod  attends. 

3  If  he  is  mine,  let  friends  forsake, 

Let  wealth  and  honor  flee  ; 

Sure  he  who  giveth  me  himself 

Is  more  than  these  to  me. 
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4  0,tell  me,  Lord,  that  thou  art  mine  I 
What  can  I  wish  beside  ? 
My  soul  shall  at  the  fountain  live 
^\nien  all  the  springs  are  driea. 

5J9  C.  M.  Faber, 

Sffiicac^  of  2lobC4 
OD  only  is  the  creature's  home, 
Though  long  and  rough  the  road ; 
Yet  nothing  less  can  satisfy 
The  love  that  loners  for  God. 


G' 


2  A  trusting  heart,  a  yearning  eye, 

Can  win  their  way  above  ; 
If  mountains  can  be  moved  by  faith, 
Is  there  less  power  in  love  ? 

3  Dole  not  thy  duties  out  to  God, 

But  let  thy  hand  be  free  : 
Look  long  at  Jesus  ;  his  sweet  blood, 
How  was  it  dealt  to  thee  ? 

4  Be  docile  to  thine  unseen  Guide, 

Love  Mm  as  he  loves  thee ; 

Time  and  obedience  are  enough, 

And  thou  a  saint  shall  be  ! 

520  ^'  ^-  Tennyson. 

"^11^  all  fs  b]cU/' 

LOVE  is  and  was  my  Lord  and  King, 
And  in  his  presence  I  attend 
To  hear  the  tidings  of  my  friend, 
Which  every  Iiour  his  couriers  brinof' 
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2  Love  is  and  was  my  King  and  Lord, 

And  will  be,  though  as  yet  I  keep 
Within  his  court  on  earth,  and  sleep 
Encompassed  by  his  faithful  guard, 

3  And  hear  at  times  a  sentinel 

Who  moves  about  from  place  to  pLu  ^, 
And  vrhispers  to  the  worlds  of  space 
In  the  deep  night,  that  all  is  well. 

4:  And  all  is  well ,  though  faith  and  form 
Be  sundered  in  the  night  of  fear  ; 
Well  roars  the  storm  to  those  that  hear 
A  deeper  voice  across  the  storm. 


521  7's  M.  Fritz  &  Scolett. 

YE  who  think  the  truth  ye  sow 
Lost  beneath  the  winter's  snow, 
Doubt  not  time's  unerrinix  law 
Yet  shall  bring  the  genial  thaw, 
God  in  nature  ye  can  trust,  — 
Is  the  God  of  mind  less  just  ? 

2  Workers  on  the  barren  soil. 
Yours  may  seem  a  thankless  toil ; 
Sick  at  heart  with  hope  deferred, 
Listen  to  the  cheering  word  ; 
Now  the  faithful  sower  grieves ; 
Soon  he'll  bind  his  golden  sheaves. 
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^22  ^'^  ^'     ^^^'^^^^  OF  THE  Ages. 

Confitieuce.    Hjr.  pb.  15. 
^TTHENwe  cannot  see  our  way, 
▼  T       Let  us  trust  and  still  obey  ; 
He  who  bids  us  forward  go, 
Cannot  fail  the  way  to  sb.ow. 

2  Though  the  sea  be  deep  and  wide, 
Though  a  passage  seem  denied  ; 
Fearless  let  us  still  proceed. 
Since  the  Lord  vouchsafes  to  lead. 

3  ThouQ;'h  it  seems  the  crloom  of  ni<2rht, 
Though  we  see  no  ray  of  light : 
Since  the  Lord  himself  is  there, 

'T  is  not  meet  that  we  should  fear. 

4  Xio'ht  ^^^th  him  is  ne^'cr  nio-ht : 
Where  he  is,  there  all  is  light ; 
When  he  calls  us,  why  delay ; 
They  are  happy  vrho  obey. 


523  S  &  4's  M.  II  C.  Trench. 

3life's  Slns^ci-. 
KXO W  not  if  ihe  dark  or  bright 
Shall  be  my  lot ; 
If  that  wherein  my  hopes  delight 
Be  best  or  not. 

2  'My  bark  is  wafted  to  the  strand 
By  breath  divine  : 
xind  on  the  helm  there  rests  a  hand 
Other  than  mine. 
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3  One  who  has  known  in  otornu  to  sail, 

I  have  on  board  ; 
Above  the  ravini^  of  the  o'ale, 
I  hear  the  Lord. 

4  He  holds  me  when  the  billows  smite  — 

I  shall  not  fall ; 
If  sharp,  't  is  short,  if  long,  't  is  light ; 
He  tempers  all. 


524  C-  ^^-  Smart. 

j?or  |3i*u!icncc  aniJ  ^KHJistront. 

FATHER  of  light !  conduct  my  feet 
Through  life's  dark,  dangerous  road  ; 
Let  each  advancing  step  still  bring 
Me  nearer  to  my  God. 

2  Let  heaven-eyed  prudence  be  my  guide  ; 

And  when  I  go  astray, 
Recall  my  feet  from  folly's  path 
To  wisdom's  better  way. 

3  Teach  me  in  every  various  scene 

To  keep  my  end  in  sight ; 
And  while  I  tread  life's  mazy  track, 
Let  wisdom  guide  me  right. 

4  That  heavenly  wisdom  from  above 

Abundantly  impart ; 
And  let  it  guard,  and  guide,  and  warm, 
And  penetrate  my  heart. 
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5  Till  it  shall  lead  me  to  thyself, 
Fountain  of  bliss  and  love  I 
And  all  my  darkness  be  dispersed 
In  endless  light  above. 


525  C.  M.  C.  Wesley. 

C2^atdjfulncss. 
WANT  a  principle  within 
Of  jealous,  godly  fear ; 
A  sensibility  of  sin, 
A  pain  to  find  it  near. 


I 


2  I  want  the  first  approach  to  feel 

Of  pride,  or  fond  desire  ; 
To  catch  the  wandering  of  my  will, 
And  quench  the  kindling  fire. 

3  From  thee  that  I  no  more  may  part, 

No  more  thy  goodness  grieve, 
The  filial  awe,  the  fleshly  heart, 
The  tender  conscience  give. 

4  Quick  as  the  apple  of  the  eye, 

O  God,  my  conscience  make  ! 
Awake  my  soul  when  sin  is  nigh, 
And  keep  it  still  awake. 

52 g  7'sM.  C.  AYesle? 

LORD  !  that  I  may  learn  of  thee. 
Give  me  true  simplicity ; 
Wean  my  soul,  and  keep  it  low, 
WilhnG:  thee  alone  to  know. 
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2  Of  my  boasted  wisdom  spoiled, 
Docile,  helpless  as  a  child ; 
Only  seeing  in  thy  light, 
Only  walking  in  thy  might. 

3  Then  infuse  the  living  grace. 
Truthful  soul  of  righteousness  ; 
Knowledge,  love  divine,  impart, 
Life  eternal  to  my  heart. 


527  C.  M.  Wattb. 

<«  ©  tfjat  r.Tj)  ^'n^js  bcve  ^fvcctctJ  to  Uecp  iijs  Statutes.'* 

OTIIAT  the  Lord  would  guide  my  ways 
To  keep  liis  statutes  still ! 
O  that  my  God  would  grant  me  grace 
To  know  and  do  his  will ! 

2  O  send  thy  spirit  down  to  write 

Thy  law  upon  my  heart ! 
Nor  let  my  tongue  indulge  deceit, 
Nor  act  the  liar's  part. 

3  Order  my  footsteps  by  thy  v/ord. 

And  make  my  heart  sincere ; 
Let  sin  have  no  dominion.  Lord, 
But  keep  my  conscience  clear. 

4  INIake  me  to  walk  in  thy  commands, — 

'T  is  a  delightful  road  ; 
Nor  let  my  head,  or  heart,  or  hands, 
Offend  against  my  God. 
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52  g  S.  M.  Patrick. 

STlje  j^ntjcvl^  2lobe  of  €?otf. 

GOD,  who  is  just  and  kind, 
Will  those  Avho  err  instruct, 
And  to  the  paths  of  righteousness 
Their  wandering  steps  conduct. 

2  The  humble  soul  he  guides, 

Teaches  the  meek  his  way, 
Eandness  and  truth  he  shows  to  all 
Who  his  just  laws  obey. 

3  Give  me  the  tender  heart 

That  mixes  fear  with  love, 
And  lead  me  through  whatever  path 
Thy  wisdom  shall  approve. 

4  Oh  !  ever  keep  my  soul 

From  error,  shame,  and  guilt ; 
Xor  suffer  the  fair  hope  to  fail, 
AVhich  on  thy  truth  is  built. 


529  8  &  7's  M.  Mrs.  Heman- 

"  S|)c  flvcatest  of  t|)ese  fs  €!)acit2.'» 

MEEK  and  lowly,  pure  and  holy. 
Chief  among  the  blessed  thi'ee, 
Turning  sadness  into  gladness, 
Heaven-l^orn  art  thou,  Charity  1 

2  Pity  dwelleth  in  thy  bosom. 

Kindness  reigneth  o'er  thy  heart ; 
Gentle  thoughts  alone  can  sway  thee  — 
CenFure  hath  in  thee  no  pnrt. 
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3  Hoping  ever,  failing  never, 

Though  deceived,  believing  still ; 
Long  abiding,  all  confiding, 
To  thy  heavenly  Father's  will. 

4  Never  weary  of  well-doing, 

Never  fearful  of  the  end ; 
Claiming  all  manldnd  as  brothers, 
Thou  dost  all  alike  befriend. 


530  C.  M.  Wesleyan. 

j?or  i}urfta)  of  MciixU 

FOR.  a  heart  to   praise  my  God, 
A  heart  from  sin  set  free ; 
A  heart  that  always  feels  how  good. 
Thou,  Lord,  hast  been  to  me. 


0 


2  O  for  a  humble,  contrite  heart, 

Believing,  true,  and  clean. 
Which  neither  life  nor  death  can  part 
From  him  who  dwells  within. 

3  A  heart  in  every  thought  renewed. 

And  full  of  love  divine. 
Perfect,  and  right,  and  pure,  and  good, 
Conformed,  O  Lord,  to  thine. 

53]  C.  P.  M.  Wesley's  Coll. 

([True  C2lJfs"aom. 

[2JE  it  my  only  wisdom  here 

To  serve  the  Lord  with  filial  fear, 
With  lovincj  f]jratitudc  ; 


B 


\- 


CHRISTIAN   ASriRATlONS    AND    EXERCISES.  353 

Superior  sense  may  I  display, 
By  shunning  every  evil  way, 
And  walking  in  the  good. 

2  0,may  I  still  from  sin  depart  I 
A  wise  and  understanding  heart. 

Father,  to  me  be  given  ! 
And  let  me  through  thy  Spii'it  know 
To  glorify  my  God  below, 

And  find  my  way  to  heaven. 

532  ll'sM.  Mrs.  Hale. 

OUR  Father  in  heaven,  we  hallow  thy  name, 
jNIay  thy  kingdom  holy  on  earth  be  the 
same ! 
Ojgive  to  us  daily  our  portion  of  bread ; 
It  is  from  thy  bounty  that  all  must  be  fed. 

2  Forgive   our   transgressions,    and  teach   us  to 

know 
That  humble  compassion  which  pardons  each 

foe : 
Keep  us  from  temptation,  from  weakness  and 

sin, 
And  thine  be  the  glory  forever  —  Amen. 


533  S.  M.  CowPER, 

Scpcuticnce  on  (So"&. 

^O  keep  tlie  lamp  alive. 

With  oil  we  fill  the  bowl ; 
*T  is  water  makes  the  willow  thrive, 
And  grace  that  feeds  tlie  soul. 


T 
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2  The  Lord's  unsparing  hand 

Supplies  the  living  stream  ;• 
It  is  not  at  our  own  command, 
But  still  derived  from  liim. 

3  Man's  wisdom  is  to  seek 

His  strength  in  God  alone  ; 
And  e'en  an  angel  would  be  weak. 
Who  trusted  in  his  own. 

4  Retreat  beneath  his  wings, 

And  in  liis  grace  coniide ; 
This  more  exalts  the  Ivinsr  of  kind's 
Than  all  yom-  works  beside. 

5  In  God  is  all  our  store, 

Grace  issues  from  his  throne  ; 
"Whoever  says,  *'  I  want  no  more," 
Confesses  he  has  none. 

534  C.  :M.  Cowp>. 

purposes  of  CJoti  "Dcbclopeli  hv  Ijfs  ^^robfOence. 

_0D  moves  in  a  mysterious  way, 
His  wonders  to  perform  ; 
He  plants  his  footsteps  in  the  sea, 
And  rides  upon  the  storm. 


G' 


2  Ye  fearful  saints,  fresh  courage  take ; 

The  clouds  ye  so  nuicli  dread 
Are  big  with  mercy,  and  shall  break 
In  blcssinofs  on  vour  head. 

o  » 

3  Judge  not  the  Lord  by  feeble  sense, 

But  trust  lilm  for  his  grace  ; 
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Behind  a  frowning  providence 
He  hides  a  smilins:  face. 


o 


4  His  purposes  will  ripen  fast 

Unfolding  every  hour ; 
The  bud  may  have  a  bitter  tastCj 
But  sweet  will  be  the  flower. 

5  Blind  unbelief  is  sure  to  err, 

And  scan  his  work  in  vain  ; 
God  is  his  o'^^^l  interpreter, 
And  he  will  make  it  plain. 


PEACE  AXD   JOY. 

,^35  7&6'sM.  CowPBR. 

Sod  anti  3.3cace  in  fielfebing. 

O  OMETBIES  a  light  surprises 
O     The  Christian  while  he  sings, 
It  is  the  Lord,  who  rises 

AA'ith  healing  in  his  wings  ; 
"When  comforts  are  declining, 

He  oTants  the  soul  ao^ain 
A  season  of  clear  shining. 

To  cheer  it  after  rain. 

2  In  holv  contemplation, 

We  sweetly  then  pursue 
The  theme  of  God's  salvation, 

And  find  it  ever  new ; 
Set  free  from  present  sorrow, 

AYe  cheerfully  can  say, 
**  E'en  let  the  unknown  morrow 

Brino;  with  it  wliat  it  mav." 
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3  It  can  bring  with  it  notliing, 

But  he  will  bear  iis  through ; 
Who  gives  the  lilies  clothing 

Will  clothe  liis  people  too. 
Beneath  the  spreading  heavens, 

No  creature  but  is  fed ; 
And  he  who  feeds  the  ravens 

Will  give  his  children  bread. 

4  Though  vine,  nor  fig-tree  neither, 

Its  wonted  fruit  should  bear ; 
Though  all  the  field  should  wither, 

Nor  flocks  nor  herds  be  there ; 
Yet  God  the  same  abiding. 

His  praise  shall  tune  my  voice  ; 
For  while  in  him  confidino- 

I  cannot  but  rejoice. 

536  ^'   ^^'  DODDRIDQB. 

Cobcnant  of  (SJvacc. 
"Y  GOD  !  the  covenant  of  thy  love 
Abides  forever  sure  ; 
And  in  its  matchless  grace  I  feel 
My  happiness  secure. 

2  Since  thou,  the  everlasting  God, 
My  Father  art  beccme, 

Jesus  my  guardian  and  my  friend, 
And  heaven  my  final  home  ;  — 

3  I  welcome  all  thy  sovereign  will, 
For  all  that  will  is  love  ; 

And  when  I  know  not  what  thou  dost, 
I  wait  the  YuAit  above. 
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4  Thy  covenant  in  the  darkest  gloom 
Shall  heavenly  rays  impart, 
And  when  my  eyelids  close  in  death, 
Sustain  my  fainting  lieart. 

527  ^^'  ^^'  Montgomery. 

ST^c  Soul  returning  to  65oTi. 

RETURN, my  soul,  unto  thy  rest, 
From  vain  pursuits  and  maddening  cares, 
From  lonely  woes  that  wring  thy  breast. 
The  world's  allurements,  toils,  and  snares. 

2  Eetm-n  unto  thy  rest,  my  soul. 

From  all  the  wanderings  of  thy  thought ; 
From  sickness  unto  death  made  whole  ; 
Safe  through  a  thousand  perils  brought, 

3  Then  to  thy  rest,  my  soul, return. 

From  passions  every  hour  at  strife  ; 
Sin's  works,  and  ways,  and  wages  spurn, 
Lay  hold  upon  eternal  life. 

4  God  is  thy  rest ;  —  with  heart  inclined 

To  keep  his  word,  that  word  believe ; 
Christ  is  thy  rest ;  —  v»dth  lowly  mind, 
His  light  and  easy  yoke  receive. 


538  I^.  ^^'  Harris. 

3^t^ct  in  33cliebfng. 

'AE-  from  the  Lord  I  wandered  long, 
Until  the  Gentle  Shepherd  came, 


F 


And  called  me  to  the  lowly  thron^^ 
Who  love  his  vrord  and  own  his  name. 
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2  Now  ill  that  peaceful  fold  I  dwell. 

And  hear  his  voice  of  love  divine  : 
O,  for  seraphic  tongues,  to  tell 
What  joys  unspeakable  are  mine. 

3  Within  my  heart  a  temple  stands, 

And  there  the  Lord  of  life  comes  down 
Soon  in  a  house  not  made  with  hands 
I  shall  receive  my  angel-crown. 


G' 


539  7  &  G's  M.  Montgomery. 
di:onfi"Den£e  In  (SJotr.    333.  vvbff. 

OD  is  my  strong  salvation  ; 
What  foe  have  I  to  fear  ? 
In  darkness  and  temptation 

My  light,  my  help,  is  near. 
Though  hosts  encamp  around  mc, 

Firm  to  the  fight  I  stand ; 
What  terror  can  confound  me 
With  God  at  my  right  hand  ? 

2  Place  on  the  Lord  reliance  ; 

My  soul,  with  courage  wait; 
His  truth  be  thine  affiance, 

When  fiiint  and  desolate  ; 
His  might  tliy  heart  shall  strengthen ; 

His  love  thy  joy  increase  ; 
Mercy  thy  days  shall  lengthen  ; 

The  Lord  will  give  thee  peace. 

540  S.  M.  Watts. 
?l)cabcnl])  Son  on  35axt\). 

COME,  ye  that  love  the  Lord, 
And  let  your  joys  be  known  ; 
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Join  in  a  song  with  sweet  accord, 
And  thus  surround  the  throne. 

2  The  sorrows  of  the  mind 

Be  banished  from  the  place  ! 
ReHgion  never  was  designed 
To  make  our  pleasures  less. 

3  The  hill  of  Zion  yields 

A  thousand  sacred  sweets, 
Before  we  reach  the  heavenly  fields, 
Or  walk  the  golden  streets. 

4  Then  let  our  songs  abound, 

And  every  tear  be  dry  ; 
We  're  marching  thrgugh  Immanuel's  ground, 
To  fairer  worlds  on  Iiigh. 


54J  H.  M.  Wattb. 

Safety  in  (Sots, 

TO  heaven  I  lift  mine  eyes  ; 
From  God  is  all  my  aid  — 
The  God  who  built  the  skies, 
And  earth  and  nature  made ; 
God  is  the  tower  to  which  I  fly ; 
His  grace  is  nigh  in  every  hour. 

2  My  feet  shall  never  slide. 

And  fall  in  fatal  snares, 
Since  God,  my  guard  and  guide. 

Defends  me  from  my  fears. 
Those  wakeful  eyes,  which  never  sleep, 
Shall  Israel  keep  when  dangers  rise. 
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3  'No  burning  heats  by  day, 

No  blasts  of  evening  air, 
Shall  take  my  health  away, 

If  God  be  with  me  there. 
Thou  art  my  sun,  and  thou  my  shade, 
To  guard  my  head  by  night  or  noon. 

4  Hast  thou  not  pledged  thy  word 

To  save  my  soul  from  death  ? 
And  I  can  trust  my  Lord 

To  keep  my  mortal  breath. 
I  '11  go  and  come,  nor  fear  to  die. 
Till  from  on  high  thou  call  me  home. 

542  ^'    ^^'  BULFINCH. 

♦♦JDicr  not  ouv  ?Qcavts  ijuni  toft^iti  us?" 

HATH  not  thy  heart  within  thee  burned 
At  evening's  calm  and  holy  hour. 
As  if  its  inmost  depths  discerned 
The  presence  of  a  loftier  power  ? 

2  As  they  who  once  with  Jesus  trod, 

With  kindling  breast  his  accents  heard. 
But  knew  not  that  the  Son  of  God 
Was  uttering  every  burning  word,  — 

3  Father  of  Jesus,  thus  thy  voice 

Speaks  to  our  hearts  in  tones  divine ; 
Our  spirits  tremble  and  rejoice. 

But  know  not  that  the  voice  is  thine. 

4  Still  be  thy  hallowed  accents  near  ; 

To  doubt  and  passion  whisper  peace  ; 
Direct  us  on  our  journey  here. 

And  bid,  in  heaven,  our  wanderings  cease. 


peace  and  joy.  3g1 

5^3  ^*  ^-  Beard's  Coll. 

Cffo'D's  Care  our  Comfort, 

^H  !  sweet  it  is  to  know,  to  feel, 

In  all  our  gloom,  our  wanderings  here, 
Xo  night  of  sorrow  can  conceal 

Man  from  thy  notice,  from  thv  care. 

2  AVhen  disciplined  by  long  distress, 

And  led  through  paths  of  fear  and  woe, 
Say,  dost  thou  love  thy  children  les3  ? 
Xo  !  ever  gracious  Father,  no  I 

3  Xo  distance  can  outreach  thine  eye, 

No  night  obscure  thy  endless  day ; 
Be  this  my  comfort  when  I  sigh, 
Be  this  my  safeguard  when  I  stray. 

544  11  &  lo's  M.     :\ir3.  h.  b.  Stowe. 

Z])z  Calm  of  tlje  Soul. 

WHEN   winds   are  raging  o'er  the   upper 
ocean, 
And  billows  wild  contend  witli  angry  roar, 
Tis  said,  far  down  beneath  the  wild  commotion. 
That  peacefid  stillness  reigneth,  evermore. 

2  Far,  far  beneath,  the  noise  of  tempests  dieth, 

And  silver  waves  chime  ever  peacefully. 

And  no  rude  storm,  how  fierce  soe'er  it  fiieth. 

Disturbs  the  Sabbath  of  that  deeper  sea. 

3  So  to  the  heart  that  knows  thy  love,  0  Purest  I 

There  is  a  temple,  sacred  evermore. 
And  all  the  babble  of  life's  angry  voices 

Dies  in  hushed  stillness,  at  its  peaceful  door. 
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4  Far,  for  away  tlic  roar  of  passion  dieth, 

And  loving  thoughts  rise  cahn  and  peacefully^ 
And  no  rude  storm,  how  fierce  soe'er  it  flietli. 
Disturbs  tlie  soul  that  dwells,  O  Lord,  in  thee. 

5  O  rest  of  rests  !  O  peace  serene,  eternal ! 

Thou  ever  livest,  and  thou  changest  never , 
And  in  the  secret  of  thy  presence  dwelleth 
Fulness  of  joy,  forever  and  forever. 


545  ^-  ^^'  Alice  Cart. 
CTIje  CTrue  3^cst. 

EACH  fearful  storm  tliat  o'er  us  rolls, 
Each  path  of  peril  trod. 
Is  but  a  means  whereby  our  souls 
Acquaint  themselves  with  God. 

2  Our  wants  and  weakness,  shame  and  sin, 

His  pitying  kindness  prove, 
And  all  our  lives  are  folded  in 
The  mystery  of  his  love. 

3  His  sun  is  shining,  sure  and  fast, 

O'er  all  our  nights  of  dread ; 
Our  darkness  by  his  light,  at  last, 
Shall  be  interpreted. 

546  ^'  ^*  Montgomery 
CTfte  STrue  3:lcst. 

WHERE  shall  rest  be  found, 
Kest  for  the  weary  soul  ? 
*T  were  vain  the  ocean  depths  to  sound, 
Or  pierce  to  eitlier  pole  : 
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2  The  world  can  never  give 

The  bliss  for  which  we  sigh ; 
'T  is  not  the  whole  of  life  to  live, 
Xor  all  of  death  to  die. 

3  Beyond  this  Tale  of  tears, 

There  is  a  life  above, 
Unmeasured  by  the  flight  of  years, 
And  all  that  life  is  love. 


g^y  L.  M.  Mme.  Guyon. 

Zt}z  ©muiprcsent  3.3cace  of  C^otr. 

OTHOU,  by  long  experience  tried, 
iS  ear  whom  no  grief  can  long  abide ;  — 
My  Lord,  how  full  of  sweet  content 
My  years  of  pilgrimage  are  spent ! 

2  All  scenes  alike  engaging  prove, 

To  soids  impressed  with  sacred  love ; 
Where'er  they  dwell,  they  dwell  in  thee, 
In  heaven,  in  earth,  or  on  the  sea. 

3  To  them  remains  nor  place  nor  time  ; 
Their  country  is  in  every  clime  ; 
They  can  be  calm  and  free  from  care 
On  any  shore,  since  God  is  there. 

4  While  place  we  seek,  or  place  we  shun. 
The  soul  finds  happiness  in  none ; 

But  with  a  God  to  guide  our  way, 
'T  is  equal  joy  to  go  or  stay. 
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548  C.  M.  C.  Weslky. 

ORE  !  we  believe  a  rest  remains 
To  all  thy  people  known  : 
A  rest  where  pure  enjoyment  reigns  ;  — 
For  thou  art  served  alone  :  — 
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2  A  rest  where  all  our  soul's  desire 

Is  fixed  on  things  aboA- e  ; 
Where  fear,  and  sin  and  grief  expire 
Cast  out  by  perfect  love. 

3  O  that  we  now  that  rest  might  know, 

Believe  and  enter  in  ! 
Thou  Holiest !    now  the  power  bestow, 
And  let  us  cease  from  sin. 

4  Remove  this  hardness  from  our  heart, 

This  unbelief  remove : 
The  rest  of  perfect  faith  impart, 
The  Sabbath  of  thy  love. 


549  7's  M.  Cennick. 

2r|)e  €;!)vistfaii  rcjofcinn  in  JQo^Jc. 

CHILDREN  of  the  Heavenly  King, 
As  ye  journey,  sweetly  sing  ; 
Sing  your  Saviour's  worthy  praise. 
Glorious  in  his  works  and  ways. 

2  Ye  are  travelling  home  to  God, 
In  the  way  the  fathers  trod  ; 
They  are  happy  now,  and  ye 
Soon  their  happiness  shall  sec. 
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3  Shout,  ye  little  flock,  and  blest ; 
You  on  Jesus'  throne  shall  rest ; 
There  your  seat  is  now  prepared, 
There  your  kingdom  and  reAvard. 

4  Lord,  submissive  make  us  go, 
Ready,  leaving  all  below  ; 
Only  thou  our  Leader  be, 
And  we^still  will  follow  thee. 

550  ^  ^  ^'s  ^-  Grant. 
S^ejoicitiij  in  3^ope  of  tfje  ©Jlotg  of  ©fotr. 

XOW,  my  soul,  thy  full  salvation; 
Rise  o'er  sin,  and  fear,  and  care ; 
Joy  to  find  in  every  station 

Something  still  to  do  or  bear ; 
Think  what  spu^it  dwells  within  thee ; 

Think  what  Father's  smiles  are  thine ; 
Think  what  Jesus  did  to  win  thee  ; 
Cliild  of  heaven, canst  thou  repine? 

2  Haste  thee  on  from  grace  to  glory, 

Armed  by  faith  and  winged  by  prayer ; 
Heaven's  eternal  day  's  before  thee  ; 

God's  own  hand  shall  guide  thee  there ; 
Soon  shall  close  thy  earthly  mission ; 

Soon  shall  pass  thy  pilgrim  days ; 
Hope  shall  change  to  glad  fruition. 

Faith  to  sight,  and  prayer  to  praise. 

551  C-  ^-  Rippon's  Coll. 
33e3ce  toftf)  (S^atj. 

FATHER  !  whate'er  of  earthly  bliss 
Thy  sovereign  will  denies, 
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Accepted  at  thy  throne  of  grace, 
Let  this  petition  rise  :  — 

2  '*  Give  me  >a  cahn,  a  thankful  heart, 

From  every  murmur  free  ; 
The  blessings  of  thy  grace  impart, 
And  make  me  live  to  thee. 

3  **  Let  the  sweet  hope  that  thou  art  mine 

My  life  and  death  attend  ; 
Thy  presence  through  my  journey  shine, 
And  crown  my  journey's  end." 

552  ^'^  ^^'  Anontmoub. 

LET  my  life  be  hid  in  thee, 
Life  of  life,  and  Light  of  light ! 
Love's  illimitable  sea ! 

Depth  of  peace,  of  power  the  height ! 

2  Let  my  life  be  hid  in  thee, 

From  vexation  and  annoy ; 
Calm  in  thy  tranquillity, 

All  my  mourning  turned  to  joy. 

3  Let  my  life  be  hid  in  thee ; 

•AYhen  my  strength  and  health  shall  fail, 
Let  thine  immortality 

In  my  dying  hour  prevail. 

4  Let  my  life  be  hid  in  thee  ; 

In  the  world,  and  yet  above  ; 
Hid  in  thine  eternity. 

In  the  ocean  of  thy  love. 
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gg3  ^-   ^^'  ^^^^-  BllOTVNINa. 

JEtt  flibct!)  j[)is  i)clobc"Dr  Sleep. 
^F  all  the  thoughts  of  God,  that  are 

Borne  inward  unto  souls  afar, 
Along  the  Psalmist's  music  deep  — 
Kow  tell  me  if  that  any  is, 
For  gift  or  grace  surpassing  this, 
' '  He  giveth  his  beloved  sleep  "  ? 

His  dews  drop  mutely  on  the  hill  — 
His  cloud  above  it  saileth  still  — 

Though  on  its  slope  men  toil  and  reap  ; 
More  softly  than  the  dew  is  shed, 
Or  cloud  is  floated  overhead, 

*'  Pie  giveth  his  beloved  sleep." 

And  friends,  dear  friends  !  When  it  shall  be, 
That  this  low  breath  is  gone  from  me  — 

When  round  my  bier  ye  come  to  weep ; 
Let  one,  most  loving  of  you  all. 
Say,  *'  ^ot  a  tear  must  o'er  her  Ml ;  " 

''  He  giveth  his  beloved  sleep." 


^5^  7's  il.  Beaumont. 

2rf)e  jttlcaben  b)ft|)fn. 
S  earth's  pageant  passes  by 
Let  reflection  turn  thine  eye 
Liward,  and  observe  thy  breast ; 
There  alone  dwells  solid  rest. 
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2  That's  a  close  immured  tower, 
AVhich  can  mock  all  hostile  power  ; 
To  thyself  a  tenant  be, 
And  inliabit  safe  and  free. 
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3  Say  not  that  tliis  liouse  is  small, 
Gii't  up  in  a  narrow  wall ; 

In  a  cleanly,  sober  mind, 
Heaven  itself  full  room  doth  find. 

4  The  infinite  Creator  can 
Dwell  in  it ;  and  may  not  man  ? 
Here,  content,  make  thy  abode 
With  thyself  and  with  thy  God. 

f)5^  C.  M.  Anonymous. 

©ur  Jl^eabeix  loft|)fn. 

THERE  is  a  world,  —  and  O,  how  blest  1 
Fairer  than  prophets  told  ; 
And  never  did  an  annuel  fjuest 
One  half  its  peace  unfold. 

2  Look  not  abroad,  with  roving  mind, 
To  seek  that  fair  abode ; 
It  comes  where'er  the  lowly  find 
The  perfect  peace  of  God. 


QQQ  S.  M.  Miss  Fletcher. 

|UE.  heaven  is  everywhere, 
If  we  but  love  the  Lord, 
Unswerving  tread  the  narrow  Avay, 
And  ever  shun  tlie  broad. 
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2  'T  is  where  the  trusting  lieart 
Bows  meekly  to  its  grief. 
Still  looking  up  with  earnest  faith 
For  comfort  and  relief. 
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3  "Where  guileless  infancy 

In  happiness  doth  dwell, 
And  where  the  aged  one  can  say, 
"  He  hath  done  all  tilings  well." 

4  TTherever  truth  abides, 

S^^i^et  peace  is  ever  there ; 
If  we  but  love  and  serv^e  the  Lord, 
Our  heaven  is  everywhere. 


557  8  &  7's  M.  J.  G.  Adams. 

HEA^T^X  is  here.  Its  hymns  of  gladness 
Cheer  the  true  believer's  way, 
In  this  world  where  sin  and  sadness 
Often  change  to  night  our  day. 

2  Heaven  is  here  ;  where  misery  lightened 

Of  its  hea^y  load  is  seen, 
"Where  the  face  of  sorrow  brightened 
By  the  deed  of  love  hath  been  : 

3  "V^'here  the  bound,  the  poor,  despairing, 

Are  set  free,  supplied  and  blest ; 
"Where,  in  others'  anguish  sharing, 
We  can  find  our  surest  rest. 

4  ^Vliere  we  heed  the  voice  of  duty 

Kather  than  man's  praise,  or  rod: 
This  is  heaven,  — its  peace,  its  beauty, 
Radiant  with  the  smile  of  God. 
24 
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DEATH. 

558  0.  M.  Harris. 

?LiSJI)nt  fs  30 cat!)? 

EATH  is  the  fading  of  a  cloud, 
The  breakJHg  of  a  chain  ; 
The  rending'  of  a  mortal  shroud 
We  ne'er  shall  find  ai^ain. 

2  Death  is  the  conqueror's  welcome  home ; 

The  heavenly  city's  door  ; 
The  entrance  of  the  world  to  come  — 
'Tis  life  for  evermore. 

3  Death  is  the  close  of  life's  alarms,  — 

The  watch-light  on  the  shore  ;  — 
The  clasping  in  immortal  arms 
Of  loved  ones  gone  before. 

4  Death  is  the  gaining  of  a  crown 

Where  saints  and  angels  meet ; 
The  laying  of  our  burden  down 
At  the  Deliverer's  feet. 

5  Death  is  the  song  from  seraph  lips  ;  — 

The  dayspring  from  on  high  ;  — 
The  ending  of  the  soul's  eclipse,  — 
Its  transit  to  the  sky. 

559  ''"S  ^I-  MONTGOMBRI 

jTrcctrom  fix  JDcatI). 

SPIRIT,  leave  thy  house  of  clay  ; 
Lingering  dust,  resign  thy  breath ; 
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Spirit,  cast  thy  cliams  away ; 

Dust,  be  thou  dissolved  in  death  !  *' 

2  Thus  the  mighty  Saviour  speaks, 

While  the  faithful  Christian  dies ; 
Thus  the  bonds  of  life  he  breaks, 
And  the  ransomed  captive  fiies. 

3  Prisoner,  long  detained  below, 

Prisoner,  now  with  freedom  blest, 
Welcome  from  a  world  of  woe ; 
Welcome  to  a  land  of  rest. 


550  ^'   ^^'  MONTGOMBEY. 

Scat!)  mits  Sntratxcc  on  EmnrotteiUtj). 
GOD  unseen —  but  not  unkno-\vn  ! 
Thine  eye  is  ever  fixed  on  me ; 
I  dwell  beneath  thy  secret  tlnrone, 
Encompassed  by  thy  deity. 
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2  The  moment  comes  when  strength  must  fail, 

When, health  and  hope  and  comfort  flown, 
I  must  go  down  into  the  vale 

And  shade  of  death,  with  thee  alone : 

3  Alone  with  thee  :  —  in  that  dread  strife, 

Uphold  me  through  mine  agony, 
And  gently  be  this  dying  life 
Exchanged  for  immortality. 

4  Then,  when  th'  unbodied  spirit  lands 

Where  flesh  and  blood  have  never  trod. 
And  in  the  unveiled  presence  stands, 
Of  thee,  my  Saviour  and  my  God  : 
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5  Be  mine  eternal  portion  tliis, 

Since  thou  wert  always  here  with  me, 
That  I  may  view  thy  face  in  bliss, 
And  be  for  evermore  with  thee. 


561  S.  M.  Cii.  Psalmody 

2r|)e  i)caceful  23cat!)  of  tlje  2Xfal)tcoiis. 

FOR  the  deatli  of  those 
Who  slumber  in  the  Lord  I 
O,  be  like  theirs  my  last  repose, 
Like  theirs  my  last  reward  ! 

2  Their  ransomed  spirits  soar, 

On  wings  of  faith  and  love, 

To  meet  the  Saviour  they  adore, 

And  reign  with  him  above. 

3  With  us  their  names  shall  live 

Through  long-succeeding  years. 
Embalmed  with  all  our  hearts  can  give,  — . 
Our  praises  and  our  tears. 

4  O  for  the  death  of  those 

Who  slumber  in  the  Lord  ! 

O,  be  like  theirs  my  last  repose. 

Like  theirs  my  last  reward. 

5(52  T.-  M.  W.  J.  Fox. 

31JalD  to  3Libc,  aul}  I)oU)  to  Bfe. 

TIIE  sage  his  cup  of  liemlock  quaffed, 
And  calmly  drained  the  fatal  draught  : 
Such  pledge  did  Grecian  justice  give 
To  one  who  taught  men  how  to  live. 
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2  The  Clirist,  in  piety  assured, 
The  anguish  of  his  cross  endui'ed ; 
Such  pangs  did  Jewish  bigots  try 
On  liim  who  taught  us  how  to  die. 

3  'Mid  prison-walls,  the  sage  could  tiTist 
That  men  would  grow  more  wise  and  just : 
From  Calvary's  mount,  tlie  Clnist  could  see 
The  dav.'n  of  immortality. 

4  Who  know  to  live,  and  know  to  die, 
Their  souls  are  safe,  their  triumph  nigh  : 
Power  may  oppress,  and  priestcraft  ban  ; 
Justice  and  faith  are  God  in  man. 


563  L.  M.  Hareis. 

**'TT/r[TH  roses  crown  his  baby  head ; 
T  T        Close  with  a  kiss  his  tender  eyes  ; 
Strew  lilies  o'er  his  cradle  bed, 
For  he  shall  wake  in  Paradise." 

2  What  music  fills  the  silent  room  ? 

O  list  !  the  guardian  angel  sings  ; 

"  Our  spirit  rosebud  springs  to  bloom, 

Our  spirit-bird  unfolds  its  wings." 

3  O  mother  I  look  with  inward  eyes  : 

Dear  heart !  at  once  bereaved  and  blest. 
Behold  the  infant  cherub  rise  ; 

He  smiles  upon  an  angel's  breast. 
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4  Eejoice  amid  thy  sorroAv's  tears  ; 
Rejoice,  for  unto  thee  't  was  given 
To  swell  the  music  of  the  spheres, 
To  bear  an  angel-babe  for  heaven. 

564  ^'  ^^'  Mrs.  Babballd. 

23ent!)  of  tje  3llf3l)tcoujj. 

SWEET  is  the  scene  when  virtue  dies  ! 
When  sinks  a  righteous  soul  to  rest ; 
How  mildly  beam  the  closing  eyes. 

How  gently  heaves  th'  exjDirmg  breast ! 

2  So  fades  a  summer  cloud  away. 

So  sinks  the  gale  when  storms  are  o'er, 
So  gently  shuts  the  eye  of  day. 
So  dies  a  wave  along  the  shore. 

3  Farewell,  conflicting  hopes  and  fears, 

Where  lights  and  shades  alternate  dwell ; 
How  bright  the  unchanging  morn  appears  I 
Farewell,  inconstant  world,  farewell ! 

4  Life's  duty  done,  as  sinks  the  clay. 

Light  from  its  load  the  spirit  flies  ; 
While  heaven  and  earth  combine  to  say, 

*  *  How  blessed  the  righteous  when  he  dies  !  " 

5(55  L.  M.  Watts. 

djrfst's  ^presence  iiinltcs  33cat!)  casij. 

WHY  should  we  start  and  fear  to  die  ? 
What  timorous  worms  we  mortals  are  I 
Death  is  the  gate  of  endless  joy, 
And  yet  we  dread  to  enter  there. 
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2  The  pains,  the  groans,  the  dying  strife, 

Fright  our  approaching  souls  away ; 
Still  we  shrink  back  again  to  life, 
Fond  of  oiu-  prison  and  our  clay. 

3  O  !  if  my  Lord  would  come  and  meet, 

My  soul  should  stretch  her  wings  in  haste, 
Fly  fearless  tlirough  death's  iron  gate, 
Nor  feel  the  terrors  as  she  passed. 

4  Jesus  can  make  a  dying  bed 

Feel  soft  as  downy  pillows  are, 
While  on  his  breast  I  lean  my  head. 
And  breathe  my  life  out  sweetly  there. 

566  S.  M.  Anon. 

Xo  sucl)  STijinfl  as  ?i]cati^. 

''  rpHERE  's  no  such  thing  as  death," 

J-      To  those  that  think  aright ; 
<  T  is  but  the  racer  casting  off 

What  most  impedes  his  flight ; 
*  Tis  but  one  little  act, 

Life's  drama  must  contain  ; 
One  struggle  keener  than  the  rest, 

And  then  an  end  of  pain. 

2   ' '  There  's  no  such  thing  as  death  ;'* 

In  nature  nothing  dies  ! 
From  each  soft  remnant  of  decay 

Some  forms  of  life  arise. 
The  faded  leaf  that  falls. 

All  sere  and  brown  to  earth, 
Erelong  shall  mingle  with  the  shapes 

That  gave  the  flow'ret  birth. 
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3   *'  There's  no  such  thing  as  death," 

'Tis  but  the  bloommg  spray, 
Sinkinc^  before  the  coming:  fruit 

That  seeks  the  summer's  ray : 
'  T  is  but  the  bud  dispLaced, 

As  comes  the  perfect  flower ; 
'  T  is  faith  exchansred  for  sio:ht. 

And  weariness  for  power. 

567  ^'^  ^^-  Thomas  Hood. 

j^arc'iDcU  SLiiel  ([JSJdcome  HiUl 

FAEEWELL  life  !  My  senses  swim, 
And  the  world  is  growing  dim  : 
Thronging  shadows  cloud  the  light, 
Like  the  advent  of  the  night  — 
Colder,  colder,  colder  still, 
Upward  steals  a  vapor  chill ; 
Strong  the  earthy  odor  grows, — 
I  smell  the  mould  above  the  rose  . 

2  Welcome  life  !  the  spirit  strives  ! 
Strength  returns  and  hope  revives  ; 
Cloudy  fears  and  shapes  forlorn 
Fly  like  shadows  at  the  morn ; 
O'er  the  earth  there  comes  a  bloom ; 
Sunny  light  for  sullen  gloom, 
Warm  perfume  for  vapor  cold  — 
I  smell  the  rose  above  the  mould  ! 


5gg  7  &  G's  M.  C.  M/^LAN. 

£t  f»  not  33}}UxQ 
O,  no,  it  is  not  dying 
To  go  unto  our  God, 
The  weary  earth  forsaking. 
Our  journey  homeward  taking 
Along  the  Ftarry  road.  ^ 


N' 
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2  No,  no,  it  it  not  dying 

Heaven's  citizen  to  be, 
The  crown  eternal  wearing, 
And  rest  unbroken  sharing, 

From  care  and  conflict  free. 

3  No,  no,  it  is  not  dying 

To  hear  the  precious  word, 
Receive  a  Father's  blessing, 
Forevermore  possessing 

The  favor  of  the  Lord. 


5g9  8&7'sM.  S.F.  Smith. 

2Deatf)  of  a  ■STouns  CSfrl. 

SISTER,  thou  Vv^ast  mild  and  lovely, 
Gentle  as  the  summer  breeze. 
Pleasant  as  the  air  of  evening, 
When  it  floats  among  the  trees. 

2  Peaceful  be  thy  silent  slumber  — 

Peaceful  in  the  grave  so  low : 
Thou  no  more  vrilt  join  our  number ; 
Thou  no  more  our  soni2rs  shalt  know. 

o 

3  Dearest  sister,  thou  hast  left  us  ; 

Here  thy  loss  we  deeply  feel ; 
But 't  is  God  that  hath  bereft  us  : 
He  can  all  our  sorrows  heal. 

4  Yet  again  we  hope  to  meet  thee, 

AVhen  the  day  of  life  is  fled, 
Then  in  heaven  v/ith  joy  to  greet  thee, 
^Yhere  no  farewell  tear  is  shed. 
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^yO  L.  M.  Burleigh. 

<♦  2^i)2  seelt  je  tf)e  afbfns  amoixfl  tje  59cal(  ?  *' 

A  H !  why  should  bitter  tears  be  shed 
•^^  In  sorrow  o'er  the  mounded  sod, 
When  verily  there  are  no  dead 
Of  all  the  children  of  our  God  ? 

2  They  who  are  lost  to  outward  sense 
Have  but  flung  off  their  robes  of  clay, 
And,  clothed  in  heavenly  radiance, 
Attend  us  on  our  lowly  way. 

3  And  oft  their  spirits  breathe  in  ours 

The  hope  and  strength  and  love  of  theirs, 
Which  bloom  as  bloom  the  early  flowers 
In  breath  of  summer's  viewless  airs. 

4  And  silent  aspirations  start. 

In  promptings  of  their  purer  thought. 
Which  gently  lead  the  troubled  heart 
To  joys  not  even  Hope  had  wrought. 

gyj  L.  M.  Norton. 

33lessetiness  of  t!)e  3i3fou3  33catr. 

OSTAY  thy  tears  ;  for  they  are  blest, 
,    Whose  days  are  past,  whose  toil  is  done  : 
Here  midnight  care  disturbs  our  rest ; 
Here  sorrow  dims  the  noonday  sun. 

2  IIow  blest  arc  they  whose  transient  years 
Pass  like  an  evening  meteor's  flight  I 
Not  dark  with  guilt,  nor  dim  with  tears ; 
Whose  course  is  short,  unclouded,  bright. 
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3  O ,  cheerless  were  our  lengthened  way  ; 

But  heaven's  own  light  dispels  the  gloom, 
Streams  downward  from  eternal  day, 
And  casts  a  glory  round  the  tomb. 

4  O,  stay  thy  tears  :  the  blest  above 

Have  hailed  a  spirit's  heavenly  bulh, 
And  sung  a  song  of  joy  and  love ; 

Then  why  should  anguish  reign  on  earth  ? 


Q'JQ  ^'  ^^'  •^^^*  Mackay. 

««  sisleep  in  €I)vfst." 

ASLEEP  in  Jesus  !  blessed  sleep  ! 
From  which  none  ever  wakes  to  weep  ; 
A  calm  and  undisturbed  repose, 
Unbroken  by  the  di^ead  of  foes. 

2  Asleep  in  Jesus  !  peaceful  rest ! 
Whose  waking  is  supremely  blest ; 
No  fear,  no  woes  shall  dim  that  hour. 
Which  manifests  the  Saviour's  power  I 

3  Asleep  in  Jesus  !  time  nor  space 
Debars  this  precious  hiding-place  ; 

On  Indian  plains,  or  Lapland's  snows, 
Believers  find  the  same  repose. 

4  Asleep  in  Jesus  !  far  from  thee 

Thy  kindred  and  their  graves  may  be  ; 
But  thine  is  still  a  blessed  sleep, 
From  wliich  none  ever  wakes  to  weep. 
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573  L.  M.  J.  Taylor. 

E\jc  Shortness  of  Sffc. 

LIKE  shadows  gliding  o'er  the  plain, 
Or  clouds  that  roll  successive  on, 
Man's  busy  generations  pass, 

And  while  we  gaze  their  forms  are  gone. 

2  *'  He  lived,  — he  died  ;  "  behold  the  sum. 

The  abstract  of  the  historian's  page  ! 
Alike,  in  God's  all-seeing  eye. 

The  infant's  day,  the  patriarch's  age. 

3  O  Father  !  in  whose  mighty  hand 

The  boundless  years  and  ages  lie ; 
Teach  us  thy  boon  of  life  to  prize. 
And  use  the  moments  as  they  fly ; 

4  To  crowd  the  narrow  span  of  life 

With  wise  designs  and  virtuous  deeds  ; 
And  bid  us  wake  from  death's  dark  night, 
To  share  the  glory  that  succeeds. 


574  8  &  7's  M.  HoRNE. 

glutumn  KSJarniixfls. 

SEE  the  leaves  around  us  falling. 
Dry  and  withered,  to  the  ground  ; 
Thus  to  thoughtless  mortals  calling. 
In  a  sad  and  solemn  sound  :  — 

2  *'  Youth,  on  length  of  days  presuming, 
Who  the  paths  of  pleasure  tread,  — 
View  us,  late  in  beauty  blooming. 
Numbered  noAV  amonir  the  dead. 
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3  "  What  thougli  yet  no  losses  grieve  you, 

Gay  with  health  and  many  a  grace, 
Let  not  cloudless  shies  deceive  you : 
Summer  gives  to  autumn  place. 

4  On  the  tree  of  life  eternal, 

Let  our  highest  hopes  be  stayed  ; 
This  alone,  forever  vernal. 

Bears  a  leaf  that  shall  not  fade. 


57*5  ^'  ^^'  Joseph  B.  Smtth. 

glfrani  to  Sfe. 
FEAID  to  die  !  O,  idle  fear  ! 

Since  God  our  Father  is  so  near, 
With  loving  arms  to  clasp  the  soul 
Released  from  pain  and  earth's  control. 


A^ 


2  Afraid  to  die  !    O,  idle  thought  ! ' 

Since  Christ  the  immortal  life  hath  brought 
So  clearly  to  our  raptured  eyes, 
How  can  we  shrink  from  Paradise  ! 

3  Afraid  to  die  !  no.  Father,  no  ; 
When  thou  shalt  call  I  '11  gladly  go  ; 
In  death  or  life  I  would  be  thine. 
And  to  thy  will  my  own  resign. 

576  8  &  G's  M.  Anonymous. 

2rt)cre  IS  no  23cnt5. 

THERE  is  no  death  !  The  stars  go  down 
To  rise  upon  some  fairer  shore  ; 
And  bright  in  heaven's  jewelled  crown 
Thev  shine  for  evermore. 
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2  There  is  no  death  !     The  dust  we  tread 

Shall  change  beneath  the  summer  showers 
To  golden  grain  or  mellow  fruit, 
Or  rainboAv-tinted  flowers. 

3  The  granite  rocks  disorganize 

To  feed  the  hungry  moss  they  bear ; 
The  forest  leaves  drink  daily  life 
From  out  the  viewless  air. 

4  There  is  no  death  !  The  leaves  may  fall , 

The  flowers  may  fade  and  pass  away  — 
They  only  wait  through  wintry  hours 
The  coming  of  the  JNIay. 

5  There  is  no  death  !  An  angel  form 

Walks  o'er  the  earth  with  silent  tread, 
He  bears  our  best  loved  things  aAvay, 
And  then  we  call  them  "  dead." 

6  He  leaves  our  hearts  all  desolate  — 

He  plucks  our  foirest,  sweetest  flowers  ; 
Transplanted  into  bliss,  they  now 
Adorn  immortal  bowers. 

g'T'T  7's  M.  Anonymous. 

C1LAY  to  clay,  and  dust  to  dust ! 
^     Let  them  mingle  —  for  tliQj  must ! 
Give  to  earth  the  earthly  clod. 
For  the  spmt's  fled  to  God. 

2  Deep  the  pit,  and  cold  the  bed, 
Where  the  spoils  of  death  are  laid ; 
Stiff  the  curtains,  chill  the  gloom. 
Of  man's  melancholy  tomb. 
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3  Look  aloft !  The  spirit's  risen  — 
Death  cannot  the  soul  imprison  ; 
'Tis  in  heaven  that  spirits  dwell, 
Glorious,  though  invisible. 

578  ^''"^  ^^'  Wesley's  Coll. 

♦*23lessetJ  ace  ttje  2Deati,  tljnt  tjfc  fix  t!)e  3Lort»." 

READY  for  their  glorious  crown,  — 
Sorrows  past  and  sins  forgiven,  — 
Here  they  lay  their  burthen  down. 
Hallowed  and  made  meet  for  heaven. 

2  Yes  !  the  Christian's  course  is  run  ; 
Ended  is  the  glorious  strife  ; 
Fought  the  fight,  the  work  is  done ; 
Death  is  swallowed  up  in  life. 
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579  -^-  ^^'  Anonymous. 

grije  23cttcr  Hants, 

^I^HERE  is  a  land  mine  eye  hath  seen, 
i    In  visions  of  enraptured  thought. 
So  bright  that  all  which  spreads  between 
Is  with  its  radiant  glory  fraught.:  — 

2  A  land  upon  whose  blissful  shore 

There  rests  no  shadow,  falls  no  stain ; 
There  those  who  meet  shall  part  no  more, 
And  those  long  parted  meet  again. 

3  Its  skies  are  not  like  earthly  skies. 

With  varying  hues  of  shade  and  light : 
It  hath  no  need  of  suns  to  rise, 
To  di.'-sinnte  the  ofloom  of  niof-ht. 
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4  There  sweeps  no  desolating  wind 
Across  that  calm,  serene  abode  ; 
The  wanderer  there  a  home  may  find, 
Within  the  paradise  of  God. 


580  ^-  ^^'  ^^R«'  Steele. 

3ri)c  fllovfous  CSJodti  on  JPffl!). 

THERE  is  a  glorions  world  on  high, 
Resplendent  with  eternal  day  ; 
Faith  views  tlie  blissful  prospect  nigh, 
And  God's  own  Avord  reveals  the  wny. 

2  There  shall  the  servants  of  the  Lord 

AVith  never-foding  lustre  shine  ; 
Surprising  honor  !   large  reward, 
Conferred  on  man  by  love  divine  I 

3  The  shining  firmament  shall  fade, 

And  sparkling  stars  resign  their  light ; 
But  these  shall  know  no  change  nor  shade- 
Forever  fair,  forever  bright. 

4  And  shall  not  these  cold  hearts  of  ours 

Be  kindled  at  the  glorious  view  ? 
Come,  Lord,  awake  our  active  powers, 
Our  feeble,  dying  strength  renew. 

5  On  winofs  of  faith  and  stronf]^  desire 

O,  may  our  spirits  daily  rise  ; 
And  reach  at  last  the  shining  choir, 
In  the  brii^ht  mansions  of  the  skies. 
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ggj  8  &  4's.  Montgomery. 

^\jtxt  is  a  atdlm  for  t|)ose  h)I)o  hjccp. 

THERE  is  a  calm  for  those  who  weep, 
A  rest  for  weary  pilgrmis  found ; 
They  softly  lie,  and  sweetly  sleep, 
Low  in  the  ground. 

2  The  storm  that  racks  the  wintry  sky 

No  more  disturbs  their  deep  repose 
Than  summer  evening's  latest  sigh. 
That  shuts  the  rose. 

3  I  long  to  lay  this  painful  head 

And  aching  heart  beneath  the  soil ; 
To  slumber  in  that  dreamless  bed, 
From  all  my  toil. 

4  The  soul,  of  origin  divine, 

God's  glorious  image,  freed  from  clay, 
In  heaven's  eternal  sphere  shall  sliine, 
A  star  of  day. 

5  The  sun  is  but  a  spark  of  fire, 

A  transient  meteor  in  the  sky ; 
The  soul,  immortal  as  its  Sire, 
Shall  never  die. 


582  C-  ^^-  ^ATTS. 

SI  3pvosjpcct  of  tlje  ^l^cabenlj  Clanaan. 

THERE  is  a  land  of  pure  delight, 
Where  saints  immortal  reign  ; 
Infinite  day  excludes  the  night, 
And  pleasures  banish  pain. 
25 
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2  There  everlasting  spring  abides, 

And  never-withering  flowers ; 
Death,  like  a  narrow  sea,  divides 
This  lieavenlj  land  from  ours. 

3  Sweet  fields,  beyond  the  swelling  flood, 

Stand  dressed  in  living  green  ; 

So,  to  the  Jews,  old  Canaan  stood, 

While  Jordan  rolled  between. 

4  But  timorous  mortals  start  and  slmnk, 

To  cross  this  narrow  sea, 
x\nd  linger  shivering  on  the  brink. 
And  fear  to  launch  avray. 

5  O,  could  we  make  our  doubts  remove, 

Those  gloomy  doubts  that  rise. 
And  see  the  Canaan  that  we  love 
With  unbecloudcd  eyes ; 

6  Could  we  but  climb  where  Closes  stood, 

And  view  the  landscape  o'er, 
Not  Jordan's  stream,  nor  death's  cold  flood, 
Should  fright  us  from  the  sliore. 


5g3  CM.  Stennett. 

33ios4)cct  of  t!jc  3i3voiiii«e1i  Hanti. 

|N  Jordan's  stormy  banks  I  stand. 
And  cast  a  wistful  eye 
To  Canaan's  fair  and  happy  land. 
Where  my  possessions  lie. 


0= 
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2  O  the  transporting,  rapturous  scene 

That  rises  to  my  sight ! 
Sweet  fields,  arrayed  in  living  green, 
And  rivers  of  delight ! 

3  All  o'er  those  wide-extended  plains 

Shines  one  eternal  day  ; 
There  God,  the  sun,  forever  reigns, 
And  scatters  night  away. 

4  Xo  chilling  winds  or  poisonous  breath 

Can  reach  that  healthful  shore ; 
Sickness  nor  soitow,  pain  and  death, 
Are  felt  and  feared  no  more. 


584  L.  M.  G  1.  Sarau  F.  Adams. 

♦*^nti  t])t)}  fouiiTJ  t\}z  Stone  rolletj  cttoni)  front  tjie 
Scpulcljrc." 

THE  mourners  came  at  break  of  day 
Unto  the  garden-sepulclu'e ; 
With  darkened  hearts  to  weep  and  pray, 
For  Him,  the  loved  one,  buried  there. 
What  radiant  light  dispels  the  gloom  ? 
An  angel  sits  beside  the  tomb. 

2  Then  mourn  vre  not  beloved  dead. 

E'en  while  vre  come  to  weep  and  pray ; 
The  happy  spnit  far  hath  fled 

To  brighter  realms  of  endless  day ; 
Immortal  hope  dispels  the  gloom  ! 
An  annel  sits  beside  the  tomb. 
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585  8  &  G's  M.  W.  B.  TArPAN. 
?t)eaben  Slnticf^atctr. 

INHERE  is  an  hour  of  peaceful  rest 
To  mourning  wanderers  given ; 
There  is  a  joy  for  souls  distressed, 
A  balm  for  every  wounded  breast ; 
'T  is  found  alone  in  heaven. 

2  There  is  a  home  for  weary  souls, 

By  sins  and  sorrows  driven. 
When  tossed  on  life's  tempestuous  shoals, 
Where  storms  arise,  and  ocean  rolls. 

And  all  is  drear  —  'tis  heaven. 

3  There  fiiith  lifts  up  the  tearless  eye, 

The  heart  no  longer  riven, — 
And  views  the  tempest  passing  by, 
Sees  evening  shadows  quickly  fly, 

And  all  serene  in  heaven. 

4  There  fragrant  flowers  immortal  bloom, 

And  joys  supreme  are  given  ; 
There  rays  divine  disperse  the  gloom ; 
Beyond  the  dark  and  narrow  tomb 

Appears  the  dawn  of  heaven.. 

586  ^-   ^^'   8  1-  BOWRINQ. 

m)c  JD.o}}t  of  iimt\)tt  Jllic, 

IF  all  our  hopes  and  all  our  fears 
Were  prisoned  in  life's  narrow  bound ; 
If — travellers  through  this  vale  of  tears  — 

We  saw  no  better  world  beyond ; 
O,  who  could  check  the  rising  sigh? 

What  earthly  tiling  could  pleasure  give? 
O,  who  could  venture  then  to  die? 
Or,  who  could  venture  then  to  live? 
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2  Were  life  a  dark  and  desert  moor, 

Where  mist  and  clouds  eternal  spread 
Their  gloomy  veil  behind,  before. 

And  tempests  thunder  overhead  ; 
IVhere  not  a  sunbeam  breaks  the  gloom, 

And  not  a  floweret  smiles  beneath, — 
Who  could  exist  in  such  a  tomb  ? 

Who,  dwell  in  darkness  and  in  death? 

3  And  such  were  life,  without  the  ray 

Of  our  divine  religion  given  ; 
'T  is  tliis  that  makes  our  darkness  day, — 

'T  is  this  that  makes  our  earth  a  heaven. 
Bright  is  the  golden  sun  above. 

And  beautiful  the  flowers  that  bloom, 
And  all  is  joy,  and  all  is  love. 

Reflected  from  the  v/orld  to  come. 

587  C.  M.  Ch.  Psalmist. 

JEEUSALE]^!  !  my  happy  home  I 
Xame  ever  dear  to  me  ! 
Yvlien  shall  my  labors  have  an  end 
In  joy,  and  peace,  and  thee? 

2  There  happier  bowers  than  Eden's  bloom, 

Xor  sin  nor  sorrow  know  : 
Blest  seats  !  through  bright  or  stormy  scenes 
I  onward  press  to  you. 

3  Apostles,  martyrs,  prophets,  there 

Around  my  Saviour  stand  ; 
And  soon  my  friends  in  Christ  below 
Will  join  the  glorious  band. 
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4  Jerusalem  !  my  happy  borne  ! 
My  soul  still  pants  for  thee  ; 
Then  shall  my  labors  have  an  end, 
When  I  thy  peace  shall  see. 

588  8  &  7's  M.     J.  G.  Bartuolomew. 

CSuartiian  Angels. 

"  And  there  appeared  an  angel  nnto  him  from  heaven,  strengthening 
him." 

IS  it  true  that  angels  hear  us, 
When  we  sing  our  songs  of  praise  ? 
That  bright  wings  are  waving  near  us. 

When  to  heaven  our  thoughts  we  raise  ? 
Is  it  true  that  when  we  're  praying 
Radiant  forms  are  bending  near? 
That  they  know  what  we  are  saying, 
And  our  every  word  can  hear  ? 

2  Is  it  true  that  in  our  sorrow, 

They  in  tender  love  draw  nigh. 
Telling  us  of  that  bright  morrow, 

Where  no  tear  shall  dim  the  eye? 
Do  they  come  on  holy  missions 

From  our  Father's  home  above. 
To  return  with  our  petitions, 

And  our  songs  of  praise  and  love  ? 

3  Can  we  doubt  since  that  bright  legion 

Came  rejoicing  to  the  earth, 
Leavinu:  the  celestial  rec^ion 

To  announce  the  Saviour's  birth  ? 
Or  when  in  the  garden  bending 

Christ  was  filled  with  pain  and  grief, 
Holy  angels  were  attending, 

With  their  words  of  sweet  relief  ? 


I 
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4  And  if  men  have  heai'd  their  chorus, 

On  the  earth  in  days  of  old, 
May  they  not  be  bending  o'er  us, 

With  their  crowns  and  harps  of  gold? 
Let  us  listen  to  their  singing, 

For  it  is  of  heavenly  love  ; 
And  the  verv  air  isrinoins^ 

With  their  praise  of  God  above. 

5g9  S.  M.  MONTGOMEHY. 

j^orcbcr  taftl)  tjc  Sorti. 

^'Tj^OEEVER  Avith  the  Lord," 
-T      Amen.     So  let  it  be  ; 
Life  from  the  dead  is  in  that  word, 

And  immortality. 
Here  in  the  body  pent, 

Absent  from  him  I  roam. 
Yet  nightly  pitch  my  moving  tent 

A  day's  march  nearer  home. 

2  My  Father's  house  on  high, 

Home  of  my  soul,  how  near. 
At  times,  to  faith's  aspiring  eye. 

Thy  golden  gates  appear  ! 
Yet  doubts  still  intervene, 

And  all  my  comfort  flies  ; 
Like  Xoah's  dove,  I  flit  between 

Rough  seas  and  stormy  skies 

3  "Forever  with  the  Lord  !  "    • 

Father,  if 'tis  thy  will. 
The  promise  of  thy  gracious  word. 
E'en  here  to  me  fulfil. 
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Be  tlioii  at  my  right  hand, 

So  shall  I  never  fail : 
Uphold  me,  and  I  needs  must  stand ; 

Fight,  and  I  shall  prevail. 

4  So,  when  my  latest  breath 

Shall  rend  the  veil  in  twain. 
By  death  I  shall  escape  from  death, 

And  life  eternal  gain. 
Knowing  <'  as  I  am  known," 

How  shall  I  love  that  word. 
And  oft  repeat  before  the  throne, 

' '  Forever  with  the  Lord  I  " 


59Q  S.  M.  Mrs.  Steele. 

^AR  from  these  scenes  of  night 
Unbounded  glories  rise, 
And  realms  of  infinite  delight. 
Unknown  to  mortal  eyes. 


F 


2  !No  cloud  those  regions  know. 

Forever  bright  and  fair  ; 
For  sin,  the  source  of  mortal  woe, 
Can  never  enter  there. 

3  There  nio-ht  is  never  known, 

Nor  sun's  faint,  sickly  ray  ; 
But  glory  from  th'  eternal  throne 
Spreads  everlasting  day. 

4  0,may  this  prospect  fire 

Our  hearts  with  ardent  love  ! 
And  lively  faith  and  strong  desire 
Bear  every  thought  above. 
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591  C.  M.  C.  D.  Stuatit. 

^tlvactfons  of  beaten. 

S  distant  lands  beyond  the  soo,, 

When  friends  go  thence,  draw  nin:h, 
So  heaven,  when  friends  have  thither  gone, 
Draws  nearer  from  the  sky. 


A' 


D 


2  And  as  those  lands  the  dearer  grow, 

When  friends  are  long  away, 
So  heaven  itself,  through  loved  ones  dead, 
Grows  dearer  day  by  day. 

3  Heaven  is  not  far  from  those  who  scf;, 

With  the  pure  spirit's  siglit, 
But  near,  and  in  the  very  hearts 
Of  those  who  see  aright. 

592  ^/'S  M.  TOPLADY. 

jEATHLESS  principle,  arise ; 
Soar,  thou  native  of  the  skies  ; 
Pearl  of  price,  by  Jesus  bought. 
To  his  glorious  likeness  wrought, 
Go  to  shine  before  his  throne, 
Deck  his  mediatorial  crown  ; 
Go,  his  triumphs  to  adorn, 
Made  for  God  —  to  God  return. 

Burst  thy  shackles,  drop  thy  clay, 
S'">- oetly  )3reathe  tliyself  away  ; 
ringing,  to  thy  crown  remove. 
Swift  of  wing,  and  fired  with  love. 
Shudder  not  to  pass  the  stream  ; 
Venture  all  thy  care  on  him  ; 
Him,  whose  dying  love  and  power 
Stilled  its  tossing,  hushed  its  roar. 
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3  Saints  in  glory  perfect  made, 

Wait  thy  passage  through  tlie  shade  ; 
Ardent  for  thy  coming  o'er, 
See,  they  throng  the  blissful  shore ; 
Mount,  tlieir  transports  to  improve. 
Join  the  longing  choir  above  ; 
Swiftly  to  their  wish  be  given ; 
lOndle  higher  joy  in  heaven. 

593  ^-  ^^'  Anonymous. 

5r!;e  52^orl^  to  Come. 

TPIERE  is  a  world  we  have  not  seen. 
That  wasting  time  can  ne'er  destroy, 
Where  mortal  footsteps  have  not  been. 
Nor  ear  hath  caught  its  sounds  of  joy. 

2  That  world  to  come  !  and  0,  how  blest !  — 

Fairer  than  prophets  ever  told  ; 
And  never  did  an  angel-guest 
One  half  its  blessedness  unfold. 

3  It  is  all  holy  and  serene,  — 

The  land  of  glory  and  repose  ; 
And  there,  to  dim  the  radiant  scene. 
No  tear  of  sorrow  ever  flows. 

4  It  is  not  fanned  by  summer  gale  ; 

'T  is  not  refreshed  by  vernal  showers  ; 
It  never  needs  the  moonbeam  pale. 

For  there  are  known  no  cveninsr  hours. 

5  There  forms  imseen  by  mortal  eye, 

Too  glorious  for  our  sight  to  bear. 
Are  walking  with  their  God  on  high. 
And  waiting  our  arrival  there. 
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594  -^^'^  ^^'  MUHLENBURQ. 

I  WOULD  not  live  alwaj ;  I  ask  not  to  stay 
Where  storm  after  storm  rises  dark  o'er  the 
way  ; 
The  few  lucid  mornings  that  da^vn  on  us  here 
Are  followed  by  gloom  or  beclouded  with  fear. 

2  I  would  not  live  alway  thus  fettered  by  sin  — 
Temptation  without  and  corruption  witliin  : 
E'en  the  raptiu-e  of  pardon  is  mingled  with  fears, 
And  the  cup  of  thanksgiving  with  penitent  tears. 

3  I  would  not  live  alway,  no  ~  welcome  the  tomb  : 
Since    Jesus  hath   lain    there,  I  di-ead  not  its 

gloom ; 
There  sweet  be  my  rest ;  he  will  bid  me  arise. 
To  share  in  his  joy  and  his  life  m  the  skies. 

4  Who,  who  would  live  alway  away  from  his  God  — 
Away  from  yon  heaven,  that  blissful  abode. 
Where  rivers  of  pleasure  flow  bright  o'er  the 

plains, 
And  the  noontide  of  glory  eternally  reigns  ? 

5  There  saints  of  all  ag.33  in  harmony  meet. 
Their  Saviour  and  bretln-en  transported  to  greet ; 
While  anthems  of  rapture  unceasingly  roll. 
And  the  smile  of  the  Lord  is  the  feast  of  the  soul. 

595  S.  M.  Beigq's  Coll. 

Z\)c  jricK\izn\^  Call. 

COME  to  the  land  of  peace, 
From  shadows  come  away. 
Where  all  the  sounds  of  weeping  cease, 
And  storms  no  more  have  swav. 
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2  Fear  hath  no  dwelling  here, 

But  pure  repose  and  love 
Breathe  through  the  bright,  celestial  air, 
The  spirit  of  the  dove. 

3  Come  to  the  bright  and  blest, 

Gathered  from  every  land  ; 
For  here  thy  soul  shall  find  its  rest, 
Amidst  the  shining  band. 

4  In  this  divine  abode 

Change  leaves  no  saddening  trace  ; 
Come,  trusting  spirit,  to  thy  God,- 
Thy  holy  resting-place  ! 

59 g  L.  M.  BOWRINQ. 

iIHcmoi-2  of  tl)e  S«st. 

EAETH'S  transitory  things  decay, 
Its  pomps,  its  pleasures  pass  away ; 
But  the  sweet  memory  of  the  good 
Survives  in  the  vicissitude. 

2  As  'mid  the  ever-rolling  sea. 
The  eternal  isles  established  be, 
'Gainst  which  the  surges  of  the  main 
Fret,  dash,  and  break  themselves  in  vain  :  — 

3  As  in  the  heavens  the  urns  divine 
Of  golden  light  forever  shine  ; 

Though  clouds  may  darken,  storms  may  rage, 
They  still  shine  on  from  age  to  age  :  — 

4.  So,  through  the  ocean-tide  of  years. 
The  memory  of  the  just  appears  ; 
So,  through  the  tempest  and  the  gloom. 
The  good  man's  virtues  light  the  tomb. 
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597  G.  M.  H.  B.  Stowb. 

IT  lies  around  us  like  a  cloud,  — 
A  world  we  do  not  see ; 
Yet  the  sweet  closing  of  an  eye 
May  bring  us  there  to  be. 

2  Sweet  hearts  around  us  throb  and  beat, 

Sweet  helping  hands  are  stirred, 
And  palpitates  the  veil  between 
With  breathing's  almost  heard. 

o 

3  The  sUence  —  awful,  sweet,  and  calm  — 

They  have  no  power  to  break ; 
For  mortal  words  are  not  for  them 
To  utter  or  partake. 

4  Scarce  knowing  if  we  wake  or  sleep, 

Scarce  asking  where  we  are, 
We  feel  all  evil  sink  away 
All  sorrow  and  all  care. 


598  •^*  ^^-  Montgomery. 

33repnrntio!X  for  ^^catnr. 
EAYEN  is  a  place  of  rest  from  sin, 
But  all  who  hope  to  enter  there 
Should  here  that  holy  course  begin 

AVhich  shall  their  souls  for  rest  prepare. 


H 


2  Clean  hearts,  0  God, in  us  create  3 
Eight  spu'its  in  us,  Lord,  renew  ; 
Commence  we  now  that  higher  state 
Now  do  thy  will  as  angels  do. 
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3  In  Jesus'  footsteps  may  we  tread, 
Learn  every  lesson  of  his  love ; 
And  be  from  grace  to  glory  led, 

From  heaven  below  to  heaven  above. 


599  ^'  ^^'  Doddridge. 

S:i)e  SSJag  to  t\)c  ?IJcabcnIi)  ^i^S* 
JNG,  ye  redeemed  of  the  Lord, 
Your  great  Deliverer  sing ; 
Pilgrims,  for  Zion's  city  bound, 
Be  joyful  in  your  King. 


S' 


2  A  hand  divine  shall  lead  you  on 

Through  all  the  blissful  road. 
Till  to  the  sacred  mount  you  rise, 
And  see  your  Father,  God. 

3  There  garlands  of  immortal  joy 

Shall  bloom  on  every  head. 
While  sorrow,  sighing,  and  distress. 
Like  shadows  all  are  fled. 

4  March  on  in  your  Eedeemer's  strength. 

Pursue  his  footsteps  still. 
And  let  tlie  prospect  cheer  your  eye 
While  laboring  up  the  hill. 

goo  ^'^^^'  ^^-  BowRTNa, 

STfje  3!3flflrfmaflc  of  2Lffc. 

LEAD  us  with  thy  gentle  sway. 
As  a  willing  child  is  led  ; 
Speed  us  on  our  forward  way, 

As  a  pilgrim.  Lord,  is  sped, 
Who  with  prayers  and  helps  divine 
Seeks  a  consecrated  shrine. 
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2  We  are  pilgrims,  and  our  goal 

Is  that  distant  land  whose  bourn 
Is  the  haven  of  the  soul ; 

Where  the  mourners  cease  to  mourn. 
Where  the  Saviour's  hand  will  dry 
Every  tear  from  every  eye. 

3  Lead  us  thither  !  thou  dost  know 

All  the  way ;  but  wanderers  we 
Often  miss  our  path  below, 

And  stretch  out  our  hands  to  thee ; 
Guide  us,  —  save  us,  —  and  prepare 
Our  appointed  mansion  there  ! 

()QJ  L.  M.  Anonymous. 

El)Z  3Xi\}ex  of  Sife. 

THERE  is  a  pure  and  peaceful  wave, 
That  issues  from  the  throne  of  love, 
Whose  waters  gladden  as  they  lave 
The  bright  and  heavenly  courts  above, 

2  The  pilgrim  faint,  who  seems  to  sink 

Beneath  the  sultry  sky  of  time. 
May  here  repose,  and  freely  drink 
The  waters  of  that  better  chme. 

3  And  every  soul  may  here  partake 

The  blessincfs  of  the  fount  above  : 
And  none  who  drink  will  e'er  forsake 
The  crystal  stream  of  boundless  love. 


40)  MAX. 

(J02  C.  M.  ^V.  B.  0.  Peabody. 

Hbcm'na  ^ctJftations. 

BEHOLD  the  western  evening  light, 
It  melts  in  deepening  gloom  ; 
So  calmly  Christians  sink  away, 

Descending  to  the  tomb. 
The  winds  breathe  low,  —  the  withering  leaf 

Scarce  whispers  from  the  tree  ; 
So  gently  flows  the  parting  breath, 
When  good  men  cease  to  be. 

2  How  beautiful,  on  all  the  hills, 

The  crimson  light  is  shed, 
'T  is  like  the  peace  the  Christian  gives 

To  mourners  round  his  bed. 
How?'  mildly  on  the  wandering  cloud 

The  sunset  beam  is  cast, 
'T  is  like  the  memory  left  behind. 

When  loved  ones  breathe  their  last. 

3  And  now  above  the  dews  of  night 

The  yellow  star  appears  ; 
So  faith  springs  in  the  hearts  of  those 

Whose  eyes  are  bathed  in  tears. 
But  soon  the  morning's  happier  light 

Its  glories  shall  restore  ; 
And  eyelids  that  are  sealed  in  death 

Shall  wake  to  close  no  more. 
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COXSOLATIO:^'. 


gQ3  C.  M.  Moore. 

Consolation. 

OTHOU  who  driest  the  mourner's  tear, 
How  dark  this  world  woidd  be, 
If,  when  deceived  and  wounded  here, 
We  could  not  flj  to  thee  ! 

2  But  thou  wilt  heal  the  broken  heart, 

Which  like  the  plants  that  throw 
Their  fragrance  from  the  wounded  part, 
Breathes  sweetness  out  of  woe. 

3  When  joy  no  longer  soothes  or  cheers, 

And  e'en  the  hope  that  threw 

A  moment's  sparkle  o'er  our  tears 

Is  dimmed  and  vanished  too  ; 

4  Then  sorrow,  touched  by  thee,  grows  bright, 

With  more  than  rapture's  ray ; 
As  darkness  shows  us  worlds  of  light 
We  never  saw  by  day. 


I 


gQ4  L.  P.  M.  Watts. 

Source  of  Consolcitfon, 

'LL  praise  my  Maker  while  I  've  breath, 

And,  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  death, 
Praise  shall  employ  my  nobler  powers  ;  — 
My  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past, 
While  life  and  thought  and  being  last. 
Or  immortality  endures. 
2G 
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2  Happy  the  man  whose  hopes  rely 
On  Israel's  God  ;  —  he  made  the  sky, 

And  earth,  and  seas,  with  all  their  train, 
His  truth  forever  stands  secure  ; 
He  saves  tli'  oppressed,  he  feeds  the  poor ; 

And  none  shall  find  his  promise  vain. 

3  The  Lord  hath  eyes  to  give  the  blind ; 
The  Lord  supports  the  sinking  mind  i 

He  sends  the  laboring  conscience  peace ; 
He  helps  the  stranger  in  distress, 
The  widow  and  the  fatherless. 

And  grants  the  prisoner  sweet  release. 

4  ril  praise  him  while  he  lends  me  breath, 
And,  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  death, 

Praise  shall  employ  my  nobler  powers  ;  — 
My  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past 
While  life  and  thought  and  being  last, 

Or  immortality  endures. 


g05  L.  M.  Norton. 

Exnut  an^  Sufimfssfon. 

Y  God,  I  thank  thee  !  may  no  thought 
E'er  deem  thy  chastisements  severe ; 
But  may  this  heart,  by  sorrow  taught. 
Calm  each  wild  wish,  each  idle  fear. 

2  Thy  mercy  bids  all  nature  bloom  ; 

The  sun  shines  bright,  and  man  is  gay  ; 
Thine  equal  mercy  spreads  the  gloom, 
That  darkens  o'  er  his  little  day. 
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3  Full  many  a  throb  of  grief  and  pain 

Thy  frail  and  erring  child  must  know : 
But  not  one  prayer  is  breathed  in  ^um, 
Nor  does  one  tear  unlieeded  flow. 

4  Thy  various  messengers  employ ; 

Thy  purposes  of  love  fulfil ; 
And  'mid  the  wreck  of  human  joy, 
Let  kneeling  faith  adore  thy  will. 

go  6  ^-  ^-  Bryant. 

**3^U«szti  are  tjc^  tfjat  mourn.*' 

^EEM  not  that  they  are  blessed  alone, 
Whose  days  a  peaceful  tenor  keep ; 
The  God,  who  loves  our  race,  has  shown 
A  blessing  for  the  eyes  that  weep. 

2  The  light  of  smiles  shall  fill  again 
The  lids  that  overflow  with  tears, 

And  weary  hours  of  woe  and  pain 
Are  earnests  of  serener  years. 

3  O,  there  are  days  of  sunny  rest 
For  every  dark  and  troubled  night  I 

Grief  may  abide,  an  evening  guest, 
But  joy  shall  come  with  early  light. 

4  And  thou,  who  o'er  thy  friend's  low  bier 
Sheddest  the  bitter  drops  like  rain, 

Hope  that  a  brighter,  happier  sphere 
AYill  give  him  to  thy  arms  again. 

5  For  God  hath  marked  each  anguished  day 
And  numbered  every  secret  tear  ; 

And  heaven's  long  age  of  bliss  shall  pay 
For  all  his  children  suffer  here. 


40i  MAN. 

(507  ^'  ^-  MONTOOMERY. 

iFrfcn"53  "Dfe,  hut  to  Ifbe  anafn, 

FRIEND  after  friend  departs  ; 
Who  hath  not  lost  a  friend  ? 
There  is  no  union  here  of  hearts, 

That  finds  not  here  an  end. 
Were  this  frail  world  our  only  rest, 
Living  or  dying,  none  were  blest. 

2  Beyond  the  flight  of  time, 

Beyond  this  vale  of  death. 
There  surely  is  some  blessed  chme. 

Where  life  is  not  a  breath, 
Nor  life's  affections  but  a  fire 
Whose  sparks  fly  upward  to  expire. 

3  There  is  a  world  above. 

Where  parting  is  unknown,  — 
A  whole  eternity  of  lo^e 

And  blessedness  alone ; 
And  faith  beliolds  the  dying  here 
Translated  to  that  happier  sphere. 

4  Thus,  star  by  star  declines 

Till  all  are  passed  away. 
As  morninof  hioli  and  hioher  sliines 

To  pure  and  perfect  day. 
Nor  sink  those  stars  in  empty  night  — 
They  hide  themselves  in  heaven's  own  light. 


g08  ^-  ^^'  WniTTIER. 

CSoti's  2lobc  aiitr  Care. 
LONG  for  household  voices  gone. 
For  vanished  smiles  I  long. 
But  God  hath  led  my  dear  ones  on, 
And  he  can  do  no  wron^:. 


I 
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2  I  know  not  what  the  future  hath 

Of  marvel  or  surprise, 
Assured  alone  that  life  and  death 
His  mercy  underlies. 

3  And  if  my  heart  and  flesh  are  weak 

To  bear  an  untried  pain, 
The  bruised  reed  he  will  not  break, 
But  strengthen  and  sustain. 

4  And  so  beside  the  silent  sea 

I  wait  the  muffled  oar ; 
No  harm  from  him  can  come  to  mo 
On  ocean  or  on  shore. 

5  I  know  not  where  his  islands  lift 

Their  fronded  pahns  in  air ; 
I  only  know  I  cannot  drift 
Beyond  his  love  and  care. 

g09  C.  M.  Watts. 

i^ourn  not  t|)e  Separtetr. 

WHY  do  we  mourn  departing  friends, 
Or  shake  at  death's  alarms  ? 
'Tis  but  the  voice  that  Jesus  sends 
To  call  them  to  liis  arms. 

2  Why  should  we  tremble  to  convey 

Their  bodies  to  the  tomb  ? 
The  grave  where  once  our  Saviour  lay, 
Hath  lost  its  fearful  gloom. 

3  Thence  he  arose  —  and  now  commends 

To  us  his  gracious  charms  ! 

The  glory  that  his  truth  attends, 

Death  of  its  stins:  disarms. 


40()  MAN. 

4  Though  earth  and  all  its  joys  be  dim, 
On  him  in  faith  rely ; 
Our  life  is  hid  with  Christ  in  him,  — 
That  life  can  never  die. 


glO  12&irsM.  Heber. 

CTJou  art  flone  to  tje  ^rabe. 

THOU  art  gone  to  the  grave ;  but  we  will 
not  deplore  thee ; 
Though  sorrows  and  darkness  encompass  tlie 
tomb ; 
The  Saviour  has  passed  through  its  portals  be- 
fore thee ; 
And  the  lamp  of  his  love  is  thy  guide  through 
the  gloom. 

2  Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave ;  we  no  longer  be- 

hold thee, 

Nor  ti'cad  the  rough  paths  of  the  world  by 
th}^  side  : 
But  the  wide  arms  of  mercy  are  spread  to  en- 
fold thee, 

And    sinners    may  hope,    since  the  Saviour 
hath  died. 

3  Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave  ;  and,  its  mansion 

forsaking. 

Perchance  thy  weak  spirit  in  doubt  lingered 
long ; 
But  the  sunshine  of  heaven  beamed  bright  on 
thy  waking, 

And  the  sound  thou  didst  hear  was  the  sera- 
phim's song. 
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4  Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave ;  hut  we  ^^  ill  not 
deplore  thee  ; 
Smce  God  was  thy  Refuge,  thy  Guardian, 
thy  Guide ; 
He  gave  thee,  he  took  thee,  and  he  will  restore 
thee ; 
And  death  has  no  sting,   since  the    Sa\dour 
hath  died. 


gl]  CM.  MoNTGOMERr. 

Christian  ?^o;)e, 

^'PHE  broken  ties  of  happier  days, 
i      How  often  do  they  seem 
To  come  before  the  mental  gaze, 
Like  a  remembered  dream  ; 

2  And  earthly  hand  can  ne'er  again 

Unite  these  broken  ties. 
Around  us  each  dissevered  chain 
In  sparkling  ruin  lies. 

3  O,  who  in  such  a  world  as  this. 

Could  bear  their  lot  of  pain. 
Did  not  one  radiant  hope  of  bliss 
Unclouded  yet  remain  ? 

4  That  hope  the  sovereign  Lord  has  given, 

Who  reigns  above  the  skies  ; — 
Hope,  that  imitGS  our  souls  to  heaven, 
By  faith's  endearing  ties. 
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f)12  ll&4'sM.  Whittiee. 

Z\)t  ^nflcls  of  Q^tict 

WITH  silence  only  as  their  benediction, 
God's  angels  come, 
Where,  in  the  shadow  of  a  great  affliction, 
The  sold  sits  dumb  ! 

2  Yet  would  we  say,  what  every  heart  approveth,— 

Our  Father's  will. 
Calling  to  him  the  dear  ones  whom  he  loveth, 
In  mercy  still. 

3  Not  upon  us  or  ours  the  solemn  angel 

Hath  evil  w^rought ; 

The  funeral  anthem  is  a  glad  evangel ; 

The  good  die  not ! 

4  God  calls  our  loved  ones,  but  we  lose  not  wholly 

What  he  has  given  ; 
Tliey  live  on  earth  in  thought  and  deed,  as  truly 
As  in  his  heaven. 

Q12  lO&ll's.  Moore. 

CCome,  je  JBisconsolate. 

COME,  ye  disconsolate,  where'er  ye  languish  ; 
Come,  at  the  shrine  of  God  fervently  kneel. 
Here  bring  your  wounded  hearts,  here  tell  your 
anguish ; 
Earth  has  no  sorrow  that  heaven  cannot  heal. 

2  Joy  of  the  desolate,  light  of  the  ef raying, 

Hope,  when  all  others  die,  fadeless  and  pure, 

Here  speaks  the  Comforter,  in  GodVname  saying, 

Earth  lias  no  sorrow,  that  heaven  ca.nnot  cure. 
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3  Here  see  the  bread  of  life ;  see  waters  flowing 
Forth  from  the  throne  of  God,  living  and  pure  ; 
Come  to  the  feast  of  love  ;  come,  ever  knowing 
Earth  has  no  sorrow  that  heaven  cannot  cure. 

gJ4  6  &  4's  M.  Ann  W.  Hall. 

^^cagcr  in  Sorroto* 

I;^ATHEE,  O,  hear  me  now  I 
Father  divine  ! 
Thou,  only  thou,  canst  see 
The  heart's  deep  agony,  — 
Help  me  to  say  to  thee, 
Thy  will,  not  mine  ! 

2  O  God  !  be  thou  my  stay 

In  this  dark  hour  ; 
Kindly  each  sorrow  hear, 
Hush  every  troubled  fear, 
And  let  me  still  revere 

And  own  thy  power. 

3  In  thee  alone  I  trust, 

The  Holy  One ! 
Humbly  to  thee  I  pray 
That,  through  each  troubled  day 
Of  life,  I  still  may  say. 

Thy  will  be  done. 

(315  L.  M.  Anonymous. 

"Not  lost,  tut  sone  before. 

WHY  should  we  weep  and  mourn  for  those 
AYhose  places  know  them  here  no  more ; 
Released  from  all  life's  hurtful  foes. 

They  are  not  lost,  —  but  gone  before. 
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2  How  many  weary  days  on  earth, 

How  many  griefs,  they  numbered  o'er  ! 
Now  they  enjoy  a  heavenly  birth  : 

They  are  not  lost,  —  but  gone  before. 

3  Dear  is  the  spot  where  Christians  sleep. 

And  sweet  the  strain  which  angels  pour ; 
O,  why  should  we  in  anguish  weep  ? 
They  are  not  lost,  —  but  gone  before. 


QIQ  C.   M.  Faber. 

2r|)e  Btcrnal  Years. 

OW  shalt  thou  bear  the  cross  that  now 
So  dread  a  weight  appears  ? 
Keep  quietly  to  God,  and  think 
Upon  the  eternal  years. 

2  Austerity  is  little  help, 
Although  it  somewhat  cheers  ; 

Thine  oil  of  gladness  is  the  thought 
Of  the  eternal  years. 

3  Bear  gently,  suffer  like  a  child, 
Nor  be  ashamed  of  tears  ; 

Kiss  the  sweet  cross,  and  in  thy  heart 
Sing  of  the  eternal  years. 

4  Death  will  have  rainbows  round  it,  seen 
Through  calm  contrition's  tears, 

If  tranquil  Hope  but  trims  her  lamp 
At  the  eternal  years. 
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FUNERAL  HYIMXS. 

gl7  6  &  4's  M.  Mrs.  Southey, 

J^tzmzU  of  ti)c  Sctol^. 

TREAD  softly  — bow  the  head  — 
In  reverent  silence  bow ; 
No  passing  bell  doth  toU ; 
Yet  an  immortal  soul 
Is  passing  now. 

2  Stranger  !  however  great, 

With  holy  reverence  bow ; 
There  's  one  in  that  poor  shed, 
One  by  that  paltry  bed, 

Greater  than  thou. 

3  Oh  !  change  —  O  wondrous  change  I 

Burst  are  the  prison  bars  — 
This  moment,  there,  so  low, 
So  agonized,  and  now 

Beyond  the  stars  I 

4  Oh  !  change  —  stupendous  change  ! 

There  lies  the  soulless  clod : 
The  sun  eternal  breaks, 
The  new  immortal  wakes. 

Wakes  with  his  God  ! 

618  ^'s  ^^-  C.  Wesley. 

Si)e  Christian's  23eat|). 

OW  the  Christian's  course  is  run, 
Ended  is  the  glorious  strife  ; 
Fought  the  fight,  the  crown  is  won, 
Death  is  swallowed  up  of  life. 


N 
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2  Borne  by  angels  on  their  wings, 
From  the  earth  liis  spirit  flies 
To  the  Lord  he  loved,  and  sings, 
Triumphing  in  paradise. 

li  Join  we,  then,  with  one  accord 
In  the  new  and  joyful  song  ; 
Absent  from  our  glorious  Lord 
We  shall  not  continue  long ; 

4  "We  shall  quit  the  house  of  clay, 
Better  joys  with  him  to  share  ; 
We  shall  see  the  realms  of  day, 
We  shall  meet  our  brethren  there. 

619  L.  M.  Watts. 

33eat|)  nnU  2Surfal  of  a  ©ijrfstian. 

TTNYEIL  thy  bosom,  faithful  tomb  ! 
^      Take  this  new  treasure  to  thy  trust, 
And  give  these  sacred  relics  room 
To  seek  a  slumber  in  thy  dust. 

2  !N'or  pain,  nor  grief,  nor  anxious  fear 

Invade  thy  bounds  ;.  no  mortal  woes 
Can  reach  the  peaceful  sleeper  here. 
While  angels  watch  the  soft  repose. 

3  So  Jesus  slept ;  God's  dying  Son 

Passed  through  the  gTave,  and  blessed  the  bed . 
Then  rest,  dear  samt,  for  from  his  throne 
Morning  shall  break,  and  pierce  the  shade, 

4  Hail !  glorious  resurrection  morn  ! 

Attend,  O  earth,  thy  Sovereign's  word  1 
Not  earthly  dust,  but  souls  new-bom, 
Shall  live  forever  with  tlie  Lord. 


^ 
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g2Q  S.  M.  Montgomery. 

On  ttje  3!3eatf)  of  an  uqc'h  Cf)rfstiatt. 

"  I  have  fouglit  a  good  fight  ;  I  have  finished  my  course." 

SERVANT  of  God,  well  done  ! 
Rest  from  thy  loved  employ  : 
The  battle  fought,  the  victory  won, 

Enter  thy  Master's  joy. 
The  voice  at  midnight  came, 

He  started  up  to  hear  ; 
A  mortal  arrow  pierced  his  frame  — 
He  fell,  but  felt  no  fear. 

2  Tranquil  amidst  alarms. 

It  found  liim  on  the  field, 
A  veteran  slumbering  on  his  arms, 

Beneath  his  red-cross  shield. 
His  spirit,  with  a  bound, 

Burst  its  encumbering  clay ; 
His  tent,  at  sunrise,  on  the  ground, 

A  darkened  ruin  lay. 

3  The  pains  of  death  are  past, 

Labor  and  sorrow  cease, 
And  life's  long  warfare  closed  at  last, 

His  soul  is  found  in  peace. 
Soldier  of  Christ !  well  done  ! 

Praise  be  thy  new  employ ; 
And  while  eternal  ages  run. 

Rest  in  thy  Saviour's  joy. 


()21  S.  M.  Anonymous. 

(^.Q  l^cst,  fafr  mjaxi. 

O  to  thy  rest,  fair  child  ! 
Go  to  thy  dreamless  bed. 
While  yet  so  gentle,  undefiled. 
With  blessings  on  thy  head. 


G' 
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2  Ere  sin  had  seared  the  breast, 

Or  sorrow  woke  the  tear,  — 
Else  to  thy  throne  of  changeless  rest, 
In  yon  celestial  sphere. 

3  Because  thy  smile  was  fair, 

Thy  lip  and  eye  so  bright, 
Because  thy  loving  cradle  care 
Was  such  a  fond  delight,  — 

4  Shall  love  with  weak  embrace. 

Thy  upward  wing  detain  ? 
jN"o,  gentle  angel,  seek  thy  place 
Amid  the  cherub  train. 


Q22  ^'  ^'  ^^»s.  Hemans. 

3I9cat|)  of  tl)e  "Sroutifl. 

CALM  on  the  bosom  of  thy  God, 
Young  spirit,  rest  thee  now  ! 
E'en  while  with  us  thy  footsteps  trod. 
His  seal  was  on  thy  brow. 

2  Dust,  to  its  narrow  house  beneath  ! 

Soul ,  to  its  place  on  high  ! 
They  that  have  seen  thy  look  in  death. 
No  more  may  fear  to  die. 

3  Lone  are  the  paths  and  sad  the  bowcra 

Whence  thy  meek  smile  is  gone ; 
But  O,  a  brighter  home  than  ours, 
In  heaven  is  now  thine  own. 


FUNERAL    HYMNS.  415 

Q23  8  &  7's  M.      E.  C.  Waterston. 

i3eatt)  of  a  iFemfiie  Scholar. 

ONE  sweet  flower  has  drooped  and  faded, 
One  sweet  infant  voice  has  fled, 
One  fair  brow  the  grave  has  shaded. 
One  dear  schoolmate  now  is  dead. 

2  But  we  feel  no  thought  of  sadness, 

For  our  friend  is  happy  now ; 

She  has  knelt  in  soul-felt  gladness, 

Where  the  blessed  angels  bow. 

3  She  has  gone  to  heaven  before  us, 

But  she  turns  and  waves  her  hand, 
Pointing  to  the  glories  o'er  us, 
In  that  happy  spirit  land. 

4  God,  our  Father,  watch  above  us. 

Keep  us  from  all  danger  free  ; 
Do  thou  guard  and  guide  and  love  us, 
Till,  like  her,  we  go  to  thee. 


(324  C.  M.  Whittier. 

33catt)  of  a  i)ouii3  (Sfrl. 

ANOTHER  hand  is  beckoning  us. 
Another  call  is  given  : 
And  glows  once  more  with  angel  steps 
The  path  that  leads  to  heaven, 

2  O,  half  we  deemed  she  needed  not 

The  changing  of  her  sphere, 

To  give  to  heaven  a  shining  one, 

Who  walked  an  anixel  here. 
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3  Unto  our  Father's  will  alone 

One  thought  has  reconciled  ; 
That  he  whose  love  exceedeth  ours 
Hath  taken  home  his  child. 

4  Fold  her,  O  Father,  in  thine  arms, 

And  let  her  henceforth  be 
A  messeno-er  of  love  between 
Our  human  hearts  and  thee. 

5  Still  let  her  mild  rebukino^s  stand 

Between  us  and  the  wrong, 
And  her  dear  memory  serve  to  make 
Our  faith  in  goodness  strong. 

g2^  C.  M.  Doddridge. 

Beat!)  of  a  iJH  mister. 
Wl  iJAT  though  the  arm  of  conquering  death 

T  T        Does  God's  own  house  invade  ; 
What  though  our  teacher  and  our  friend 
Is  numbered  with  the  dead ; 

2  Though  earthly  shepherds  dwell  in  dust, 

The  aged  and  the  young ; 
The  watchful  eye  in  darkness  closed, 
And  dumb  th'  instructive  tongue  ; 

3  Th'  eternal  Shepherd  still  survives, 

His  teaching  to  impart : 
Lord,  be  our  Leader  and  our  Guide, 
And  rule  and  keep  our  heart. 

4  Yes,  while  the  dear  Redeemer  lives. 

We  have  a  boundless  store. 
And  shall  be  fed  with  what  lie  gives, 
Who  lives  for  evermore. 


0 
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(326  ^'  ^^'  Anonymous, 

Deati)  of  a  faithful  ^fnfstcr. 
|N  Zion's  holy  walls 

Is  quenched  a  beacon  Hght, 
In  vain  the  watchman  calls,  — 

*'  Sentry  !  what  of  the  night?  " 
No  answering  voice  is  here  : 

Say  —  does  the  soldier  sleep  ? 
O  yes  —  upon  the  bier, 

His  watch  no  more  to  keep. 

2  Peace  to  thee,  man  of  God  I 

Thine  earthly  toils  are  o'er, 
The  thorny  path  is  trod, 

The  Shepherd  trod  before  : 
Full  well  he  kept  his  word, — ■ 

* '  I  'm  with  thee  to  the  end ; 
Fear  not !  I  am  the  Lord, 

Thy  never-faihng  friend." 

3  We  have  no  dirge  for  thee. 

It  should  not  call  a  tear 
To  know  that  thou  art  free ; 

Thy  home  —  it  was  not  here  I 
Joy  to  thee,  man  of  God  ! 

Thy  heaven-course  is  begun, 
Unshrinking,  thou  hast  trod 

Death's  vale,  — thy  race  is  run. 

627  11  &  10  's  M.        W.  M.  Fernald. 

a  Tfsfon  of  t$e  Hteriial  CJlorj. 

OGOD  of  glory !  when  with  eye  uplifted, 
Eye  of  the  soul  in  visioned  wonder  clear  ; 
And  when  by  thine  eternal  spirit  gifted, 
What  deep  revealings  to  the  soul  appear ! 

27 
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2  Nature  recedes  ;  and  in  the  expanse  eternal, 

Spreading  and  opening  to  my  raptured  sight, 
I  see  the  hosts  of  God,  the  heights  supernal. 
The  church  triumphant  crowned  in  heaven's 
own  light. 

3  Ah  !  there  are  they  who,  once  among  the  lowly, 

Erst  trod  the  paths  of  patient  virtue  here  ; 

And  there  are  they  who,  in  thy  presence  holy. 

Trembled  for  sin,  but  knew  no  other  fear. 

4  Prophets,  reformers,  — they  who,  God  revering, 

Battled  with  hoary  ^vrong  and  ancient  might ; 
Behold  them  now  in  triumph  reappearing 
On  all  the  hiUs  of  God,  in  glory  bright ! 

5  In  deepening  vision,  flames  a  light  before  them, 

"VVTiere  a  long  train  of  martyrs  rise  to  view  ; 
And  lo  !  a  central  fi^i^ure  bendino^  o'er  them. 


.j^ ^ 


The  dear  Redeemer  crownin<y  them  anew 


o 


6  Victors  and  heroes  all,  I  see  them  waving 

Triumphant  palms,  in  robes  of  purest  white : 
No  more  the  terrors  of  the  conflict  braving. 
Peace  is  their  lot,  and  heaven,  is  their  delight. 


g9g  11  &  6's.  Longfellow. 

3tlesinnation. 

THERE  is  no  flock,  however  watchcid  and 
tended. 
But  one  dead  lamb  is  there  ! 
There  is  no  fireside,  howsoe'er  defended, 
But  has  one  vacant  chair. 
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2  Let  us  be  patient !     These  severe  afBictions 

Not  from  the  ground  arise, 
But  oftentimes  celestial  benedictions 
Assume  this  dark  disguise. 

3  We  see  but  dimly  through  the  mists  and  vapors 

Amid  these  earthly  damps, 
What  seem  to  us  but  sad,  funereal  tapers 
May  be  heaven's  distant  lamps. 

4  There  is  no  Death  !  What  seems  so  is  transition  ; 

This  life  of  mortal  breath 
Is  but  a  suburb  of  the  life  elysian 
Whose  portal  we  call  death. 

5  She  is  not  dead  —  the  child  of  our  affection, 

But  gone  unto  that  school 
Where  she  no  longer  needs  our  poor  protection, 
And  Christ  himself  doth  rule. 

6  We  will  be  patient,  and  assuage  the  feeling 

We  may  not  wholly  stay  ; 
By  silence  sanctifying,  not  concealing, 
The  grief  that  must  have  way. 


g29  ^'  ^  Longfellow. 

T'AKE  them,  O  death  !  and  bear  away 
AYhatever  thou  canst  call  thine  own, 
Thine  image  stamped  upon  this  clay 
Doth  give  thee  that,  but  that  alone. 
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2  Take  them,  O  grave  !  and  let  them  lie 

Folded  upon  thy  narrow  shelves, 
As  garments  by  the  soul  laid  by, 
And  precious  only  to  ourselves  ! 

3  Take  them,  O  great  Eternity  ! 

Our  little  life  is  but  a  gust 
That  bends  the  branches  of  thy  tree 
And  trails  its  blossoms  in  the  dust. 


Zf)e  (Sl)urct. 


0^ 


ITS  WORTH  AXD  WORK. 
g3Q  7's  M.     Spirit  op  the  Psalms. 

|N  thy  church,  O  Power  Divine, 
Cause  thy  glorious  face  to  shine ; 
Till  the  nations  from  afar 
Hail  her  as  their  guiding  star ; 
Till  her  sons,  from  zone  to  zone, 
Make  thy  gi-eat  salvation  known. 

Then  shall  God,  with  lavish  hand, 
Scatter  blessings  o'er  the  land  ; 
Earth  shall  yield  her  rich  increase, 
Every  breeze  shall  whisper  peace, 
And  the  world's  remotest  bound, 
With  the  voice  of  praise  resound. 


g31  CM.  Anonymous. 

E\fz  3Jeb3fs$  anti  tf)e  €|)rfstfan  Efon.    33s.  ):lbiiu 

WITH  stately  towers  and  bulwarks  strong, 
Unrivalled  and  alone. 
Loved  theme  of  many  a  sacred  song, 
God's  holy  city  shone. 


422  THE   CHURCH. 

2  Thus  fair  was  Zion's  chosen  seat, 

The  glory  of  all  lands ; 
Yet  fairer,  and  in  strength  complete. 
The  Christian  temple  stands. 

3  The  faithful  of  each  clime  and  age 

This  glorious  church  compose ; 
Built  on  a  rock,  with  idle  rage 
The  threatening  tempest  blows. 

4  In  vain  may  hostile  bands  alarm. 

For  God  is  her  defence ; 
How  weak,  how  powerless  is  each  arm, 
Against  Omnipotence  ! 

g32  8  &  7's  M.  J.  Newton. 

<*  CSflorfous  t!)ftTfl3  spotten  of  Zion,** 

GLORIOUS  things  of  thee  are  spoken, 
Zion,  city  of  our  God  ! 
He  w^hose  word  cannot  be  broken 
Formed  thee  for  his  own  abode. 
On  the  Rock  of  Ages  founded, 

What  can  shake  thy  sure  repose  ? 
With  salvation's  walls  surrounded. 
Thou  may'st  smile  at  all  thy  foes. 

2  See  !  the  streams  of  living  waters. 

Springing  from  eternal  love. 
Well  supply  tliy  sons  and  daughters, 

And  all  fear  of  want  remove. 
Who  can  faint  while  such  a  river 

Ever  flows  tlicir  tliirst  t'  assuage? 
Grace,  which,  like  the  Lord,  the  giver. 

Never  fails  from  age  to  age. 
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Eound  each  habitation  hoTering, 

See  the  cloud  and  fire  appear  ! 
For  a  glory  and  a  covering, 

Showing  that  the  Lord  is  near. 
Fading  is  the  worldhng's  pleasure, 

All  his  boasted  pomp  and  show ; 
SoHd  joys  and  lasting  treasure 

None  but  Zion's  childi-en  know. 


633  S.  M.  DwiOHT. 

^ttacjment  to  tje  CJurcf). 

I  LOVE  thy  church,  O  God ; 
Her  walls  before  thee  stand, 
Dear  as  the  apple  of  thine  eye, 
And  graven  on  thy  hand. 

2  For  her  my  tears  shall  fall ; 

For  her  my  prayers  ascend ; 
To  her  my  cares  and  toils  be  given, 
Till  toils  and  cares  shall  end. 

3  Beyond  my  highest  joy 

I  prize  her  heavenly  ways, 
Her  sweet  commimion,  solemn  vows. 
Her  hymns  of  love  and  praise. 

4  Sure  as  thy  truth  shall  last, 

To  Zion  shall  be  s^ven 
The  brightest  glories  earth  can  yield, 
And  brighter  bliss  of  heaven. 
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g34  K-  ^^'  DODDRIDQB. 

35cautj)  antj  SSpaltatfon  ot  Sfon. 

ZION,  tune  thy  voice, 
And  raise  thy  hands  on  liigh  ; 
Tell  all  the  earth  thy  joys, 

And  shout  salvation  nigh  : 
Cheerful  in  God,  arise  and  shine, 
And  wide  extend  thy  rays  divine. 

He  gilds  thy  morning  face 
With  beams  that  cannot  fade ; 

His  all-resplendent  grace 
He  sheds  upon  thy  head : 

Thy  form  the  nations  round  sliall  view, 

Divinely  crowned  with  lustre  new. 

In  honor  to  his  name 

Reflect  that  sacred  light, 
And  loud  that  grace  proclaim 

Which  makes  thy  darkness  bright : 
His  praise  pursue,  till  sovereign  love 
The  glory  raise  in  worlds  above. 


]\IEMBERSIIIP  AND  ORDINANCES. 

g35  C.  M.  C.  Wesley. 

ST^e  (^\)ntcfi  3t5clob)  ttntJ  atbobc. 

^"pHE  samts  on  earth  and  those  above, 
JL      But  one  communion  make  ; 
Joined  to  the  Lord  in  bonds  of  love, 
All  of  his  grace  partake. 
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2  One  family,  we  dwell  in  him  : 

One  church  above,  beneath ; 
Though  now  divided  by  the  stream, 
The  narrow  stream  of  death. 

3  One  army  of  the  lining  God, 

To  his  command  we  bow ; 
Part  of  the  host  have  crossed  the  flood, 
And  part  are  crossing  now. 

4  O  God,  be  thou  our  constant  guide  ! 

Then,  when  the  w^ord  is  given, 
Bid  death's  cold  flood  its  waves  divide, 
And  land  us  safe  in  heaven. 

g3(5  S.  M.  Beddomk. 

Cpvfstfan  SUnitj. 

LET  party  names  no  more 
The  Christian  world  o'erspread  ; 
Gentile  and  Jew,  and  bond  and  free, 
Arc  one  in  Christ,  their  Head. 

2  Among  the  saints  on  earth 

Let  mutual  love  be  found  ; 
Heh's  cf  the  same  inheritance, 
With  mutual  blessings  crowned  : 

3  Envy  and  strife  be  gone. 

And  only  kindness  known  ; 
While  all  one  common  Father  have. 
One  common  Master  own. 

4  Thus  will  the  church  below 

Resemble  that  above. 
Where  springs  of  purest  pleasure  rise, 
And  every  heart  is  love. 


426  THE    CHUKCH. 


g37  C.  M.  SCHMOLCK. 

JQentt)  nnti  ilffe  In  <!>I)rist. 
OED,  let  thy  conquering  banner  wave 
O'er  hearts  thou  makest  free, 
And  point  the  path  that  irom  the  grave 
Leads  heavenward  up  to  thee. 


L' 


2  We  bury  all  our  sin  and  crime 
Deep  in  our  Saviour's  tomb, 
And  seek  the  treasures  there  that  time 
Nor  chann^e  can  e'er  consume. 


us  live 


3  AYe  die  with  thee  :  O  let 

Henceforth  to  thee  aright ; 
The  blessings  thou  hast  died  to  give, 
Be  daily  in  our  sight. 

4  Fearless  we  lay  us  in  the  tomb. 

And  sleep  the  night  away. 
If  thou  art  there  to  break  the  gloom, 
And  call  us  back  to  day. 


(J3§  C.  M.  S.  F.  Smith. 

©ne  fn  CJrisl. 

>L  ANTED  in  Christ,  the  living  Tine 
This  day,  with  one  accord, 
Ourselves,  with  humble  faith  and  joy, 
AVe  yield  to  thee,  O  Lord  ! 

2  Joined  in  one  body  may  we  be  ; 
One  inward  life  partake  ; 
One  be  our  heart,  one  heavenly  hope 
In  every  bosom  wake. 
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3  In  prayer,  in  effort,  tears,  and  toils, 

One  wisdom  be  our  guide  ; 
Taught  by  one  spirit  irom  above, 
In  thee  may  we  abide. 

4  Then,  when  among  the  saints  in  light 

Our  joyful  spirits  sliine. 
Shall  anthems  of  immortal  praise, 

0  Lamb  of  God,  be  thine. 

g39  L.   M.  DODDBIDGB. 

UmtUxQ  \nli])  tlje  €i)urcl). 

HAPPY  day  that  fixed  my  choice 
On  thee,  my  Saviom*,  and  my  Lord  I 
AVell  may  this  glo^\'ing  heart  rejoice, 
And  tell  its  raptures  all  abroad. 

2  O  happy  bond  that  seals  my  vows 

To  him  who  merits  all  my  love  ! 
Let  cheerful  anthems  fill  the  house, 
While  to  his  altar  now  I  move. 

3  'T  is  done  —  the  great  transaction 's  done  ; 

1  am  my  Lord's,  and  he  is  mine  ; 
He  drew  me,  and  I  followed  on. 

Charmed  to  confess  the  voice  divine. 

4  Xow  rest,  my  long-divided  heart ! 

Fixed  on  this  blissful  centre,  rest ; 
Here  have  I  found  a  nobler  part, 

Here  heavenly  pleasures  fill  my  breast. 

5  High  heaven,  that  hears  the  solemn  vow, 

That  vow  renewed  shall  daily  hear. 
Till  in  life's  latest  hour  I  bow, 

And  bless  in  death  a  bond  so  dear. 
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640  ^'s  ^^'  Montgomery, 

Sofneli  to  ^oU'B  33cople. 

PEOPLE  of  the  living  God, 
I  have  sought  the  world  around, 


Paths  of  sin  and  sorrow  trod 


Peace  and  comfort  nowhere  found. 

2  Now  to  you  my  spirit  turns,  — 

Turns,  a  fugitive  unblest ; 
Brethren,  where  your  altar  bui^s, 
O,  receive  me  into  rest. 

3  Lonely  I  no  longer  roam, 

Like  the  cloud,  the  wind,  the  wave ; 
Where  you  dwell  shall  be  my  home, 
Where  you  die  shall  be  my  grave. 

g41  8  &  7's  M.  Heber. 

33efore  (Kommunion. 

BUEAD  of  the  world,  in  mercy  broken  ! 
Wine  of  the  soul,  in  mercy  shed  ! 
By  whom  the  words  of  life  were  spoken. 
And  in  whose  death  our  sins  are  dead  ! 

2  Look  on  the  heart  by  sorrow  broken. 
Look  on  the  tears  by  sinners  shed. 
And  be  thy  feast  to  us  the  token. 
That  by  thy  grace  our  souls  are  fed. 


g^O  C.  M.  Anonymous. 

mjunVfi  Unb)  of  ILobe. 

E  followers  of  the  Prince  of  peace, 
Who  round  his  table  draw  ! 
Remember  what  his  spirit  was, 
What  his  peculiar  law. 


Y 
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2  The  love  which  all  his  bosom  filled 

Did  all  his  actions  guide  ; 
Inspired  by  love,  he  lived  and  taught, 
Inspired  by  love,  he  died. 

3  And  do  you  love  him  ?  do  you  feel 

Your  warm  affection  move  ? 
This  is  the  proof  w4iich  he  demands,  — 
That  you  each  other  love. 

(543  C.    M.  S.    GiLMAN. 

OGOD,  accept  the  sacred  hour 
Which  we  to  thee  have  given  ; 
And  let  this  hallowed  scene  have  power 
To  raise  our  souls  to  heaven. 

2  Still  let  us  hold  till  life  departs, 

The  precepts  of  thy  Son, 
Xor  let  our  thoughtless,  thankless  hearts, 
Foro^et  what  he  has  done. 

3  His  true  disciples  may  we  live, 

From  all  corruption  free. 
And  humbly  learn  like  him  to  gi^-e 
Our  powers,  our  wills  to  Thee. 

(^AA  7's  M.  BowBiNG 

St  Communion  5IJi'mn. 

OT  Avith  terror  do  we  meet 

At  the  board  by  Jesus  spread  ; 
Not  in  mystery  drink  and  eat 

Of  the  Saviour's  wine  and  bread. 
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2  'Tis  his  memory  we  record, 

'T  is  bis  virtues  we  proclaim ; 
Grateful  to  our  honored  Lord, 
Here  we  bless  bis  sacred  name. 

3  Yes,  we  will  remember  thee, 

Friend  and  Saviour  ;  and  thy  feast 
Of  all  services  shall  be 
Holiest  and  welcomest. 

g45  S.  M.  ExXG.  Bap.  Coll 

HERE,  Saviour,  we  would  come, 
In  thine  appointed  way  ; 
Obedient  to  thy  high  commands, 
Our  solemn  vows  we  pay. 

2  O,  bless  this  sacred  rite, 

To  bring  us  near  to  thee ; 
And  may  we  find  that  as  our  day 
Our  streno'th  shall  also  be. 


g4g  C.  M.  E.  Taylor. 

5t5ou3l)t3  at  t\)c  ©omiiumfon. 

HERE,  if  ever,  God  of  love  ! 
Let  strife  and  hatred  cease  ; 
And  every  thought  harmonious  move, 
And  every  heart  be  peace. 
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2  Not  here,  where  met  to  think  on  him 
Whose  latest  thouglits  were  ours, 
Shall  mortal  passions  come  to  dim 
The  prayer  devotion  pours. 
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"  Thy  kingdom  come  ;  "we  watch,  we  wait, 

To  hear  thy  cheerino;  call : 
When  heaven  shall  ope  its  glorious  gate, 

And  God  be  all  in  all. 


f)47  S'    ^^-  DODDEIDQE. 

©ommutiiott  \Dit|)  GJoli  antr  Cljrist. 

'Y  heavenly  Father  calls, 

And  Christ  invites  me  near ; 
With  both  my  friendship  shall  be  sweet, 
And  my  communion  dear. 

2  God  pities  all  my  griefs  ; 
He  pardons  every  day ; 

Almighty  to  protect  my  soul, 
And  wise  to  guide  my  way. 

3  Jesus,  my  living  Head, 
I  bless  thy  faitliful  care  ; 

My  Advocate  before  the  throne, 
And  my  Forerunner  there. 

4  Here  fix  my  roving  heart ; 
Here  wait  my  warmest  love, 

Till  the  communion  be  complete. 
In  nobler  scenes  above. 


648  C-  ^^-  Steele. 

Yet  tijcre  13  3Xoom. 

"^/TE  wretched,  hungry,  starving  poor, 

i      Behold  a  royal  feast, 
Where  Mercy  spreads  her  bounteous  store 
For  every  humble  guest. 
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2  There  Jesus  stands  with  open  arms  ; 

He  calls  —  he  bids  you  come  ; 
Though  guilt  restrains,  and  fear  alarms, 
Behold,  there  yet  is  room. 

3  O,  come,  and  with  his  children  taste 

The  blessings  of  his  love  ; 
While  hope  expects  the  sweet  repast 
Of  nobler  joys  above. 

i  There,  with  united  heart  and  voice, 
Before  th'  eternal  throne. 
Ten  thousand  thousand  souls  rejoice. 
In  songs  on  earth  unknown. 

5  And  yet  ten  thousand  thousand  more 
Are  welcome  still  to  come  : 
Ye  longing  souls,  the  grace  adore. 
Approach,  there  yet  is  room. 

g49  S.     M.  FURNESS 

E])t  Communion. 

HEEE,  in  the  broken  bread, 
Here,  in  the  cup  v>^e  take. 
His  body  and  his  blood  behold, 
Who  suffered  for  our  sake. 

2  O  thou,  who  didst  allow 

Thy  Son  to  suffer  thus, 
Father,  what  more  couldst  thou  have  done. 
Than  thou  hast  done  for  us  ? 

3  We  are  persuaded  now 

That  nothing  can  divide 
Thy  children  from  thy  boundless  love, 
Displayed  in  Him  who  died  ;  — 
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Who  died  to  make  us  sure 

Of  mercy,  truth,  and  peace, 
And  from  the  power  and  pams  of  sin 

To  bring  a  full  release. 


g^Q  L.  M.  Gaskell. 

33carin3  toitf)  us  t^e  Bgins  of  S^sus. 

IVTOT  in  this  simple  rite  alone 

-i-^      ^lay  Calvary's  cross  to  us  be  shown , 

But  may  we  turn,  in  many  an  hour, 

To  feel  its  soul-constraining  power. 

2  ^AHien  indolence  would  have  its  will, 
And  selfish  ease  would  keep  us  still, 
Then  to  the  Saviour  may  we  look. 
And  meet  his  eye's  serene  rebuke. 

3  When  men  have  done  us  cruel  wrong, 
And  angry  thoughts  are  rising  strong, 
May  we  with  softened  hearts  turn  there, 
And  learn  the  Lord's  forgiving  prayer. 

4  When  sin  looks  tempting  in  our  eyes, 
^lay  Jesus  on  the  cross  arise, 

And  ask  if  we  will  him  forsake. 

And  wear  the  chains  he  died  to  break. 

5  When  pain,  or  sickness,  or  distress. 
Our  fainting  souls  would  overpress, 
To  him  on  Calvary  looking  still. 

May  we  find  strength  to  bear  God's  will. 

28 
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gg]^  7'S  M.  CONDBR. 

S:i)e  <Si)ml)ols  of  Spiritual  iFootr. 

BREAD  of  heaven,  on  tliee  we  feed, 
For  thy  flesh  is  meat  indeed  ; 
Ever  let  our  souls  be  fed 
With  this  true  and  living  bread. 

2  Vine  of  heaven,  thy  blood  supplies 
Tliis  blest  cup  of  sacrifice  ; 

Lord,  thy  wounds  our  healing  give  ; 
To  thy  cross  we  look  and  live. 

3  Day  by  day  with  strength  supplied, 
Through  the  life  of  Him  who  died  ; 
Lord  of  life,  O  let  us  be 
Rooted,  grafted,  built  on  thee. 

gg2  ^-  ^^'  Stennett. 

Commemoration  of  (S:\)vinVs  IDeatI). 

THUS  we  commemorate  the  day 
On  which  our  dearest  Lord  was  slain  : 
Thus  we  our  pious  homage  pay, 
Till  he  appear  on  earth  again. 


2  Come,  great  Redeemer,  open  wide 
The  curtains  of  the  parting  sky  ; 
On  a  bright  cloud  in  triumpli  ride, 
And  on  the  wind's  swift  pinions  fly. 

g53  ^-    ^^-  *^-    I^OMBARD. 

<♦  CTljat  tI)Ci)  maj)  all  l)c  one." 

WHEN  death  was  on  the  path  he  trod, 
And  Jesus  saw  his  work  was  done, 
He  raised  his  eyes  and  prayed  to  God, 
That  his  disciples  might  be  one. 
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2  This,  Father,  is  our  prayer  to-daj, 

That  we  may  one  in  spirit  be, 
Through  Christ,  who  came  to  teach  the  way, 
And  all  united,  God,  in  thee  ! 

3  One  in  the  Faith  that  works  by  love 

And  purifies  the  heart  and  life  ; 
One  in  the  Hope  that  looks  above. 
And  sees  an  end  of  sin  and  strife : 

4  One  in  the  Love  that  warms  the  heart 

And  makes  it  thy  most  worthy  shrine ; 
And  one  in  thee,  O  God,  who  art 
The  Giver  of  these  gifts  divine  : 

5  Through  life,  and  till  we  reach  its  goal, 

When  what  we  have  to  do  is  done, 
Heart  linked  to  heart,  and  soul  to  soul, 
And  all,  through  Christ,  in  thee  be  one. 


M 


g54  7'S    ^1^-  CONDER. 

ANY  centuries  have  fled 

Since  our  Saviour  broke  the  bread, 
And  this  sacred  feast  ordain'd, 
Ever  by  his  church  retained  ; 
Those  his  body  who  discern. 
Thus  shall  meet  till  his  return. 

Through  the  church's  long  eclipse, 
When  from  priest  or  pastor's  lips, 
Truth  divine  was  never  heard  — 
'Mid  the  famine  of  the  word, 
Still  these  symbols  witness  gave 
To  his  love  who  died  to  save 
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3  All  who  bear  the  Saviour's  name, 
Here  their  common  faith  proclaim  ; 
Though  diverse  in  tongue  or  rite, 
Here,  one  body  to  unite ; 
Breaking  thus  one  mystic  bread. 
Members  of  one  common  Head. 

4  Come,  the  blessed  emblems  share. 
Which  the  Saviour's  death  declare  ; 
Come,  on  truth  immortal  feed, 
For  his  flesh  is  meat  indeed  : 
Saviour  !  witness  with  the  sign. 
That  our  ransomed  souls  are  thine. 

g55  L.  M.  St.  Bernard. 

SJcsu  trulcetro  corTJium. 

JESUS,  thou  joy  of  loving  hearts  ! 
Thou  fount  of  life  !  Thou  light  of  men  ! 
From  the  best  bliss  that  earth  imparts. 
We  turn  unfilled  to  thee  again. 

2  We  taste  thee,  O  thou  living  bread, 

And  long  to  feast  upon  thee  still ! 
We  drink  of  thee,  the  fountain  head. 
And  thirst  our  souls  from  thee  to  fill. 

3  Our  restless  spirits  yearn  for  thee. 

Where'er  our  changeftd  lot  is  cast ; 
Glad,  when  thy  gracious  smile  we  sec, 
Blest,  when  our  faith  can  hold  thee  fast 

4  O  Jesus,  ever  with  us  stay  ! 

Make  all  our  moments  calm  and  bright ! 
Chase  the  dark  night  of  sin  away, 
Shed  o'er  the  world  thy  holy  light ! 
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g5g  7'sM.  C.  Wesley. 

Ef)t  J^dLxnions  of  iobe. 

LORD  !   subdue  our  selfish  tn^II  : 
Each  to  each  our  tempers  suit, 
By  thy  modulating  skill, 

Heart  to  heart,  as  lute  to  lute. 

2  Sweetly  on  our  spirits  move  ; 

Gently  touch  the  trembling  strings  ; 
Make  the  harmony  of  love, 
Music  for  the  King  of  kings  ! 

g57  ^'  ^^'  DODDSIDGE. 

2S.oom  at  tf)e  2lorli's  ZnhU, 

1\ /TILLIOXS  of  souls,  in  glory  now, 
-Lt JL     Were  fed  and  feasted  here  ; 
And  millions  more,  still  on  the  way, 
Around  the  board  appear. 

2  Yet  is  liis  house  and  heart  so  large 

That  millions  more  may  come  : 
Kor  could  the  whole  assembled  world 
O'er  fill  the  spacious  room. 

3  All  things  are  ready ;  come  away, 

Xor  weak  excuses  frame  ; 
Crowd  to  your  places  at  the  feast. 
And  bless  the  Founder's  name. 


658  8  &  ^'s  M.  ANONYMors. 

33esirc3  aCtcr  CJrfstfait  (Dlieliicncc. 

'ROM  the  table  now  retiring, 

Which  for  us  the  Lord  hath  spread, 

May  our  souls,  refreshment  finding, 
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Grow  in  all  things  like  our  Head. 
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2  His  example  by  beholding, 

May  our  lives  his  image  bear ; 

Him  our  Lord  and  Master  calling, 

His  commands  may  we  revere. 

3  Love  to  GrOd  and  man  displaying, 

Walking  steadfast  in  his  way, 
Joy  attend  us  in  believing  : 

Peace  from  God,  through  endless  day. 
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>59  C.  M.  Lutheran  Coll. 

©lose  of  CCommunfon  Serfafce. 

iITY  the  nations,  O  our  God, 
Constrain  the  earth  to  come  ; 
Send  thy  victorious  word  abroad. 
And  biuio:  the  stran^i^ers  home. 

2  We  long  tv)  see  thy  churches  full. 
That  all  thy  faithful  race 
May  with  one  voice,  and  heart,  and  soul. 
Sing  thy  redeeming  grace. 

Sclf*@:onst:cratfon  In  aSaptfsm. 
HILE  in  this  sacred  rite  of  thine. 
We  yield  our  spirits  now, 
Shine  o'er  the  waters,  Dove  divine, 
And  seal  the  cheerful  vow. 

2  All  glory  be  to  him  whose  life 
For  ours  was  freely  given, 
Who  aids  us  in  the  spirit's  strife. 
And  makes  us  meet  for  heaven. 
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3  To  thee  we  gladly  now  resign 

Our  life  and  all  our  powers  , 
Accept  us  in  this  rite  divine, 
And  bless  these  hallowed  hours. 

4  Ojinay  we  die  to  earth  and  sin, 

Beneath  the  mystic  flood ; 
And  when  we  rise,  may  w^e  begin 
To  live  anew  for  God. 


661  C.  M.  Jas.  Newton. 

mux  asciptfsm. 

LET  plenteous  grace  descend  on  those, 
Who,  hoping  in  thy  word, 
This  day  have  solemnly  declared 
That  Jesus  is  their  Lord. 

2  With  cheerful  feet  may  they  advance, 

And  run  the  Christian  race, 
And,  through  the  troubles  of  the  way. 
Find  all-sufficient  grace. 

3  Lord,  plant  us  all  into  thy  death, 

That  we  thy  life  may  prove,  — 
Partakers  of  thy  cross  beneath, 
And  of  thy  crown  above. 


662  ^-    ^^-  COLLTEH. 

Efiz  33nptfsm  of  a  l^ousel}oltr. 
"TTXITED  prayers  ascend  to  thee, 
^      Eternal  Parent  of  mankind  ! 
Smile  on  this  waiting  family  ; 

Thy  blessing  let  thy  servants  find. 
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2  Let  the  dear  pledges  of  their  love, 

Like  tender  plants,  around  them  grow  ; 
Thy  present  grace,  and  joys  above, 
Upon  their  little  ones  bestow. 

3  Receive  at  their  believing  hand 

The  charge  which  they  devote  as  thine, 
Obedient  to  their  Lord's  command  ; 
And  seal,  with  power,  the  rite  divine. 

4  To  every  member  of  their  house, 

Thy  grace  impart,  thy  love  extend ; 
Grant  every  good  that  time  allows. 
With  heavenly  joys  that  never  end. 


gg3  7's  M.  BowRiNa. 

infant  33a})tfsm. 

jHOP  the  limpid  w^aters  now 
On  the  infant's  sinless  brow  ; 
Dedicate  the  unfolding  gem 
Unto  Him,  who  blessed  the  stem. 
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2  Let  our  aspirations  be 
Innocent  as  infancy ; 

Pure  the  prayers  that  force  their  way, 
As  the  child  for  whom  we  pray. 

3  In  the  Christian  garden  we 
Plant  anotlier  Christian  tree  ; 
Be  its  blossoms  and  its  fruit 
Worthy  of  the  Christian  root. 

4  To  that  garden  now  we  bring 
Waters  from  the  living  spring ; 
Bless  the  tree,  the  waters  bless. 
Holy  One, with  liohness. 
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When  life's  harv^ests  all  are  past, 
Oh,  transplant  the  tree  at  last, 
To  the  fields  where  flower  and  tree 
Blossom  through  eternity. 


(]g4,  S.  M.  J.  F.  Claekb 

33a$tism  of  a  €|)il«J. 

^O  thee,  O  God,  in  heaven, 
This  little  one  we  bring, 
Giving  to  thee  what  thou  hast  given, 
Our  dearest  offerini 


T 
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2  Into  a  world  of  toil 

These  little  feet  will  roam, 
Where  sin  its  purity  may  soil. 
Where  care  and  grief  may  come. 

3  O,  then,  let  thy  pure  love, 

With  influence  serene, 
Come  down,  like  water,  from  above. 
To  comfort  and  make  clean. 


gg5  ^  ^  -"s  ^-  Anonymous. 

€:i)fltiveit  commenticti  to  Cf)rist. 

SAVIOUR  !  who  thy  flock  art  feeding 
With  the  shepherd's  kindest  care. 
All  the  feeble  gently  leading, 

While  the  lambs  thy  bosom  share  ; 
Now,  these  little  ones  receiving, 

Fold  them  in  thy  gracious  arm ; 
There  we  know  —  thy  word  believing  — 
Only  there,  secure  from  harm. 
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2  Never,  from  thy  pasture  roving, 

Let  them  be  the  lion's  prey ; 
Let  thy  tenderness,  so  loving. 

Keep  them  all  life's  dangerous  way  : 
Then  within  thy  fold  eternal 

Let  them  find  a  resting-place ; 
Feed  in  pastures  ever  vernal, 

Drink  the  rivers  of  thy  grace. 

ggg  S.  M.  J.  F.  Clarke. 

JDeUfcatfon  of  €t)nTiren. 
\^0  him  who  children  blest, 
And  suffered  them  to  come. 
To  him  who  took  them  to  his  breast, 
We  brinir  these  children  home. 
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2  To  thee,  O  God,  whose  face 

Their  spirits  still  behold. 
We  bring  them  praying  that  thy  grace 
May  keep,  thine  arms  enfold. 

3  And  as  this  water  falls 

On  each  unconscious  brow, 
Thy  holy  spirit  grant,  O  Lord, 
To  keep  them  pure  as  now. 


DEDICATION. 

gg7  C.  M.  Bryant. 

IDctrfcatlon  SBJ^mn. 
TIIOU,  whose  own  vast  temple  stands 
Built  over  earth  and  sea. 
Accept  the  walls  that  human  hands 
Have  raised  to  worship  thee. 
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2  L«)rd,  from  thine  inmost  glory  send, 

Within  these  courts  to  bide, 
The  peace  that  dwelleth,  without  end, 
Serenely  by  thy  side. 

3  IMay  erring  minds  that  worship  here 

Be  taught  the  better  way, 
And  they  who  mourn,  and  they  who  fear, 
Be  strengthened  as  they  pray  ! 

4  May  faith  grow  firm,  and  love  grow  warm, 

And  pure  devotion  rise. 
While  round  these  hallowed  walls  the  storm 
Of  earth-born  passion  dies  ! 

ggg  ^-  ^^'  Willis. 

Sc^fcatioti  ?§J?mn. 

THE  perfect  world  by  Adam  trod, 
Was  the  first  temple,  —  built  by  God ; 
His  fiat  laid  the  corner-stone. 
And  heaved  its  pillars,  one  by  one. 

2  He  hung  its  starry  roof  on  high,  — 
The  broad,  illimita.ble  sky  ; 
He  spread  its  pavement,  green  and  bright, 
And  curtained  it  with  mornins^  lifrht. 


3  The  mountains  in  their  places  stood,  — 
The  sea,  the  sky,  —  and  ''  all  was  good : 
And  when  its  first  pure  praises  rang. 
The  "  mominof  stars  toc^ether  sans-." 

4  Lord  !  't  is  not  ours  to  make  the  sea 
And  earth  and  sky  a  house  for  thee ; 
But  in  thy  sight  our  offering  stands, 

A  humbler  temple,  "  made  with  hands." 


>j 
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669  I^-  M-  ^RS.  Page. 

Detiication  of  a  €:t)urc|). 

OGOD  !  ere  heaven  and  earth  were  planned, 
Adoring  silence  worshipped  thee  ; 
Now  the  vast  universe  doth  stand 
The  temple  of  thy  majesty. 

2  Its  walls  are  WTOught  of  sapphire  bright ; 

Its  countless  spires  are  starry  flame  : 
Suns  on  the  boundless  ether  write 
The  sovereign  beauty  of  thy  name. 

3  An  earthly  temple,  by  thy  grace, 

This  day  we  dedicate  to  thee ; 
Deign  to  make  here  thy  dwelling-place, 
O  thou  that  fill'st  immensity. 

4  Fold  us  beneath  thy  sheltering  wings. 

As  here  we  worship  at  thy  shrine  : 

Ours  be  the  peace  thy  presence  brings. 

The  glory  and  the  praise  be  thine. 


670  7^s  M.  E.  H.  CiiAPiN. 

Setiicatfon  of  a  (Injure!). 

FATHER,  lo  !    we  consecrate 
Unto  thee  this  house  and  shrine, 
O  !  may  Jesus  visit  here, 
As  he  did  in  Palestine. 
Here  may  bhnd  eyes  see  his  light, 

Deaf  ears  hear  his  accents  sweet. 
And  we,  like  those  groups  of  old. 
Sit  and  lini^er  at  his  feet. 
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And  to  learn  of  faith  and  love, 

Strong  in  sorrow,  pain  and  loss, 
May  we  come  and  find  them  here, 

In  the  garden,  on  the  cross. 
Like  the  spices  that  enfold 

Him  we  love  in  rich  perfume, 
May  our  thoughts  embalm  him  here, 

While  he  slumbers  in  the  tomb. 

When  we  watch  by  shrouded  hopes, 

Weeping  at  death's  marble  door. 
May  the  angels  meet  us  here,  — - 

Lo  !  your  Christ  has  gone  before  I 
And  while  we  stand  "  looking  up," 

In  our  faith  and  wonder  lost. 
Here  send  down  thy  spirit's  power. 

Like  the  tongues  of  Pentecost. 


g7 1  P.  M.     Mrs.  E.  M.  Barstow. 

JDctiicatioix  of  a  €!)urct). 

GEEAT  God,  our  king  !  to  thee 
We  come  on  bended  knee, 
Our  gift  to  bring  ; 
Our  suppliant  prayer  \Ye  raise, 
That  this,  our  house  of  praise. 
Accepted  be. 

2  And  to  this  sacred  place, 
0,turn  thy  gracious  face 

By  night  and  day  ; 
Here  hearken  to  our  prayers, 
Here  lift  the  heavy  cares 

From  burdened  hearts. 


440  THE    CHURCH. 

3  Here  may  the  erring  come ; 
Here  wanderers  find  a  home 

In  thy  great  love  ; 
Here  may  the  sinning  bring  — 
Thy  favorite  offering  — 

A  contrite  heart. 

4  Here  sing  the  wondrous  grace, 
Which  saves  our  guilty  race 

From  sin's  dark  stain  ; 
Till  in  thy  courts  above, 
Kaised  by  redeeming  love, 

New  songs  we  bring. 


gy2  ^-  ^^'  Montgomery. 

3la2in3  of  a  Corner-stone. 

THIS  stone  to  thee  in  faith  we  lay,  — 
We  build  the  temple.  Lord,  to  thee, 
Thine  eye  be  open  night  and  day. 
To  keep  this  house  from  error  free. 

2  Here,  when  thy  people  seek  thy  face. 

And  dying  sinners  pray  to  live. 
Hear  thou,  in  heaven,  thy  dwelling-place. 
And  when  thou  hearcst.  Lord,  forgive. 

3  Here,  when  thy  messengers  proclaim 

The  blessed  gospel  of  thy  Son, 
Still  by  the  power  of  his  great  name 
Be  mighty  signs  and  w^onders  done. 

4  Thy  glory  never  hence  depart ! 

Yet  choose  not.  Lord,  this  house  alone ; 
Thy  kingdom  come  to  every  heart ; 
In  every  bosom  fix  thy  throne. 
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673  L.  M.  8 1.  E.  H.  Chapin. 

©prning  of  a  CJristfan  Cfjurcij. 

|UE  Father,  God  I  not  face  to  face 

May  mortal  sense  commune  mth  thee, 
Xor  lift  the  curtains  of  that  place 

Where  dwells  thy  secret  Majesty. 
Yet  whereso'er  our  spirits  bend 

In  rev'rend  faith  and  humble  prayer, 
Thy  promised  blessing  will  descend, 
And  we  shall  find  thy  spnit  there. 

2  Lord  !  be  the  spot  where  now.  we  meet 

An  open  gateway  into  heaven ; 
Here  may  we  sit  at  Jesus'  feet, 

And  feel  our  deepest  sins  forgiven. 
Here  may  desponding  care  look  up, 

And  sorrow  lay  its  burden  do^vn, 
Or  learn  of  him  to  di'ink  the  cup. 

To  bear  the  cross,  and  win  the  cro"vyn. 

3  Here  may  the  sick  and  wandering  soul, 

To  truth  still  blind,  to  sin  a  slave, 
Find  better  than  Bethesda's  pool, 

Or  than  Siloam's  healing  wave. 
And  may  we  learn,  vv'hile  here  apart 

From  the  world's  passion  and  its  strife, 
That  thy  true  shrine's  a  loving  heart, 

And  thy  best  praise  a  holy  life  I 

g74  L.  M.  H.  C.  Leonard. 

2Xcopcnfn3  of  a  Cljurc]^. 

OTHOU  I  whose  thought  pervades  all  space, 
AVhose  liglit  illumes  the  earth  and  skies, 
"Within  these  walls  reveal  thy  face, 
And  smile  upon  our  sacrifice. 
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2  W"e  give  to  thee  this  house  once  more, 

Improved  by  human  art  and  skill ; 
0,may  the  power  of  sacred  lore, 

And  thine  own  love,  this  temple  fill. 

3  Tlirough  all  our  Sabbaths  here  below. 

May  we  within  this  temple  wait ; 
And  unto  thee,  as  moments  go, 
Our  souls  divinely  consecrate. 

4  And  when  have  run  our  life's  quick  sands, 

And  we  shall  reach  the  fane  on  high, 
Within  this  temple  made  with  hands 
Our  children's  spirits  sanctify. 


ORDmATIO^. 

g75  L.  M.  PlERPONT. 

©rtrinatioti  of  a  JStfnfstcr. 

TPIOU,  who  art  above  all  height ! 
Our  God,  our  Father,  and  our  friend  I 
Beneath  thy  throne  of  love  and  light, 
Let  thine  adorino;  children  bend. 
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2  Since  thy  young  servant  now  hath  given 

Himself,  his  powers,  his  hopes,  his  youth, 
To  the  great  cause  of  truth  and  heaven, 
Be  thou  his  guide,  O  God  of  truth  ! 

3  Here  may  his  doctrine  drop  like  rain, 

His  speech  like  Hermon's  dew  distil, 

Till  green  fields  smile,  and  golden  grain, 

Kipe  for  the  harvest,  waits  thy  will. 
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And  when  he  sinks  in  death,  —  by  care, 
Or  pain,  or  toil,  or  years  oppressed,  — 

O  God  !  remember  then  our  prayer, 
And  take  liis  spirit  to  thy  rest. 


676  C.  M.  H.  Bacon. 

<Dr"OiiTation. 

l^OT  for  the  prophet  tongue  of  fire, 
-L^      Nor  voice  of  trumpet  tone. 
We  lift  our  prayer,  Immortal  Sire, 
For  him  before  thy  throne. 

2  We  ask  for  wisdom's  gifts  and  grace, 

The  heart  alive  to  love, 
The  earnest  zeal  to  save  our  race, 
All  selfish  aims  above. 

3  Lord  bless  him  now  !   by  holy  rite, 

We  consecrate  to  thee  ! 
Make  to  his  eye  the  chief  delight 
Christ's  prospering  work  to  see. 

4  Bold  let  him  be  for  truth  and  man, 

For  God  and  righteousness  ! 
Free  let  him  speak  the  gospel  plan, 
And  the  whole  truth  confess. 

5  Be  cloud  and  fire  about  his  way. 

Till  Canaan's  land  is  trod  ! 
Then  o'er  his  grave  thy  church  shall  say. 
He  led  us  to  our  God ! 


29 
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677  8,  7.  &  4's  M.  E.  H.  CuAPiN. 

©rtJfnatfon. 

FATHER  !  at  this  altar  bending, 
Set  our  hearts  from  world-thoughts  free  ; 
Prayer  and  praise  their  incense  blending, 
May  our  rites  accepted  be  : 

Father,  hear  us. 
Gently  draw  our  souls  to  thee 

2  Deign  to  smile  upon  this  union 

Of  a  pastor  and  a  flock  ; 
Sweet  and  blest  be  their  communion : 
May  he  sacred  truths  unlock,  — 

And  this  people 
Plant  their  feet  on  Christ  the  Rock. 

3  Be  his  life  a  living  sermon. 

Be  his  thoughts  one  ceaseless  prayer : 
Like  the  dews  that  fell  on  Hermon, 
Making  green  the  foliage  there. 

May  his  teachings 
Drop  on  souls  beneath  his  care. 

4  Here  may  sin  repent  its  straying, 

Here  may  grief  forget  to  weep, 
Here  may  hope,  its  light  displaying, 
And  blest  faith,  their  vigils  keep. 

And  the  dying 
Pass  from  hence  in  Christ  to  sleep. 

5  When  his  heart  shall  cease  its  motion, 

All  its  toils  and  conflicts  o'er : 
When  they  for  an  unseen  ocean, 
One  by  one,  shall  leave  the  shore ; 

Pastor,  people,  there  —  in  heaven, 
May  they  meet  to  part  no  more. 
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g78  L.  M.         Mks.  L.  C.  Myrick. 

©rtiinatfon  ?Qi)mn. 

Y\7^TH  willing  feet  thy  servant  stands, 
T  T       Dear  Lord,  within  thy  vineyard's  gate, 
He  fain  would  join  the  laboring  bands  ; 
Help  him  to  work,  and  watch,  and  wait. 

2  Grant  him  thy  grace,  that  he  may  see 

The  truth  with  pure,  far-reaching  sight, 
And  give  it  utterance,  calm  and  free, 
Fearless  forever  for  the  riij^ht. 

3  Move  him  that  he  may  others  move  ; 

Bless  him  that  he  may  others  bless  ; 
Crown  him  with,  self-forgetting  love. 
And  clothe  him  with  thy  righteousuess. 

4  The  winter  of  delay  is  gone. 

The  spring-time's  promised  bloom  is  near ; 
Make  beautiful,  O  blessed  One  ! 
The  footsteps  of  thy  messenger. 


(579  C.  M.     Miss  L.  T.  Caswell. 

©rtiination. 

AM  the  way,  the  truth,  the  life," 
Our  blessed  Master  said  ; 
And  whoso  to  the  Father  comes, 
Must  in  my  pathway  tread. 
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2  A  way  it  is,  not  hedged  w^ith  forms, 
A  truth,  too  large  for  creeds, 
A  life,  indwelling,  deep  and  broad, 
That  meets  the  soul's  great  needs. 
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3  To  point  that  living  way,  to  speak 

That  truth  "  which  makes  men  free," 
To  bring  that  quickening  life  from  heaven, 
Is  highest  ministry. 

4  God  give  thee  so  to  teach  and  lead, 

Our  brother  in  the  faith  ! 
God  give  thee  to  be  strong  and  true, 
And  steadfast  unto  death. 


ggO  L.  M.  H.  Ware,  Jr. 

©rtifnation  or  Knstallatfon. 

OTHOU,  who  on  thy  chosen  Son 
Didst  send  thy  spirit  like  a  dove, 
To  mark  the  long-expected  one. 
And  seal  the  messenger  of  love ; 

2  And  when  the  heralds  of  his  name 

Went  forth  his  glorious  truth  to  spread, 
Didst  send  it  down  in  tongues  of  flame 
To  hallow  each  devoted  head ; 

3  So,  Lord,  thy  servant  now  inspire 

With  holy  unction  from  above  ; 
Give  him  the  tongue  of  living  fire, 
Give  liim  the  temper  of  the  dove. 

4  Lord,  hear  thy  suppliant  church  to-day  ; 

Accept  our  work,  our  souls  possess  ; 
'T  is  ours  to  labor,  watch,  and  pray  ; 
Be  thine  to  cheer,  sustain,  and  bless. 
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INSTALLATION. 


ggj  L.  M.  Montgomery. 

St  Dastor  CaJclcometr. 

TT71E  bid  thee  welcome  in  the  name 
▼  T        Of  Jesus,  our  exalted  Head; 
Come  as  a  servant ;  so  he  came ; 
And  we  receive  thee  in  his  stead. 

2  Come  as  an  angel,  hence  to  guide 

A  band  of  pilgrims  on  their  way ; 
That,  safely  walking  at  thy  side, 
We  never  fail,  nor  faint,  nor  stray. 

3  Come  as  a  teacher  sent  from  God, 

Charged  his  whole  counsel  to  declare ; 
Lift  o'er  our  ranks  the  prophet's  rod, 
While  we  uphold  his  hands  with  prayer. 

4  Come  as  a  messenger  of  peace, 

Filled  with  the  spirit,  fired  with  love ; 
Live  to  behold  our  large  increase, 
And  die  to  meet  us  all  above. 


g82  ^-  ^-  ^-  "T-  Flanders. 

Jlnsteillation  of  a  ipa inistcv. 

THE  harvest-fields  are  broad  and  white, 
And  ready  for  the  reaper's  hand, 
Within  the  realm  of  fading  night 
The  heralds  of  the  morning  stand. 


454  TiiR  CHURCH. 

2  The  gardens  blush  with  fragrant  flowers, 

Whence  is  the  gard'ner's  long  delay  ? 
He  comes  with  morning's  rosy  hom's 
And  joins  us  in  our  joy  to-day. 

3  The  reaper  where  the  harvest  shines  ; 

The  gard'ner  with  his  floral  crown  ; 
The  dresser  midst  the  purple  vines  : 
Father,  install  him  as  tliine  own. 

4  His  heart,  and  mind,  and  voice,  inspire 

With  truth  and  wdsdom  from  above  : 
Give  to  his  speech  angelic  fire  : 
Breathe  o'er  his  spkit  perfect  love. 

5  Great  Shepherd,  may  he  lead  thy  sheep 

Through  pastures  ever  green  and  fair, 
To  worship  at  Messiah's  feet. 

And  dwell  with  God,  the  Father,  there. 


g83  L.  M.  C.  H.  Fay. 

Jlnstallatfon. 

ANOTHER  pastor  hast  thou  given. 
Our  Father,  to  this  flock  of  thine, 
To  feed  them  with  the  bread  of  heaven, 
And  guide  them  to  the  life  divine. 

2  O,  make  him  here  we  humbly  pray. 
So  faithful  to  the  trust  he  bears. 
That  from  his  fold  no  lamb  may  stray, 
Or  fall  within  the  tempter's  snares. 
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3  And  when  the  dying  need  liis  aid, 

Then  may  he  speak  those  truths  sublime, 
Which  lift  from  death  its  fearful  shade, 
And  ope  to  view  yon  better  clime. 

4  Where  death  has  been,  in  homes  of  grief, 

And  sorrow's  lowest  depths  are  stirred ; 
There  may  he  offer  sweet  relief, 

ThrouGfh  Christ,  the  life  and  livin;::  word. 

5  Here  may  he  labor  while  't  is  day. 

That  when  night's  gloom  comes  deepening  on , 
Like  liis  loved  Master,  he  may  say. 
The  work  thou  gavest  mc  is  done. 

gg4  8  &  6'3  M.  S.  F.  Smith. 

ISenefifts  of  tfje  iHfnistnn 

BLEST  is  the  hour  when  cares  depart. 
And  earthly  scenes  are  far, — 
When  tears  of  woe  forget  to  start, 
And  gently  dawns  upon  the  heart 
Devotion's  holy  star. 

2  Blest  is  the  place  where  angels  bend 

To  hear  our  worship  rise, 
Where  kindred  thoughts  then-  musings  blend, 
And  all  the  soul's  affections  tend 

Beyond  the  veiling  skies. 

3  Blest  are  the  hallovv-ed  vows  that  bind 

Man  to  his  work  of  love, — 
Bind  him  to  cheer  the  humble  mind. 
Console  the  weeping,  lead  the  blind, 

And  guide  to  joys  above. 
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4  Sweet  shall  the  song  of  glory  s^\ell, 

Spirit  divine, to  thee, 
When  they  whose  work  is  finished  well, 
In  thy  own  courts  of  rest  shall  dwell, 

Blest  through  eternity. 


ASSOCIATIONS  AND  CONVEJ^TIOXS. 

G85  I^-  ^I-  H.  Ballou. 

Sit  an  Annual  Conbcntion. 

DEAR  Lord,  behold  thy  servants,  here. 
From  various  parts,  together  meet, 
To  tell  their  labors  through  the  year, 
And  lay  the  harvest  at  thy  feet. 

2  In  thy  wide  fields  and  vineyards,  Lord, 

We  've  toiled  and  wrought  with  watchful  care  ; 
Thy  wheat  hath  flourished  by  thy  word. 
Thy  love  consumed  the  choking  tare. 

3  The  reapers  cry,  <'  Thy  fields  are  white, 

All  ready  to  be  gathered  in, 
And  harvests  wave,  in  changing  light. 
Far  as  the  eye  can  trace  the  scene." 

4  Lord,  bless  us  while  we  here  remain  ; 

With  holy  love  our  bosoms  fill ; 
0,  may  thy  doctrine  drop  like  rain, 
And  like  the  silent  dew  distil. 

5  While  we  attend  thy  churches'  care, 

O,  grant  us  wisdom  from  above  ; 
With  prudent  thought  and  humble  prayer, 
May  we  fulfil  the  works  of  love. 
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ggg  C.  M.  Lyra  Oath. 

Gc"iJ  at  Woxt  m  t)is  iHrnistrj. 

OD'S  glory  is  a  wondrous  thing, 
]\Iost  strange  in  all  its  ways, 
And,  of  all  things  on  earth,  least  like 
What  men  agree  to  praise. 
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2  O  bless'd  is  he  to  whom  is  given 

The  instinct  that  can  tell 
That  God  is  on  the  field  when  he 
Is  most  invisible  ! 

3  Workmen  of  God  !  O  lose  not  heart, 

But  learn  what  God  is  like  ; 
And  in  the  darkest  battle-field 
Thou  shalt  know  where  to  strike. 

4  And  bless'd  is  he  who  can  divine 

^V^here  real  right  doth  lie, 
And  dares  to  take  the  side  that  seema 
Wrong  to  man's  blindfold  eye  ! 

5  O,  learn  to  scorn  the  praise  of  man  ! 

O,  learn  to  lose  with  God  ! 
For  Jesus  won  the  world  through  shame, 
And  beckons  thee  his  road. 


QQY  L.  M.  MONTGOMERy. 

faceting  of  iHfixisters. 

POUR  out  thy  spirit  from  on  high ; 
Lord  !  thine  assembled  servants  bless  ; 
Graces  and  gifts  to  each  supply. 

And  clothe  thy  priests  with  righteousness. 
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2  Within  thy  temple  where  we  stand, 

To  teach  the  truth  as  taught  by  thee, 
Saviour  !  like  stars  in  thy  riglit  hand, 
The  angels  of  the  churches  be  ! 

3  Wisdom  and  zeal  and  faith  impart, 

Firmness  with  meekness  from  above. 
To  bear  thy  people  on  our  heart, 

And  love  the  souls  whom  thou  dost  love  :  — 

4  To  watch  and  pray,  and  never  faint ; 

By  day  and  night  strict  guard  to  keep  ; 
To  warn  the  sinner,  cheer  the  saint, 
Nourish  thy  lambs,  and  feed  thy  sheep. 

5  Then,  w^hen  our  work  is  finished  here. 

In  humble  hope,  our  charge  resign  ; 

When  the  chief  Shepherd  shall  appear, 

O  God  !  may  they  and  we  be  thine. 

(588  7's  M.  H.  K.  White. 

dosfna  ?Qi)mn  at  an  ^ssocfntfon. 

CHRISTIANS  I  brethren  !  ere  we  part, 
Every  voice  and  every  heart 
Join,  and  to  our  Father  raise 
One  last  hymn  of  grateful  praise. 

2  Though  we  here  should  meet  no  more, 
Yet  there  is  a  brighter  shore  ; 
There,  released  from  toil  and  pain. 
There  we  all  may  meet  again. 

3  Now  to  him  who  reigns  in  heaven 
Be  eternal  glory  given  ; 
Grateful  for  thy  love  divine, 

O,"  may  all  our  hearts  be  thine  I 
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CONTERE^^CE. 


ggg  C.  M.  Select  Hymns. 

©pcnina  of  a  Conference  fHeeting. 

WITHIX  these  doors  assembled  now, 
We  wait  thy  blessing,  Lord  ! 
Appear  within  the  midst,  we  pray, 
According  to  thy  word. 

2  May  some  sweet  promise  be  applied, 

When  we  attempt  to  read : 
For  this  alone  can  give  support 
In  every  time  of  need. 

3  0,  breathe  upon  our  lifeless  souls, 

And  raise  each  drooping  heart  I 
That  we  may  see  thy  smiling  face 
Before  we  hence  depart. 

4  And  now,  O  blessed  Spirit,  come  ! 

We  long  to  see  thee  move ; 
Strengthen  our  faith,  revive  our  zeal, 
And  fill  us  all  with  love. 


g90  8  &  7's  M.  J.  Taylor. 

Z\)z  i7ount  of  33lcssing. 
AK  from  mortal  cares  retreating. 
Sordid  hopes,  and  vain  desires, 
Here  our  willing  footsteps  meeting', 
Every  heart  to  heaven  aspires. 
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2  From  the  fount  of  glory  beaming, 
Light  celestial  cheers  our  eyes, 
Mercy  from  above  proclaiming 
Peace  and  pardon  from  the  skies. 
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3  Who  may  share  this  great  salvation  ? 

Every  pure  and  humble  mind, 
Every  kindred,  tongue,  and  nation, 
Fiom  the  stains  of  guilt  refined. 

4  Blessings  all  around  bestowing, 

God  withholds  his  care  from  none, 
Grace  and  mercy  ever  floAving 
From  the  fountain  of  his  throne. 


(391  S.  M.  Watts 

es^orsjfp  of  (Sou,    333.  vcb. 

COME,  sound  his  praise  abroad, 
And  hymns  of  glory  sing ; 
Jehovah  is  the  sovereign  God, 
The  universal  king. 

2  He  formed  the  deeps  unknown  ; 

He  gave  the  seas  their  bound ; 
The  watery  worlds  are  all  his  own. 
And  all  the  solid  ground. 

3  Come,  worship  at  his  throne  ; 

Come,  bow  before  the  Lord  : 
We  are  his  work,  and  not  our  own  ; 
He  formed  us  by  liis  word. 

4  To-day  attend  his  voice. 

Nor  dare  provoke  his  rod ; 
Come  like  the  people  of  his  choice 
And  own  yonr  gracious  Gc<i« 
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g92  L.  M.  Stowell. 

■EO?>I  every  stormy  wind  that  blows, 
From  every  swelling  tide  of  woes, 
There  is  a  calm,  a  sm^e  retreat ; 
'T  is  found  before  the  mercy-seat. 
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2  There  is  a  place  where  Jesus  sheds 
The  oil  of  gladness  on  our  heads,  — 
A  place  of  all  on  earth  most  sweet ; 
It  is  the  heavenly  mercy-seat. 

3  There  is  a  scene  where  spirits  blend. 
Where  friend  holds  fellowship  with  friend  ; 
Though  sundered  far,  by  faith  they  meet 
Around  one  common  mercy-seat. 

4  There,  there,  on  eagle  wings  we  soar, 
And  sin  and  sense  molest  no  more ; 

And  heaven  comes  down  our  souls  to  greet, 
And  glory  crowns  the  mercy-seat. 


(393  8  &  7'S  M.  EOBINSON, 

£Hcrcic3  2ratcfull2>  ^cftnobjletr^cti. 

C^OIME,  thou  Fount  of  every  blessing, 
^     Tunc  my  heart  to  sing  thy  grace ; 
Streams  of  mercy,  never  ceasing, 
Call  for  songs  of  loudest  praise. 

2  Teach  me  some  melodious  measure, 
Sung  by  raptured  saints  above ; 
Fill  my  sold  -with  sacred  pleasure, 
While  I  sin^x  redeemini]^  love. 
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3  By  thy  liand  sustained,  defended, 

Safe  through  life,  thus  far,  I've  come  ; 
Safely,  Lord,  when  life  is  ended. 
Bring  me  to  my  heavenly  home- 

694  L.  M.  G  1.  Hebek. 

FOETH  from  the  dark  and  stormy  sky, 
Lord,  to  thine  altar's  shade  we  fly ; 
Forth  from  the  world,  its  hope  and  fear, 
Father,  we  seek  thy  shelter  here  : 
Weary  and  weak,  thy  grace  Ave  pray ; 
Turn  not,  O  Lord,  thy  guests  away. 

2  Long  have  we  roamed  in  want  and  pain, 
Long  have  we  sought  thy  rest  in  vain  ; 
AVildered  in  doubt,  in  darkness  lost. 
Long  have  our  souls  been  tempest-tost : 
Low  at  thy  feet  our  sins  we  lay ; 
Turn  not,  O  Lord,  thy  guests  away. 

(595  r.  M.  7.  A.  G.  TnojiAS. 

Htien  of  Sobc. 
II  0\y  sweet  to  reflect  on  the  joys  tJiat  await 

In  yon  blissful  region,  the  haven  of  rest ! 
AYliere  glorified  spirits  with  welcome  shall  greet 
us. 
And  lead  us  to  mansions  prepared  for  the  blest ! 
Encircled  with  light,  and  with  glory  enshrouded. 
Our  happiness  perfect,  our  mind's  sky  unclouded. 
We  '11  bathe  in  the  ocean  of  pleasure  imbounded, 
And  range  with  delight  througli  tlie  Eden  oi 
love. 


cox^E^E^XE.  4G3 

2  While  legions  angelic,  with  harps  tuned  celestial, 

Harmoniously  join  in  the  concert  of  praise. 
The  saints,  as  they  come  from  the  regions  terres- 
trial, 
In  loud  hallelujahs  their  voices  will  raise. 
Then  sondes  to  the  Lamb  shall  re-echo   throu!2:h 

heaven ; 
Our  souls  ^vill  respond,  to  Emmanuel  he  given 
AH  glory,  all  honor,  all  might  and  dominion, 
V/hobrou":htus  tln'ouo'li  j^race  to  the  Eden  of 
love. 

3  Then  iiail,  blessed  state,  liad,  ye  serapjhs  of  glory, 

Ye  anorels  of  lii^ht,  we  '11  soon  meet  vou  above. 
And  join  your  full  choir  in  rehearsing  the  story, 

Salvation  from  sorrow  throu2fh  ransomino;  love  ! 
Thougli  prisoned  in  earth,  yet  by  anticipation, 
Already  our  souls  feel  a  sweet  prelibation 
Of  joys  that  await  us,  the  joys  of  salvation, 

Keserved  for  mankind  in  tlie  Eden  of  love  I 

gQg  11 's.  Anonymous. 

at  ?i>onie  toft!)  jj^sus. 
'\  WID  scenes  of  confusion,  and  creature  com- 


i.T_L  plamts, 

How  sweet  to  my  soul  is  communion  witli  saints  ; 
To  find  at  the  banquet  of  mercy  there  's  room, 
And  feel  in  the  presence  of  Jesus  at  home. 

Home,  home,  sweet,  sweet  home ; 
Prepare  me,  dear  Saviour,  for  glory,  my  home. 

While  here  in  the  valley  of  conflict  I  stay, 
O,  give  me  submission   and  strength  as  my  day  ; 
In  all  my  afflictions  to  thee  vrould  I  come, 
Kejoicing  in  hope  of  my  glorious  home. 
Home,  home,  sweet,  sweet  home,  etc. 
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3  Whate'er  thou  dcniest,  O  give  me  thy  grace, 
The  spirit's  sure  wituess,  and  smiles  on  thy  face, 
Endue  me  with  patience  until  thou  shalt   come, 
And  bless  me,   while  here,   with  a  foretaste  of 

home. 
Home,  home,  sweet,  sweet  home,  etc. 

4  I  long,  dearest  Lord,  in  thy  beauties  to  shine ; 
No  more  as  an  exile  in  sorrow  to  pine ; 

And  in  thy  dear  image  arise  from  the  tomb. 
With  glorified  millions  to  praise  thee  at  home. 
Home,  home,  sweet,  sweet  home,  etc. 

597  C.  M.  Watts. 

Snumpl)  fix  ti)c  Assurance  of  ?Qcnbcn. 

WHEN  I  can  read  my  title  clear 
To  mansions  in  the  skies, 
I  bid  farewell  to  every  fear. 
And  wipe  my  weeping  eyes. 

2  Should  earth  against  my  soul  engage, 

And  hellish  darts  be  hurled, 

Then  I  can  smile  on  Satan's  rage. 

And  face  a  frowning  world. 

3  Let  cares,  like  a  wild  deluge,  come, 

And  storms  of  sorrow  fall ; 
May  I  but  safely  reach  my  home, 
My  God,  my  heaven,  my  all. 

4  There  shall  I  bathe  my  weary  soul 

In  seas  of  heavenly  rest ; 
And  not  a  wave  of  trouble  roll 
Across  my  peaceful  breast. 
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698  C.  M.  BARTOJf. 

^1  ^HE  dead  are  like  the  stars  bj  day, 
i      Withdrawn  from  mortal  eye, 
Yet  holding  unperceived  their  way 
Through  the  unclouded  sky. 

2  By  them,  through  holy  hope  and  love, 

We  feel,  in  hours  serene, 
Connected  with  a  world  above, 
Immortal  and  unseen. 

3  For  death  his  sacred  seal  hath  set 

On  bright  and  bygone  hours  ; 
And  they  we  mourn  are  with  us  yet, 
Are  more  than  ever  ours  ;  — 

4  Ours,  by  the  pledge  of  love  and  faith, 

By  hopes  of  heaven  on  high  ; 
By  trust,  triumphant  over  death, 
In  immortality. 


699  C.   M.  SUTTOX. 

AIL,  sweetest,  dearest  tie,  that  binds 
Our  glowing  hearts  in  one  ! 
Hail,  sacred  hope  !  that  tunes  our  minds 


H 


To  sing  what  God  hath  done. 

2  What  though  the  northern  wint'ry  blast 
Shall  howl  around  our  cot ; 
What  though  beneath  an  eastern  sun 
liC  cast  our  distant  lot ; 
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3  "No  lingering  look,  no  parting  sigh, 

Our  future  meeting  knows  ; 
There  friendship  beams  from  every  eye. 
And  love  immortal  glows. 

4  O  sacred  hope  !     O  bhssful  hope  ! 

Which  Jesus'  grace  has  given,  — 
The  hope,  when  days  and  years  are  past, 
We  all  shall  meet  in  heaven. 


700  8  &  7's.  Anon. 

CJcntI])  Icntr  us. 

GENTLY,  Lord,  O  gently  lead  us 
Through  this  lowly  vale  of  tears, 
And,  O  Lord,  in  mercy  give  us 
Thy  rich  grace  in  all  our  fears. 

O  refresh  us,  O  refresh  us,  — 
O  refresh  us  with  thy  grace. 


Thou2,-hten  thousand  ills  beset  us. 
From  without  and  from  within, 

Jesus  says  he  '11  ne'er  forget  us, 
lie  will  save  from  every  sin. 

Therefore  praise  him  — 
Praise  the  arcat  Kedcemer's  name. 
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3  Though  distresses  now  attend  thee. 
And  thou  tread'st  the  thorny  road  ; 
His  right  hand  shall  still  defend  thee  ; 
Soon  he  '11  bring  thee  home  to  God  I 

Therefore  praise  him  — 
Praise  the  great  Kedcemer's  name. 
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7QJ  C.  M.  Watts. 

33  va  I  sins  tjc  2.  a  ml). 

COME,  let  us  join  our  cheerful  songs 
With  angels  round  the  throne ; 
Ten  thousand  thousand  are  their  tongues, 
But  all  their  joys  are  one. 

2  «'  Worthy  the  Lamb  tliat  died,"  they  cry, 

*«To  be  exalted  thus;" 
<<  Worthy  the  Lamb,"  our  lips  reply, 
'*  For  he  was  slain  for  us." 

3  Jesus  is  worthy  to  receive 

Honor  and  power  divine  ; 
And  blessings,  more  than  we  can  give, 
Be,  Lord,  forever  thine. 


0^ 


702  p.  M.  a  Wesley. 

|H  !  how  happy  are  they 
Who  the  Saviour  obey, 
And  have  laid  up  their  treasures  above ! 
O,  what  tongue  can  express 
The  sweet  comfort  and  peace 
Of  a  soul  in  its  earliest  love  ! 

2  It  was  heaven  below 

My  Redeemer  to  know  ! 
And  the  angels  could  do  nothing  more, 

Than  to  fall  at  his  feet. 

And  the  story  repeat, 
And  the  lover  of  sinners  adore. 
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3  O,  the  rapturous  height 
Of  that  holy  delight, 

Which  I  felt  in  the  life-giving  blood ! 

Of  my  Saviour  possess'd, 

I  was  perfectly  blest, 
As  if  filled  with  the  fulness  of  God. 

4  Jesus  all  the  day  long 
Was  my  joy  and  my  song ; 

Was  redemption  through  faith  in  his  name ; 

O  that  all  might  believe, 

And  salvation  receive, 
And  tlieir  song  and  their  joy  be  the  same. 


703  L-  M.  Watts. 

aHetircmcut  from  tf;e  CSforlti. 

FAE  from  my  thoughts,  vain  world  !  be  gone, 
Let  my  religious  hours  alone  : 
Fain  would  mine  eyes  my  Saviour  see ; 
I  wait  a  visit,  Lord  !  from  thee. " 

2  My  heart  grows  warm  with  holy  fire, 
And  kindles  with  a  pure  desire ; 
Come,  my  dear  Jesus  !  from  above, 
And  feed  my  soul  with  heavenly  love. 

3  Hail,  great  Immanuel,  all-divine  I 
In  thee  thy  Fatlier's  glories  sliine  : 
Thou  briglitcst,  sweetest,  fairest  One, 
That  eyes  have  seen,  or  angels  known  I 
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704  8  &  7's  M.  Hart. 

33Iessfnfj3  of  €i)rfst. 

CO^IE,  thou  long-expected  Jesus, 
Born  to  set  thy  people  free, 
From  our  fears  and  sins  release  us  ; 

Let  us  find  our  rest  in  thee  : 
Israel's  strength  and  consolation, 
Hope  of  all  our  souls  thou  art ; 
Dear  desire  of  every  nation, 
Joy  of  every  longing  heart. 

2  Born  thy  people  to  deliver, 

Born  a  child  and  yet  a  king ; 
Born  to  reign  in  us  forever, 

JS'ow  thy  precious  kingdom  bring : 
By  thine  own  eternal  spu'it, 

Eule  in  all  our  hearts  alone ; 
By  thine  all-sufficient  merit, 

Raise  us  to  thy  glorious  throne. 


705  G.  M.  Mrs.  Brovtn. 

Secret  ^prn^er. 

LOYE  to  steal  awhile  away 
From  every  cumbering  care, 
And  spend  the  hours  of  setting  day 
In  humble,  grateful  prayer. 
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2  I  love  to  think  on  mercies  past, 
And  future  good  implore, 
And  all  my  cares  and  sorrows  cast 
On  Him  whom  I  adore. 
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3  I  love  by  faith  to  take  a  view 

Of  brighter  scenes  in  heaven ; 
The  prospect  doth  my  strength  renew, 
While  here  by  tempests  driven. 

4  Thus,  when  life's  toilsome  day  is  o'er, 

May  its  departing  ray 
Be  calm  as  this  impressive  hour, 
And  lead  to  endless  day. 

706  7's  M.  J.  F.  Clarke. 

BROTHER,  hast  thou  wandered  far 
From  thy  Father's  happy  home, 
With  thyself  and  God  at  war  ? 

Turn  thee,  brother,  homeward  come  ! 

2  Hast  thou  wasted  all  thy  powers 

God  for  noble  uses  gave  ? 
Squandered  life's  most  golden  hours  ! 
Turn  thee,  brother,  God  can  save  ! 

3  Is  a  mighty  famine  now 

In  thy  heart  and  in  thy  soul  ? 
Discontent  upon  thy  brow  ? 

Turn  thee,  God  will  make  thee  whole  I 

4  He  can  heal  thy  bitterest  wound. 

He  tliy  gentlest  prayer  can  hear ; 
Seek  him,  for  he  may  be  found ; 
Call  upon  him  ;  he  is  near. 


©  c  c  a  j3  i  0  u  a  L 
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707  ^'  M.  Dyer. 

GREAT  Framer  of  unnumbered  worlds, 
And  whom  unnumbered  worlds  adore  I 
Whose  goodness  all  thy  creatures  share, 
While  nature  trembles  at  thy  power,  — 

2  Thine  is  the  hand  that  moves  the  spheres, 

That  wakes  the  wind,  and  lifts  the  sea ; 
And  man,  who  moves  the  lord  of  earth. 
Acts  but  the  part  assigned  by  thee. 

3  While  suppliant  crowds  implore  thine  aid, 

To  thee  we  raise  the  humble  cry  ; 
Thine  altar  is  the  contrite  heart, 
Thine  incense  a  repentant  sigh. 

4  This  day  we  deeply  mourn  our  sins. 

Confess  thy  power,  and  bless  thy  rod  ; 
0,let  us  know  thy  pardoning  love. 
And  find  in  tliee  a  criardian  God. 
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708  11  &  8's  M.  Montgomery. 

Ctall  to  2rt)anfesiiibinij  an"D  33cafse. 
E  joyful  in  God,  all  ye  lands  of  the  earth, 
O,  serve  liim  with  gladness  and  fear ; 
Exult  in  his  presence  with  music  and  mirth, 
AVith  love  and  devotion  draw  near. 

2  Jehovah  is  God,  and  Jehovah  alone, 

Creator  and  ruler  o'er  all ; 
And  we  are  liis  people,  his  sceptre   we  own ; 
His  sheep,  and  we  follow  his  call. 

3  0,  enter  his  gates  with  thanksgiving  and  song  ; 

Your  vows  in  his  temple  proclaim  ; 
His  praise  with  melodious  accordance  prolong, 
And  bless  his  adorable  name. 

4  For  good  is  the  Lord,  inexpressibly  good, 
.    And  we  are  the  work  of  his  hand  ; 
His  mercy  and  truth  from  eternity  stood, 

And  shall  to  eternity  stand. 


709  L.  M.  Flint. 

IN  i)leasant  lands  have  fallen  the  lines 
That  bound  our  goodly  heritage, 
And  safe  beneath  our  sheltering  vines 
Our  youth  is  blest,  and  soothe.d  our  age. 

2  What  thanks,  O  God,  to  thee  are  due. 
That  thou  didst  plant  our  fathers  here : 
And  watch  and  guard  them  as  they  grew, 
A  vineyard,  to  the  planter  dear. 
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3  The  toils  they  bore,  our  ease  have  wrought ; 

They  sowed  in  tears  —  in  joy  we  reap  ; 
The  birthright  they  so  dearly  bought 

"VYe  '11  guard  till  we  with  them  shall  sleep. 

4  Thy  kindness  to  our  fathers  shown, 

In  weal  and  woe  through  all  the  past, 
Their  grateful  sons,  O  God,  shall  own, 
While  here  their  name  and  race  shall  last. 


yiQ  L.  M.  WniTTiBB. 

HOLY  Father  !  just  and  true 
Are  all  thy  works,  and  words,  and  ways  ; 
And  unto  thee  alone  are  due 

Thanksgiving  and  eternal  praise. 


0 


2  As  children  of  thy  gracious  care. 

We  veil  the  eye,  we  bend  the  knee ; 

With  broken  words  of  praise  and  prayer, 

Father  and  God,  we  come  to  thee. 

3  The  laborer  sits  beneath  his  vine  ; 

The  soul  is  glad,  the  hand  is  free, 
Thankso^ivino^ !  for  the  work  is  thine  ' 
Praise,  for  the  blessing  is  of  thee  ! 

^W  L.  M.  Presb.  Coll, 

CSoli  acfenoble^jje^  fn  National  33lessfns». 

THY  name  we  bless,  almighty  God, 
For  all  the  kindness  thou  hast  shown 
To  this  fair  land  the  pilgrims  trod,  — 
This  land  we  fondlv  call  our  own. 
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2  Here  freedom  spreads  her  banner  wide, 

And  casts  her  soft  and  hallowed  ray ; 
Here  thou  our  fathers'  steps  didst  guide 
In  safety  through  their  dangerous  way. 

3  We  praise  thee  that  the  gospel's  light 

Through  all  our  land  its  radiance  sheds , 
Dispels  the  shades  of  error's  night, 

And  heavenly  blessings  round  us  spreads. 

4  Great  God,  preserve  us  in  thy  fear ; 

In  dangers  still  our  guardian  be ; 
O,  spread  thy  truth's  bright  precepts  here  ; 
Let  all  the  people  worship  thee. 


7J2  ^-  ^^-  Watts. 

®I)0  Woxlis  of  CSolf  vccounte"ti  to  ^osUxlts* 

LET  children  hear  the  mighty  deeds, 
Which  God  performed  of  old  ; 
Which  in  our  younger  years  we  saw. 
And  which  our  fathers  told. 

2  He  bids  us  make  his  glories  known,  — 

His  Avork  of  power  and  grace  ; 
And  we  '11  convey  his  wonders  down. 
Through  every  rising  race. 

3  Our  lips  shall  tell  them  to  our  sons., 

And  they  again  to  theirs. 
That  generations  yet  unborn, 
Mav  teach  tliem  to  their  heirs. 
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1  Thus  shall  they  learn,  in  God  alone 
Their  hope  securely  stands  ; 
That  they  may  ne'er  forget  his  works, 
But  practise  his  commands. 

'7^:]  7's  M.  Hartford  Coll. 

WELL  the  anthem,  raise  the  song ; 
Praises  to  our  God  belong ; 
Saints  and  angels  !  join  to  sing 
Praises  to  the  heavenly  King. 


S' 


2  Blessings  from  his  liberal  hand 
Flow  around  this  happy  land  , 
Guarded  by  his  watchful  eye 
Peace  and  freedom  we  enjoy. 

3  Here,  beneath  a  virtuous  sway, 
May  wt5  cheerfully  obey, 
Never  feel  oppression's  rod. 
Ever  own  and  worship  God. 

4  Hark  !  the  voice  of  nature  sings 
Praises  to  the  King  of  kings  ; 
Let  us  join  the  choral  song, 
And  the  grateful  notes  prolong. 


IT 


714  L.  M.  61.  Kippis. 

Srtjanfesflibfna  for  T^^ational  |3rospcrfti). 
OAV  rich  thy  gifts,  almighty  King  ! 
Prom  thee  our  public  blessings  spring  : 
The  extended  trade,  the  fruitful  skies, 
The  treasures  liberty  bestows, 
The  eternal  joys  the  gospels  shows,  — • 
All  from  thy  boundless  goodness  rise. 
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2  With  grateful  hearts,  with  joyful  tongues, 
To  God  we  raise  united  songs  ; 

Here  still  may  God  in  mercy  reign ; 
Crown  our  just  counsels  with  success, 
With  peace  and  joy  our  borders  bless, 

And  all  our  sacred  risfhts  maintain. 


L 


7J5  8  &  7's  M.  Anonymous. 

National  ^TJanftsflfbinu  an^  3PraBer. 
ORD  of  heaven,  and  earth,  and  ocean, 
Hear  us  from  thy  bright  abode, 
While  our  hearts  with  deep  devotion, 
Own  their  great  and  gracious  God  : 
Now  with  joy  we  come  before  thee  ; 
Seek  thy  face,  thy  mercies  sing : 
Lord  of  life,  and  light,  and  glory, 

Guard  thy  church,  thou  heavenly  King. 

2  Health,  and  every  needful  blessing. 

Arc  thy  bounteous  gifts  alone  ; 
Comforts  undeserved  possessing. 

Here  we  bend  before  thy  throne  : 
Thee,  with  humble  adoration, 

Lord,  we  praise  for  mercies  past ; 
Still  to  this  most  favored  nation 

May  those  mercies  ever  last. 

SEASONS  AND  ANNUAL  OCCASIONS. 

^\Q  L  M.  Heginbotham. 

E\}c  <£iols  of  tl)e  Seasons. 

GREAT  God  !  let  all  our  tuneful  powers 
Awake  and  sing  thy  mighty  name  ; 
Thy  hand  rolls  on  our  circling  hours. 
The  hand  from  which  our  being  came. 
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2  Seasons  and  moons  revolving  round 

In  beauteous  order,  speak  thy  praise, 
And  years  with  smiling  mercy  crowned, 
To  thee  successive  honors  raise. 

3  Each  chano^ino:  season  on  our  souls 

Its  sweetest,  kindest  influence  sheds ; 
And  every  period,  as  it  rolls. 

Showers  countless  blessings  on  our  heads. 

4  Our  lives,  our  health,  our  friends,  we  owe 

All  to  thy  vast,  unbounded  love  ; 
Ten  thousand  precious  gifts  below. 
And  hopes  of  nobler  joys  above. 

717  C.  M.  Watts. 

SJe  Seasons  of  t^e  ¥car. 
,  r|l  IS  by  thy  strength  the  mountains  stand, 

Jl      God  of  eternal  power  ! 
The  sea  grows  calm  at  thy  command ; 
And  tempests  cease  to  roar. 

2  Thy  morning  light  and  evening  shade 
Successive  comforts  bring ; 
Thy  plenteous  fruits  make  harvest  glad, 
Thy  flowers  adorn  the  spring. 


3  Seasons  and  times,  and  moons  and  hoiirs. 
Heaven,  earth,  and  air  are  thine ; 
When  clouds  distil  in  fruitful  showers, 
The  author  is  divine. 


t 

»4  Those  wandering  cisterns  in  the  sky, 
Borne  by  the  winds  around, 


With  watery  treasures  well  supply 
The  furrows  of  the  ground. 
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yjg  7's  M.  Mrs.  Barbauld. 

(SoTj's  (Goo"Dnc35  m  t!)e  <Season*«. 

)RAISE  to  God,  immortal  praise, 
For  the  love  that  crowns  our  days  ; 
Bounteous  source  of  every  joy, 
Let  thy  praise  our  tongues  employ  : 


p 


2  For  the  flocks  spread  o'er  the  plain, 
Yellow  sheaves  of  ripened  grain, 
Clouds  that  drop  their  fattening  dews, 
Suns  that  temperate  warmth  diffuse ; 

3  All  that  spring,  with  bounteous  hand. 
Scatters  o'er  the  smiling  land  ; 

All  that  liberal  autumn  pours 
From  lier  rich  o'erflowing  stores  ;  — 

4  These  to  thee,  our  God,  we  owe. 
Source  whence  all  our  blessings  flow ; 
And  for  these  our  souls  shall  raise 
Grateful  vows  and  solemn  praise. 


7J9  7's  M.  Anna  L.  Waring. 

E\)e  entered  ITear. 

SUNLIGHT  of  the  heavenly  day. 
Mighty  to  revive  and  cheer, 
Bless  our  yet  untrodden  way. 

Lead  us  through  the  entered  year. 

2  Open  thou  beneath  our  tread 

Springs  the  distance  could  not  sliow ; 
From  tlie  holy  fountain-head 
Let  them  rise  where'er  we  c^o. 
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3  Teach  us,  as  we  pass  along 

In  the  shining  of  thy  face, 
Many  a  sweet  thanksgiving-song, 
Even  in  the  di'eary  place. 

4  Bold  in  thy  protecting  care, 

Through  the  desert  or  the  sea, 
Sure  to  prove  thee  faithful  there. 
On  !  to  reign  in  life  with  thee. 

^20  ^'^  ^^'  Newton. 

l^T'^HILE,  with  ceaseless  course,  the  sun 

T  T        Hasted  through  the  former  year, 
Many  souls  their  race  have  run, 

Never  more  to  meet  us  here  : 
Fixed  in  afif  eternal  state, 

They  have  done  with  all  below : 
We  a  little  longer  wait, 

But  how  little  none  can  know. 

2  As  the  winged  arrow  flies, 

Speedily  the  mark  to' find, 
As  the  lio^htninj?  from  the  skies 

Darts,  and  leaves  no  trace  beliind ;  — 
Swiftly  thus  our  fleeting  days 

Bear  us  down  life's  rapid  stream  : 
Upward,  Lord,  our  spirits  raise  ; 

All  below  is  but  a  dream. 

3  Thanks  for  mercies  past  receive  ; 

Pardon  of  our  sins  renew ; 
Teach  us  henceforth  how. to  live, 
With  eternity  in  view  ; 
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Bless  thy  word  to  old  and  young ; 

Fill  us  with  a  Saviour's  love  : 
When  our  life's  short  race  is  run, 

May  we  dwell  with  thee  above. 


y2\  11  &  5's  M.  C.  Wesley. 

STj^e  Xeto  ¥ear. 

COME,  let  us  anew 
Our  journey  pursue, 
Roll  round  with  the  year, 
And  never  stand  still  till  the  Master  appear; 
Irlis  adorable  will 
Let  us  gladly  fulfil. 
And  our  talents  improve, 
By  tlie  patience  of  hope  and  tlie  labor  of  love. 

2  Our  life  is  a  dream  ; 
Our  time  as  a  stream. 
Glides  swiftly  away,  • 

And  the  fugitive  moment  refuses  to  stay : 
Oh  !  that  each,  from  his  Lord, 
May  receive  the  glad  word,  — 
*'  Well  and  faithfully  done  ! 

Enter  into  my  joy  and  sit  down  on  my  throne  !  '* 


7^2  7*sM.  Anonymous. 

2ri)c  iFlfflljt  of  OTfine. 

^IME  by  moments  steals  away. 

First  tlie  Iiour,  and  then  the  day ; 
Small  the  daily  loss  appears. 
Yet  it  soon  amounts  to  years. 


T 
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2  Thus  another  year  is  flown  ; 
Now  it  is  no  more  our  own, 

If  it  brought  or  promised  good, 
Than  the  years  before  the  flood. 

3  But   may  none  of  us  forget 
It  has  left  us  much  in  debt ; 
Who  can  tell  the  vast  amount 
Placed  to  every  one's  account ! 

4  Favors  from  the  Lord  received, 
Sins  that  have  his  spirit  grieved, 
]\Iarked  by  an  unerring  hand. 
In  his  book  recorded  stand. 

5  If  we  see  another  year, 

May  thy  blessings  meet  us  here ; 

Sun  of  righteousness,  arise. 

Warm  our  hearts  and  bless  our  eyes  ! 


723  ^'  ^'  Doddridge. 

^  SoiTfl  for  t|)e  openins  Year. 

GREAT  God  !  we  sing  that  mighty  hand, 
By  which  supported  still  we  stand  ; 
The  opening  year  thy  mercy  shows,  — 
Let  mercy  crown  it  till  it  close. 

2  By  day,  by  night,  —  at  home,  abroad, 
Still  we  are  guarded  by  our  God  ; 
By  his  incessant  bounty  fed. 
By  his  unerring  counsel  led. 
31 
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3  With  grateful  hearts  the  past  we  o^vn ; 
The  future  —  all  to  us  unknown  — 
We  to  thy  guardian  care  commit, 
And  peaceful  leave  before  thy  feet. 

4  In  scenes  exalted  or  depressed, 

Be  thou  our  joy,  and  thou  our  rest ; 
Thy  goodness  all  our  hopes  shall  raise, 
Adored,  through  all  our  changing  days. 

5  When  death  shall  close  our  earthly  songs. 
And  seal,  in  silence,  mortal  tongues. 
Our  helper,  God,  in  whom  we  trust. 
Shall  keep  our  souls,  and  guard  our  dust. 

724  ^-  ^I-  Steele. 

WHEN  verdure  clothes  the  fertile  vale. 
And  blossoms  deck  the  spray, 
And  fragrance  breathes  in  every  gale. 
How  sweet  the  vernal  day  ! 

2  Hark  !  how  the  feathered  warblers  sing  I 

'T  is  nature*s  cheerful  voice  ; 
Soft  music  hails  the  lovely  spring, 
And  woods  and  fields  rejoice. 

3  O  God  of  nature  and  of  grace. 

Thy  heavenly  gifts  impart ; 
Then  shall  my  meditation  trace 
Spring,  blooming  in  my  heart. 

4  Inspired  to  praise,  I  then  shall  join 

Glad  nature's  cheerful   song, 
And  love  and  gratitude  divine 
Attune  my  joyful  tongue. 
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725  ^'  ^'  Doddridge. 

3jlc"iJtemfng  tjDe  STfme. 
OD  of  eternity  I  from  thee 

Did  infant  Time  its  being  draw ; 
Moments  and  days,  and  months,  and  years, 
Revolve  by  thine  unvaried  law. 


G' 


2  Silent  and  swift  they  glide  away  ; 

Steady  and  stron2rthe  cmTent  flows. 
Lost  in  Eternity's  wide  sea. 

The  bomidless  gulf  whence  it  arose. 

3  With  it  the  thoughtless  sons  of  men 

Before  the  rapid  stream  are  borne 
On  to  their  everlasting  home, 

Whence  not  one  soul  can  e'er  return. 

4  Great  Source  of  wisdom  !  teach  our  hearts 

To  know  the  price  of  every  hour, 
That  Time  may  bear  us  on  to  joys 
Beyond  its  measure  and  its  power. 

72g  L.  M.  Tennyson. 

Ctje  Bjjina  Year. 

I>IXG  out,  wild  bells,  to  the  wild  sky, 
V;  The  flying  cloud,  the  frosty  light ; 
The  year  is  dying  to  the  night ; 
Eing  out  wild  bells,  and  let  him  die. 

2  Ring  out  the  old,  ring  in  the  new ; 
Ring,  happy  bells,  across  the  snow ; 
The  year  is  going  ;  let  him  go  ; 
Ring  out  the  false,  ring  in  the  true. 
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3  Ring  out  the  grief  that  saps  the  mind, 

For  those  that  here  we  see  no  more ; 
Ring  out  the  feud  of  rich  and  poor ; 
Ring  in  redress  to  all  mankind. 

4  Ring  out  a  slowly  dying  cause, 

And  ancient  forms  of  party  strife  ; 
Ring  in  the  nobler  modes  of  life, 
With  sweeter  manners,  purer  laws. 

5  Ring  out  false  pr?de  in  place  and  blood. 

The  civic  slander  and  the  spite ; 
Ring  in  the  love  of  truth  and  right, 
Ring  in  the  common  love  of  good. 


6  Ring  in  the  valiant  man  and  free, 

The  larger  heart,  the  kindlier  hand ; 
Rino^  out  the  darkness  of  the  land. 


o 


Rinof  in  the  Christ  that  is  to  be. 


o 


727  C.  M.  ]Mrs.  Miles. 

Summer. 

^I^HE  earth,  all  light  and  loveliness, 
X    In  summer's  golden  hours, 
Shines,  in  her  bridal  vesture  clad. 

And  crowned  with  festal  flowers,  — 
So  radiantly  beautiful. 

So  like  to  heaven  above, 
We  scarce  can  deem  more  fair  that  world 

Of  perfect  bliss  and  love. 

2  Is  this  a  shadow  faint  and  dim 
Of  that  which  is  to  come  ? 
What  shall  the  unveiled  splendor  be, 
Of  (»ui-  celestial  liomo, 
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AVlicre  waves  the  glorious  tree  of  life, 
AVhere  streams  of  bliss  giish  free, 

And  all  is  n-lowinGj  in  the  li^ht 
Of  immortality  ? 


728  C.  M.  WniTTiEn. 

TIIE  snow- plumed  angel  of  the  Xorth 
Has  dropped  his  icy  spear ; 
Again  the  mossy  earth  looks  forth. 
Again  the  streams  gaish  clear. 

2  "  Bear  up,  O  mother  nature  !  "  cry 

Bird,  breeze,  and  streamlet  free; 
Our  winter  voices  prophesy 
Of  summer  days  to  thee. 

3  So  in  these  winters  of  the  soul, 

By  bitter  blasts  and  drear 
O'erswept  from  memory's  frozen  pole, 
Will  sunny  days  appear. 

4  The  night  is  motlier  of  the  day, 

The  winter  of  the  spring, 
And  ever  upon  old  decay, 
The  frreenest  mosses  clino;. 

5  Behind  the  cloud  the  starlight  lurks, 

Tlnrough  showers  the  sunbeams  fall ; 
For  God,  vrho  loveth  all  his  works, 
Has  left  his  hope  for  all. 
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729  ^'  M.  Doddridge. 

Z[)t  Year  crotonctr  Inftt)  (S^ooliness. 

ETEE^TAL  Source  of  every  joy  ! 
Well  may  thy  praise  our  lips  employ, 
While  in  thy  temple,  we  appear, 
Whose  goodness  crowns  the  circling  year. 

2  The  flowery  spring,  at  thy  command, 
Embalms  the  air  and  paints  the  land ; 
The  summer  rays,  with  vigor,  shine 
To  raise  the  corn,  and  cheer  the  vine. 

3  Thy  hand,  in  autumn,  richly  pours, 
Through  all  our  coasts,  redundant  stores ; 
And  winters  softened  by  thy  care, 

No  more  a  face  of  horror  wear. 

4  Seasons,  and  months,  and  weeks,  and  days, 
Demand  successive  songs  of  praise  ; 

Still  be  tlie  cheerful  homage  paid. 
With  morninn:  lisfht  and  evening:  shade. 
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730  0  &  4's  M.  S.  F.  Smitu. 

Y  country,  't  is  of  thee, 
Sweet  land  of  liberty, 
Of  thee  I  sing  ; 
Land  where  my  fathers  died. 
Land  of  the  pilgrims'  pride, 
From  every  mountain  side 
Let  freedom  rino-. 


M^ 
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]Mj  native  country,  thee  — 
Land  of  the  noble,  free  — 

Thy  name  I  love  ; 
I  love  thy  rocks  and  rills, 
Thy  woods  and  templed  hills  : 
]My  heart  with  rapture  thrills 

Like  that  above. 

Our  fathers'  God,  to  thee, 
Author  of  liberty, 

To  thee  we  sing  : 
LoniT  may  our  land  be  bri^i^ht 
With  freedom's  holy  light ; 
Protect  us  bv  thv  mi2:ht, 

Great  God,  our  King. 


G' 


731  6  ^  'i's  -M'  Anonymous. 

2!!f)e  same. 

OD  bless  our  native  land  ! 
Firm  may  she  ever  stand. 
Through  storm  and  night : 
When  the  wild  tempests  rave, 
Euler  of  winds  and  wave. 
Do  thou  our  country  save. 
By  thy  great  might. 

For  her  our  prayer  shall  rise 
To  God  above  the  skies  I 

On  him  we  wait ; 
Thou  who  hast  heard  each  sigh, 
Watching  each  weeping  eye, 
Be  thou  forever  nigh ;  — 

God  save  the  State  ! 
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732  P-  M.  Moore. 

SOUND  the  loud  timbrel  o'er  Egypt's  dark  sea, 
Jehovah  has  triumphed,  his  people  are  free. 
Sing,  for  the  pride  of  the  tyrant  is  broken. 
His  chariots,  his  horsemen,  all  splendid  and 
brave ; 
How  vain  was  their  boasting: !  the  Lord  hath  but 
spoken, 
And  chariots  and  horsemen  are  sunk  in  the 
wave. 
Sound  the  loud  timbrel,  etc. 

2  Praise  to  the  Conqueror,  praise  to  the  Lord ; 
His  word  was  our  arrow,  his  breath  was  our 

sword. 
Who  shall  return  to  tell  Egypt  the  story 

Of  those  she  sent  forth  in  the  hour  of  her  pride  ? 
For  the  Lord  hath  looked  out  from  his  pillar  of 
glory. 
And  all  her  brave  thousands  are  dashed  in  the 
tide. 
Sound  the  loud  timbrel,  etc. 


0 


733  L.  M.  0.  w.  noLMK3. 

LORD  of  Hosts  !  Almighty  King  ! 
Behold  the  sacrifice  we  bring  : 
To  every  arm  thy  strength  impart, 
Thy  spirit  shed  through  every  heart ! 

Wake  in  our  breasts  the  living  fires. 
The  holy  faith  that  warmed  our  sires  ; 
Thy  hand  hath  made  our  nation  free  ; 
To  die  for  her  is  serving  thee. 
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3  Be  thou  a  pillared  flame  to  show 
The  midnight  snare,  the  silent  foe  ; 
And  when  the  battle  thunders  loud 
Still  guide  us  in  its  moving  cloud. 

4  God  of  all  nations  !    Sovereign  Lord  ! 
In  thy  dread  name  we  draw  the  sword ; 
We  lift  the  starry  flag  on  high 

That  fills  with  light  our  stormy  sky. 

5  No  more  its  flaming  emblems  wave 
To  bar  from  hope  the  trembling  slave  ; 
No  more  its  radiant  glories  shine 

To  blast  with  woe  a  child  of  thine. 

6  From  treason's  rent,  from  murder's  stain, 
Guard  thou  its  folds  till  Y)Q'<xce  shall  reign  ; 
Till  fort  and  field,  till  shore  and  sea, 

Join  our  loud  anthem,  Praise  to  Thee  ! 

734  6  &  4's  M.  Duncan. 

jFrcctiom. 
rpEUMP  of  glad  jubilee, 
X      Echo  o'er  land  and  sea, 

Freedom  for  all : 
Let  the  glad  tidings  fly, 
And  every  tribe  reply. 
Glory  to  God  on  high, 
At  slavery's  fall. 

2  Free,  too,  the  captive  mind 
By  darkness  long  confined 

In  slavery's  night : 
Truth's  glorious  reign  extend, 
Virtue  with  freedom  blend. 
And  full  salvation  send 

With  freedom's  light. 
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735  ^  ^  ^'^  ^^'  WniTTIER. 

l^mancfpatfcn. 


xi] 


ING,  O  bells ! 
Every  stroke  exulting  tells 

Of  the  burial  hour  of  crime. 

Loud  and  long  that  all  may  hear, 
Ring  for  every  listening  ear 

Of  Eternity  and  Time  ! 

2  Let  us  kneel : 

God's  own  voice  is  in  that  peal, 
And  this  spot  is  holy  ground. 
Lord,  forgive  us  !     What  are  we, 
That  our  eyes  this  glory  see. 
That  our  ears  have  heard  the  sound? 

3  For  the  Lord 

On  tlie  whirlwind  is  abroad ; 

In  tlie  earthquake  he  has  spoken  : 
He  has  smitten  with  his  thundei 
All  the  iron  walls  asunder. 

And  the  gates  of  brass  are  broken  I 

4  Loud  and  long 

Lift  the  old  exulting  song. 
Sing  with  Miriam  by  the  sea  : 

He  has  cast  the  mighty  dowm  ; 

Horse  and  rider  sink  and  drown ; 
He  has  triumphed  gloriously  ! 

5  Ring  a 
Bells  of  joy ! 

Send  the  song  of  praise  abroad  ; 
With  a  sound  of  broken  chains, 
Tell  the  nation  that  he  reigns. 

Who  alone  is  Lord  and  God  ! 
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73g  P.  :M.         Theodore  Tilton. 

(Sotj  Sjibc  t5e  Xatfoix  I 

A  War  Hymn. 

rf^HOU  who  ordainest  for  the  land's  salvation, 
i      Famine,  and  fire,  and  sword,  and  lamen- 
tation, 
Xow  unto  thee  we  lift  our  supplication  — 
God  save  the  Xation  ! 

2  By  the  great  sign,  foretold,  of  thy  appearing. 
Coming  in  clouds,  while  mortal  men  stand  fearing, 
Show  us  amid  this  smoke  of  battle,  clearing, 
Thy  chariot  nearing  I 

o  By  the  brave  blood  that  fioweth  like  a  river, 
Hurl  thou  a  thunderbolt  from  out  thy  quiver  ! 
Break   thou   the    strong   gates  !     Every  fetter 
shiver  ! 
Smite  and  deliver  ! 

737  L.  M.  H.  Ware,  Jr. 

^ftc  ^0*0  of  our  i^ntl^crs. 

LIKE  Israel's  host  to  exile  driven. 
Across  the  flood  the  pilgrims  f!ed ; 
Their  hands  bore  up  the  ark  of  heaven. 

And  heaven  their  trusting  footsteps  led, 
Till  on  these  savage  shores  they  trod, 
And  won  the  wilderness  for  God. 

2  Then,  when  their  weary  ark  found  rest, 
Another  Zion  proudly  grew  ; 
In  more  than  Judah's  glory  dressed, 

AVith  light  that  Israel  never  knew. 
From  sea  to  sea  her  empire  spread. 
Her  temple  heaven,  and  Christ  her  Head. 
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3  Then  let  the  grateful  Cliurch  fco-day 
Its  ancient  rite  with  gladness  keep  ; 
And  still  our  fathers'  God  display 

His  kindness,  though  the  fathers  sleep* 
O,  bless  as  thou  hast  blest  the  past, 
While  earth,  and  time,  and  heaven  shall  last ! 


738  6  &  4'S  M.  PlERPONT. 


G 


ONE  arc  those  great  and  good 


-X  AVho  here  in  peril  stood 
And  raised  their  hymn  : 
Peace  to  the  reverend  dead  ! 
The  light,  that  on  their  head 
The  glorious  past  has  shed. 
Shall  ne'er  grow  dim. 

2  Ye  temples,  that  to  God 
Rise  where  our  flithers  trod. 

Guard  well  your  trust,  — 
The  faith   that  dared  the  sea, 
The  truth  that  made  them  free, 
Their  cherished  purity. 

Their  garnered  dust. 

3  Thou  high  and  holy  One, 
Whose  care  for  sire  and  son 

All  nature  fills  ; 
While  day  shall  break  and  close, 
While  night  her  crescent  shows, 
O,  let  thy  light  repose 

On  these  thy  hills  ! 


^ 
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739  L.    M.  AlKIN. 

In  Zimc  of  2!Uar. 

XT/'HILE  sounds  of  war  are  heard  around, 

T  T        And  death  and  ruin  strow  the  ground, 
To  thee  we  look,  on  thee  we  call, 
The  Parent  and  the  Lord  of  all. 

2  Thou,  who  hast  stamped  on  human  Idnd 
The  image  of  a  lieaven-born  mind, 
And  m  a  Father's  wide  embrace 

Hast  cherished  all  the  kincked  race,  — 

3  Great  God,  whose  powerfid  hand  can  bind 
The  raging  waves,  the  furious  wind, 

O,  bid  the  human  tempest  cease. 

And  hush  the  maddening  world  to  peace. 

i  AVith  reverence  may  each  hostile  land 
Hear  and  obey  that  high  command. 
Thy  Son's  blest  errand  from  above,  — 
"  My  creatures,  live  in  mutual  love  !  " 


740  P.  M.         George  H.  Bokei?. 

Dfi-^c  fov  a  <Sol"Dicr. 

C1L0SE  his  eyes,  his  work  is  done  ! 
^     What  to  him  is  friend  or  foeman, 
Eise  of  moon,  or  set  of  sun, 

Hanc^of  man,  or  kiss  of  woman? 
Lay  liim  low,  lay  him  low, 
In  the  clover  or  the  snow  ! 
Yf  hat  cares  he  ?  he  cannot  know  I 
Lay  him  low  ! 
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2  As  a  man  may,  he  fought  his  fight, 

Proved  his  truth  by  his  endeavor ; 
Let  him  sleep  in  solemn  night, 
Sleep  forever  and  forever. 
Lay  him  low,  etc. 

3  Fold  him  in  his  country's  stars, 

Roll  the  drum  and  fire  the  volley  I 
What  to  him  are  all  our  wars. 
What  but  death  bemocldng  folly  ? 
Lay  him  low,  etc. 

4  Leave  him  to  God's  watching  eye, 

Trust  him  to  the  hand  that  made  liim, 
Mortal  love  weeps  idly  by  : 

God  alone  has  power  to  aid  him. 
Lay  him  low,  etc. 

741  S's  M.  Collins. 

Bfrije  for  tf)c  jeiQevoic  iJcaJj, 
'_"|^0W  sleep  the  brave  who  sink  to  rest 
13y  all  their  country's  wishes  blest ! 
When  spring,  with  dewy  fingers  cold , 
Returns  to  deck  then-  hallowed  mould. 
She  there  shall  dress  a  sweeter  sod 
Than  Fancy's  feet  have  ever  trod. 

By  fairy  hands  their  knell  is  rung, 
By  forms  imsecn  their  dirge  is  sung ; 
There  Honor  comes,  a  pilgrim  gra;^. 
To  bless  the  turf  tliat  v/raps  their  clay, 
And  Freedom  shall  awhile  rc{)air, 
To  dwell  a  weeping  hermit  there. 
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742  L.  M.  W.  R.  Wallace. 

Natfonal  ^ntfitm. 
OD  of  tlie  free  !  upon  thy  breath 


G' 


Our  flag  is  for  the  right  unrolled, 


As  broad  and  brave  as  when  its  stars 
Fu'st  lit  the  hallowed  time  of  old. 

2  For  duty  still  its  folds  shall  fly ; 

For  honor  still  its  glories  burn, 
Where  truth,  religion,  valor,  guard 
The  patriot's  sword  and  martyr's  urn, 

3  God  of  the  free  !  our  nation  bless 

In  its  strong  manhood  as  its  birth ; 
And  make  its  life  a  star  of  hope 
For  all  the  struggling  of  the  earth. 

4  Then  shout  beside  thine  oak,  O  IN'orth ! 

O  South  !  wave  answer  with  thy  palm  ; 
And  in  our  Union's  heritage 

Together  sing  the  nation's  psalm  ! 


743  0.  M.  Anonymous. 

?l)i)mix  of  3i)eace. 

THE  dwellings  of  the  free  resound 
With  songs  of  victory  ; 
And  countless  hearts,  the  land  around, 
For  peace  are  blessing  thee. 

2  By  thee  we  raised  the  conquering  sign 
That  led  the  victor  band ; 
Thine  was  the  power,  the  peace  is  thine ; 
We  see  in  all,  thy  hand. 
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3  Still  let  that  conquering  banner  wave 

O'er  souls  thou  hast  made  free, 
And  fold  the  hearts  which  throuoh  the  "Tave 
Have  heavenward  passed  to  thee. 

4  In  joyful  songs  thy  name  we  bless, 

Who  makest  wars  to  cease  ; 
0,  grant  our  land,  through  righteousness, 
A  never  broken  peace. 


rniLANTIIROPIC  AXD  REFORMATORY. 

744  7's  M.  J.  Taylor. 

Acceptable  ©ffcrinij. 

»ATHEK  of  our  feeble  race, 
Wise,  beneficent,  and  kind  I 
Spread  o'er  nature's  ample  face, 

Flows  thy  goodness  unconfined. 
Musing  in  the  silent  grove, 

Or  the  busy  walks  of  men, 
Still  wc  trace  thy  wondrous  love. 


F 


Claiming  large  returns  agam. 


Lord,  what  offering  shall  we  bring, 

At  thine  altars  when  wc  bow? 
Hearts,  the  pure  unsullied  spring 

AV hence  the  kind  affections  flow  ; 
Soft  compassion's  feeling  soul. 

By  the  melting  eye  expressed ; 
Sympathy,  at  whose  control 

Sorrow  leaves  the  vvoundcd  breast. 
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Willing  hands  to  lead  the  blind, 

Bind  the  wounded,  feed  the  poor; 
Love,  embracing  all  our  kind; 

Charity,  with  liberal  store  ;  — 
Teach  us,  O  thou  heavenly  King, 

Thus  to  show  our  grateful  mind, 
Thus  the  accepted  offering  bring, 

Love  to  thee  and  all  mankind. 


^745  ^-  ^^'  Crosswell. 

««So  Tro  €xoo"D  an'5  to  Communicate  forget  not.'* 

ORD,  lead  the  way  the  Saviour  went. 
By  lane  and  cell  obscure. 
And  let  our  treasures  still  be  spent, 
Like  his,  upon  the  poor. 


L' 


2  Like  him,  through  scenes  of  deep  distress, 

Who  bore  the  world's  sad  weight, 
We,  in  their  gloomy  loneliness, 
Would  seek  the  desolate. 

3  For  thou  hast  placed  us  side  by  side 

In  this  ^vide  world  of  ill ; 
And  that  thy  followers  may  be  tried, 
The  poor  are  with  us  stiU. 

4  Small  are  the  offerings  we  can  make ; 

Yet  thou  hast  taught  us,  Lord, 
If  given  for  the  Sa\'iour's  sake, 
They  lose  not  their  reward. 
32 
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G' 


T'^G  ^'^  ^^'  Anonymous. 

(Gfl)c  to  t!je  3^oov. 

IVE  as  God  hath  given  thee, 
With  a  bounty  full  and  free  : 
If  he  hath  with  liberal  hand, 
Given  wealth  to  thy  command. 
For  the  fulness  of  thy  store, 
Give  thy  needy  brother  more. 

2  If  the  lot  his  love  doth  give 
Is  by  earnest  toil  to  live. 

If  with  nerve  and  sinew  strong 
Thou  dost  labor  hard  and  long  ; 
Then  e'en  from  thy  slender  store 
Give,  and  God  shall  give  thee  more. 

3  Hearts  there  are  with  grief  oppressed ; 
Forms  in  tattered  raiment  dressed ; 
Homes  where  want  and  woe  abide ; 
Dens  where  vice  and  misery  hide ; 
With  a  bounty  large  and  free, 

Give,  as  God  hath  given  thee. 

4  Wealth  is  thine  to  aid  and  bless, 
Strength  to  succor  and  redress  ; 
Bear  thy  weaker  brother's  part, 
Strong  of  hand  and  strong  of  heart ; 
Be  thy  portion  large  or  small,  ^ 
Give,  for  God  doth  give  thee  all. 

'J 417  ^'-  ^^'  Pratt's  Coll. 

E\)c  33lcsscTiixcs3  of  consflicvinij  tljc  33oov.    33».  rU.  1—3. 


1 


>LEST  who  with  generous  pity  glows, 
y     AVho  learns  to  i'cel  anotlier's  woes  : 
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Bows  to  tlie  poor  man's  wants  liis  ear, 
And  wipes  the  lielpless  orphan's  tear  ! 
In  every  want,  in  every  woe. 
Himself*  thy  pity,  Lord,  shall  know. 

Thy  love  his  life  shall  guard,  thy  hand 
Give  to  his  lot  the  chosen  land ; 
Nor  leave  him,  in  the  troubled  day, 
To  unrelenting  foes  a  prey. 
In  sickness  thou  shalt  raise  his  head, 
And  make  with  tenderest  care  his  bed. 


748  ^*  ^^'  Anon Y Mors, 

Sll^ortis  anU  i3ce"D3. 

BEXEx\.TH  the  thick  but  struggling  clouds, 
We  talk  of  Christian  life  ; 
The  words  of  Jesus  on  our  lips, 
Our  hearts  with  man  at  strife. 

2  Traditions,  forms,  and  selfish  aims, 

Have  dimmed  the  inner  light ; 
Have  closely  veiled  the  spirit-world 
And  an2:els  from  our  sio^ht. 

3  Strong  souls  and  willing  hands  we  need, 

Our  temple  to  repair  ; 
Remove  the  gathering  dust  of  years, 
And  show  the  model  fair. 

4  "We  slumber  while  the  present  calls, 

But  darloiess  grows  with  rest ; 
Wouldst  thou  see  truth  ?  To  action  wake,  — 
Do  the  divine  behest. 


500  OCCASIONAL. 


749  C.  M.  Hampson. 

kUR  ofFerino;  is  a  willinG:  mind 
To  comfort  the  distressed ; 
In  others'  good  our  own  to  find, 
In  others'  blessins^s  blessed. 


0' 


2  Go  to  the  pillow  of  disease, 

Where  night  gives  no  repose. 
And  on  the  cheek  where  sickness  preys, 
Bid  health  to  plant  a  rose. 

3  Go  where  the  friendless  stranger  lies, 

To  perish  in  his  doom, 
Snatch  from  the  grave  his  closing  eyes, 
And  bring  his  blessing  home. 

4  Thus  what  our  heavenly  Father  gave 

Shall  we  as  freely  give  ; 
Thus  copy  him  who  lived  to  save. 
And  died  that  we  might  live. 


750  C.  M.  Peabody. 

WHO  is  thy  neighbor  ?     He  whom  thou 
Hast  power  to  aid  or  bless  ; 
Whose  aching  heart  or  burning  brow 
Thy  hand  may  soothe  or  press. 

2  Thy  nciglibor?  he  who  drinks  the  cup 
When  sorrow  drowns  the  brim ; 
A¥ith  words  of  high  sustaining  hope, 
Go  thou  and  comfort  liim. 
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3  Thy  neighbor?  'tis  the  weary  slave, 

Fettered  in  mind  and  limb  ; 
He  hath  no  hope  this  side  the  grave ; 
Go  thou  and  ransom  him. 

4  Thy  neighbor  ?   pass  no  mourner  by, 

Perhaps  thou  canst  redeem 
A  breaking  heart  from  misery ; 
Go,  share  thy  lot  with  him. 

Tgl  7's  M.  6 1.  AxoNYMOUS. 

^ctibe  23encboInTce. 

X  the  morning  sow  thy  seed, 
Xor  at  eve  withhold  thy  hand ; 
AYho  can  tell  which  may  succeed, 

Or,  if  both  alilve  should  stand, 
And  a  glorious  harvest  bear, 
To  reward  the  sower's  care? 

Sow  it  'mid  the  haunts  of  vice,  — 

Scenes  of  infamy  and  crime ; 
Suddenly,  may  Paradise 

Burst,  as  in  the  northern  clime 
Spring,  with  all  its  verdant  race. 
Starts  from  Winter's  cold  embrace 

Sow  it  with  unsparing  hand  ; 

'T  is  the  kingdom's  precious  seed, 
'T  is  the  Master's  great  command, 

And  his  grace  shall  crown  the  deed ; 
He  hath  said,  the  precious  grain 
Xever  should  be  sowed  in  vain. 
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^752  ■^'  ^^'  Montgomery. 

jf or  a  i^emale  jFrfentil J  Socfctj>. 

OUR  soul  shall  magnify  the  Lord, 
In  him  our  spirit  shall  rejoice ; 
Assembled  here  with  sweet  accord, 

Our  hearts  shall  praise  him  with  our  voice. 

2  Since  he  regards  our  low  estate. 

And  hears  his  handmaids  when  they  pray, 
We  humbly  plead  at  mercy's  gate. 
Where  none  are  ever  turned  away. 

3  The  poor  are  his  peculiar  care, 

To  them  his  promises  are  sure ; 
_  His  gifts  the  poor  in  spirit  share  : 
O,  may  we  always  thus  be  poor  ! 

4  God  of  our  hope,  to  thee  we  bow, 

Thou  art  our  refuge  in  distress  : 
The  husband  of  the  widow,  thou, 
The  father  of  the  fatherless. 

5  May  we  tlie  law  of  love  fulfil ; 

To  bear  each  other's  burdens  here  ; 
Suffer  and  do  thy  righteous  will. 
And  walk  in  all  thy  faith  and  fear. 


753  8  &  7's  M.  PiEiiroNT. 

Crcmpevancc  UoU)». 

PILLOAYS  wet  Avith  tears  of  anguisli. 
Couches  j)ressed  in  sleepless  woe. 
Where  the  sons  of  Belial  languish. 
Father,  may  we  never  know. 
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2  For  the  maddening  cup  shall  never 

To  our  thirsting  lips  be  pressed, 
But  our  di'aught  shall  be,  forever, 
The  cold  water  thou  hast  blessed. 

3  This  shall  give  us  strength  to  labor, 

This  make  all  our  stores  increase ; 
This,  Tvith  thee  and  with  our  neighbor, 
Bind  us  in  the  bonds  of  peace. 

4  For  the  lake,  the  well,  the  river, 

AVater-brook  and  crystal  spring, 
Do  we  now,  to  thee,  the  Giver, 
Thanks,  our  daily  tribute,  bring. 

\\TE  praise  thee,  if  one  rescued  soul, 
T  T      While  the  past  year  prolonged  its  flight, 
Turned,  shuddering,  from  the  poisonous  bowl. 
To  health,  and  liberty,  and  light. 

2  We  praise  thee,  if  one  clouded  home, 

"Where  broken  hearts  despau'ing  pined, 
Beheld  the  sire  and  husband  come 
Erect  and  in  his  perfect  mind. 

3  Xo  more  a  weeping  wife  to  mock, 

Till  all  her  hopes  in  anguish  end ; 

Xo  more  the  trembling  child  to  shock, 

And  sink  the  father  in  the  fiend. 

4  Still  give  us  grace,  almighty  King  ! 

UnwaveriQg  at  our  posts  to  stand, 
Till  grateful  to  thy  shrine  we  bring 
Tlie  tribute  of  a  ransomed  land. 
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755  S.  M.  M.  W.  Hale. 

ifor  a  Sremjpcrance  Slnnfbcrsars. 

PRAISE  for  the  glorious  liglit, 
Wliicli  crowns  this  joyous  day  ; 
Whose  beams  dispel  the  shades  of  night, 
And  wake  our  grateful  lay  ! 

2  Praise  for  the  mighty  band, 

Redeemed  from  error's  chain, 
Whose  echoing  voices,  through  our  land, 
Join  our  triumphant  strain  ! 

3  Ours  is  no  conquest  gained 

Upon  the  tented  field  ; 
Nor  hath  the  flowinc^  life-blood  stained 
The  victor's  helm  and  shield. 

4  But  the  strong  might  of  love, 

And  truth's  all-pleading  voice > 
As  angels  bending  from  above. 
Have  made  our  hearts  rejoice. 

5  Lord  !  upward  to  thy  throne 

Th'  imploring  voice  we  raise  ; 
The  might,  tlie  strength,  are  thine  alone  ! 
Thine  be  our  loftiest  praise. 

755  7'S  M.  P.  11.    SWEFTSER. 

CTcnrpcvance  ?2}»imT. 

HARK  !  the  voice  of  choral  song 
Floats  upon  the  breeze  along, 
Chanting  clear,  in  solemn  lays,  — 
<*  Man  redeemed  —  to  Ood  the  praise  !  " 


4 
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2  Angels,  strike  the  golden  lyre  ! 
jNIortals,  catch  the  heavenly  fire  ! 
Thousands  ransomed  from  the  grave, 
jVIillions  yet  our  pledge  shall  save ! 

3  Save  from  sin's  destructive  breath, 
Save  from  sorrow,  shame,  and  death  — 
From  intemperance  and  strife. 

Save  the  husband,  children,  wife  I 

4  Courage  !  let  no  heart  despair  — 
Mighty  is  the  truth  w^e  bear  I 
Forward  then,  baptized  in  love, 
Led  by  wisdom  from  above  ! 

757  ^'    ^^'  WnilTIER. 

iFor  an  ^sricuUural  j^estibaU 

0  MAKER  of  the  fruits  and  flowers  ! 
We  thank  thee  for  thy  wise  design, 
Whereby  these  human  hands  of  ours 
In  nature's  garden  work  with  thine. 

2  And  thanks  that  from  our  daily  need 

The  joy  of  simple  faith  is  born. 
That  h-e  who  smites  the  summer  weed 
May  trust  thee  for  the  autumn  com. 

3  For  he  who  blesses  most  is  blest. 

And  God  and  man  shall  own  his  worth 
Who  toils  to  leave,  as  his  bequest, 
An  added  beauty  to  the  earth. 

d  And  soon  or  late,  to  all  that  sow, 

The  time  of  harvest  shall  be  given  ; 
The  flower  shall  bloom,  the  fruit  shall  grow, 
If  not  on  earth,  at  last  in  heaven. 


50  G  OCCASIONAL. 

758  ^'  ^'  Anonymous. 

THOUGH  faint  and  sick,  and  worn  away 
With  poverty  and  woe, 
My  widowed  feet  are  doomed  to  stray 
'Mid  thorny  paths  below. 

2  Be  thou,  O  Lord,  my  Father  still, 

My  confidence  and  guide  : 

I  know  that  perfect  is  thy  will, 

Whate'er  that  will  decide. 

3  I  know  the  soul  that  trusts  in  thee, 

Thou  never  wilt  forsake  : 
And  though  a  bruised  reed  I  be. 
That  reed  thou  wilt  not  break. 

4  Then  keep  me,  liord,  Avhere'er  I  go, 

Support  me  on  my  way, 
Tliough  worn  with  poverty  and  woe, 
My  widowed  footsteps  stray. 

5  To  give  my  weakness  strongth,  O  God, 

Thy  staff  shall  yet  avail ; 
And  thougli  thou  chasten  with  thv  rod^ 
That  staff  shall  never  fail. 


y/^Q  C.  M.  Anonymous. 

WHERE  shall  the  child  of  sorrow  find 
A  place  of  calm  repose? 
Thou  Father  of  the  fatherless, 
Pity  the  orphan's  woes  ! 


I 
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2  What  friend  have  I  in  heaven  or  earth, 

What  friend  to  trust  but  thee  ? 
My  father's  dead  —  my  mother's  dead ; 
My  God,  remember  me  ! 

3  Thy  gracious  promise  now  fulfil, 

And  bid  my  trouble  cease  ; 
In  thee  the  fatherless  shall  find 
Pure  mercy,  grace,  and  peace. 

4  I  've  not  a  secret  care  or  pain 

But  he  that  secret  knows  ; 
Thou  Father  of  the  fatherless. 
Pity  the  orphan's  woes  ! 


760  ^'  ^^'  Mrs.  Mayo. 

2^eclafminfl  Sobe. 

OH,  shut  not  out  sweet  pity's  ray 
From  souls  now  clouded  o'er  by  sin ; 
Touch  their  deep  springs,  and  let  the  day 
Of  Christian  love  flow  freely  in. 

2  Send  them  kind  missions,  though  their  feet 

No  more  again  the  world  may  tread ; 
Some  pulse  of  better  life  may  beat 

In  hearts  that  seem  unmoved  and  dead. 

3  'T  is  just  that  they  should  bear  the  pain 

Of  keen  remorse  and  guilty  shame ; 
But  scorn  may  drive  to  crime  again  — 
'Tis  only  love  that  can  reclaim. 
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761  S'  '''  ^  6's  ^^-        Miss  Fletcher. 

©ompassfon  for  tl)e  Sinnfnij. 

THINK  gently  of  the  erring  I 
Lord,  let  us  not  forget, 
However  darldy  stained  by  sin, 

He  is  our  brother  yet. 
Heir  of  the  same  inheritance  ! 
Child  of  the  self-same  God  ! 
He  hath  but  stumbled  in  the  path, 
We  have  in  weakness  trod. 

2  Speak  gently  to  him,  brother  ; 

Thou  yet  mayst  lead  him  back. 
With  holy  words  and  tones  of  love, 

From  misery's  thorny  track. 
Forget  not  thou  hast  often  sinned, 

And  sinful  yet  must  be  : 
Deal  gently  with  the  erring  one, 

As  God  hath  dealt  with  thee. 


762  ^^^  M.  Anonymous. 

Compassfon  for  t!)e  JBvvinQ. 

BKEATHE  thoughts  of  pity  o'er  a  brother's 
fall, 
But  dwell  not  with  stern  anger  on  his  fault ; 
The  grace  of  God  alone  holds  thee,  holds  all ; 
Were  that  withdrawn,  thou,  too,  would'st 
swerve  and  halt. 

2  Send  back  the  wand'rcr  to  the  Saviour's  fold  ; 
That  were  an  action  worthy  of  a  saint ; 
But  not  in  malice  let  the  crime  be  told. 
Nor  publish  to  the  world  tlie  evil  taint. 
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3  The  Saviour  suffers  when  his  children  slide ; 

Then  is  his  holy  name  by  men  blasphemed, 
And  he  afresh  is  mocked  and  crucified, 
Even  by  those  his  bitter  death  redeemed. 

4  Eebuke  the  sin,  and  yet  in  love  rebuke ; 

Feel  as  one  member  in  another's  pain ; 

Win  back  the  soul  that  his  fair  path  forsook, 

And  mighty  and  rejoicing  is  thy  gain  ! 


yg3  ^-   ^^'  ^^^S.  LiVEEMORE. 

3XtcUminQ  ^Dotoer  of  3lofae. 

JESUS,  what  precept  is  like  thine, 
a  Forgive,  as  ye  would  be  forgiven  !  " 
If  heeded,  O  what  power  divine 

Would  then  transform  our  earth  to  heaven. 

2  Not  by  the  harsh  or  scornful  word. 

Should  we  our  brother  seek  to  gain  ; 
'Not  by  the  prison  or  the  sword. 

The  shackle,  or  the  clanking  chain. 

3  But  from  our  spirits  there  must  flow 

A  love  that  will  his  wrono;  outweij^h ; 
Our  lips  must  only  blessings  know, 
And  wrath  and  sin  shall  die  away. 

4  'T  was  heaven  that  formed  the  holy  plan 

To  bring  the  wanderer  back  by  love ; 
Thus  let  us  win  our  brother,  man. 
And  imitate  thee,  God  above  ! 
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*764f  L.  M.  Miss  Fletcheb, 

j?or  iljz  33tfsoner. 

'ATHER  !  we  pray  for  those  who  dwell 
Within  the  prison's  gloomy  cell ! 
For  those  whose  souls  are  bendinor  Ioav 


p 


Beneatli  the  weight  of  guilt  and  woe  ! 

2  Thy  love  hath  kept  our  thorny  way, 
And  saved  us  from  sin's  iron  sway ; 
Our  brethren  in  a  weaker  hour 
Have  yielded  to  temptation's  power. 

3  Teach  us  with  humble  hearts  to  feel, 
How  darkly  on  our  brows  the  seal 
Of  guilt  might  now  perchaiice  be  set, 
Plad  we  the  same  temptation  met. 

d:  Then  while  the  en-or  we  would  shun, 
We  still  w^ould  aid  the  erring  one 
To  turn  from  sin's  unpitying  sway. 
To  virtue's  fair  and  pleasant  way. 


7g5  7'S  M.  MiLMAN. 

"Slnlf  l)e  arose  auT)  relmftctJ  Hjc  iSfflJiutrs  aiitr  Sea." 

LORD  !  thou  didst  arise  and  say, 
To  the  troubled  waters,  *'  Peace," 
And  the  tempest  died  away ; 

Down  they  sank,  the  foaming  seas, 
And  a  calm  and  heaving  sleep 
Spread  o'er  all  the  glassy  deep, 
All  the  azure  lake  serene 
Like  another  heaven  was  seen  I 
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2  Lord  !  thy  gracious  word  repeat 

To  the  billows  of  the  proud ! 
Quell  the  tyrant's  martial  heat, 

Quell  the  fierce  and  changing  crowd  I 
Then  the  earth  shall  find  repose, 

From  oppressions  and  from  woes  ; 
And  another  heaven  appear 

On  our  world  of  darkness  here  ! 


766  6&10'sM. 


N' 


Milton,  Gardner. 
and  d wight. 
Ef)t  3^rince  of  33cncc. 

O  war  nor  battle's  sound 
Was  heard  the -world  around,  — 
No  hostile  chiefs  to  furious  combat  ran ; 
But  peaceful  was  the  night 
In  which  the  Prince  of  light 
His  reign  of  peace  upon  the  earth  began. 

2  Unwilling  kings  obeyed, 
And  sheathed  the  battle  blade, 

And  called  their  bloody  legions  from  the  field  ; 

In  silent  awe  they  wait. 

And  close  the  warrior's  gate, 
Nor  know  to  whom  their  homage  thus  they  yield. 

3  The  peaceful  Conquerer  goes, 
And  triumphs  o'er  his  foes, 

Ilis  weapons  drawn  from  armories  above ; 

Behold  the  vanquished  sit 

Submissive  at  his  feet. 
And  strife  and  hate  are  changed  to  peace  and  love. 


512  OCCASIONAL. 

7g7  C.  M.  Drennan. 

3I.atD  of  Slobe. 

ALL  nature  feels  attractive  power, 
A  strono;  embracinGf  force  ; 
The  drops  that  sparkle  in  the  shower, 
The  planets  in  their  course. 

2  Thus,  in  the  universe  of  mind, 

Is  felt  the  law  of  love  ; 
The  charity  both  strong  and  kind, 
For  all  that  live  and  move. 

3  Li  this  fine  sympathetic  chain 

All  creatures  bear  a  part ; 
Their  every  pleasure,  every  pain. 
Linked  to  the  feeling  heart. 

4  More  perfect  bond,  the  Christian  plan 

Attaches  soul  to  soul ; 
Our  neighbor  is  the  suffering  man, 
Though  at  the  farthest  pole. 

5  To  earth  below,  from  heaven  above, 

The  faith  in  Christ  professed, 
More  clearly  shows  that  God  is  love. 
And  whom  he  loves  is  blessed. 


ygg  C.  M.  Anonymous. 

S2Ue  are  all  23vct!)rcn. 
USIIED  be  the  battle's  fearful  roar, 
The  warrior's  rusliing  call  I 
Why  should  the  earth  be  drenched  with  gore  ? 
Are  we  not  brothers  all  ? 


IT 
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2  Want,  from  tKe  starving  poor  depart ! 

Chains,  from  the  captives  fall ! 
Great  God,  subdue  the  oppressor's  heart  I 
Are  we  not  brothers  aU  ? 

3  Sect,  clan,  and  nation,  0,  strike  down 

Each  mean  partition-wall ! 
Let  love  the  voice  of  discord  drown  I 
Ai^e  we  not  brothers  all  ? 

4  Let  grace,  and  truth,  and  peace,  alone 

Hold  human  hearts  in  thrall, 
That  heaven  at  length  its  work  may  own, 
And  men  be  brothers  all. 

7(39  p.  M.  H.  Ware,  Jh. 

2r!)e  '^xoQxtsn  of  JFreetiom. 

OPPRESSIOX  shaU  not  always  reign; 
There  comes  a  brighter  day, 
When  Freedom,  burst  from  every  chain, 

Shall  have  triumphant  way. 
Then  right  shall  over  might  prevail. 
And  truth,  like  hero  armed  in  mail, 
The  hosts  of  tyrant  wrong  assail. 
And  hold  eternal  sway. 

2  What  voice  shall  bid  the  progress  stay 
Of  Truth's  victorious  car  ? 
What  arm  arrest  the  growing  day. 

Or  quench  the  solar  star  ? 
What  reckless  soul,  though  stout  and  strong. 
Shall  dare  bring  back  the  ancient  wrong. 
Oppression's  guilty  night  prolong. 
And  Freedom's  morning  bar  ? 
33 
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3  The  hour  of  triumph  comes  apace, 
The  fated  promised  hour, 

Wlien  earth  upon  a  ransomed  race 
Her  bounteous  gifts  shall  shower. 

King,  Liberty,  thy  glorious  bell ! 

Bid  high  thy  sacred  banner  swell ! 

Let  trump  on  trump  the  triumph  tell 
Of  Heaven's  redeeming  power. 


770  7's  M.  Mas.  FoLLEN. 

3Pra5er  for  ti)z  Slabe. 

LORD  !  deliver  ;  thou  canst  save  : 
Save  from  evil,  mighty  God  ! 
Hear,  O  hear,  the  kneeling  slave  ! 
Break,  O  break,  the  oppressor's  rod ! 

2  May  the  captive's  pleading  fill 

All  the  earth,  and  all  the  sky ; 
Every  other  voice  be  still. 

While  he  pleads  with  God  on  high. 

3  From  the  tyranny  within, 

Save  thy  children.  Lord  I  we  pray  ; 
Chains  of  iron,  chains  of  sin, 
Cast,  forever,  cast  away. 

4  Love  to  man,  and  love  to  God, 

Are  the  weapons  of  our  war  ; 
These  can  break  tlie  oppressor's  rod, 
Burst  the  bonds  that  we  abhor. 


I 
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771  C.    M.  E.  NiCOLL. 

?I?0nor  all  £Hen. 
MAY  not  scorn  the  meanest  tliin^r 

CD 

That  on  the  earth  doth  crawl : 
The  slave  who  would  not  burst  his  chain, 
The  tyrant  in  his  hall. 


I 


2  The  vile  oppressor,  who  hath  made 

The  w^idowed  mother  mourn, 
Though  wortliless,  soulless,  he  may  stand, 
I  cannot,  dare  not  scorn. 

3  The  darkest  night  that  shrouds  the  sky. 

Of  beauty  hath  a  share  : 
The  blackest  heart  hath  sighs  to  tell 
That  God  still  lingers  there. 


772  ^'  ^^'  Anonymous. 

"  23reafe  eberj  ¥oS;e." 
*<  T3REAK  every  yoke,"  the  gospel  cries, 
-D   ' '  And  let  the  oppressed  go  free  ;  " 
Let  every  burdened  captive  rise, 
And  taste  sweet  liberty. 

2  Lord  I  when  shall  man  thy  voice  obey, 

And  rend  each  iron  chain  ? 
O  !  when  shall  love  its  golden  sway 
O'er  all  the  earth  maintain  ? 

3  Send  thy  good  spirit  from  above, 

And  melt  the  oppressor's  heart ; 
Send  swift  deliverance  to  the  slave, 
And  bid  his  woes  depart. 
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4  With  joy  and  gladness  crown  his  day. 
And  fill  his  heart  with  love ; 
Teach  him  the  straight  and  only  way 
That  leads  to  rest  above. 


0 


773  8  &  G'S  M.  BRTANt 

^rijou  f)ast  put  all  2r!)in33  uxiUtx  Jis  jfctV* 
NORTH,  with  all  thy  vales  of  green, 
O  South,  with  all  thy  palms, 
From  peopled  towns,  and  fields  between, 

Uplift  the  voice  of  psalms  ; 
Raise,  ancient  East,  the  anthem  high, 
And  let  the  youthftd  West  reply. 

Lo  !  in  the  clouds  of  heaven  appears 

God's  well-beloved  Son ; 
He  brins^s  a  train  of  bri<:2:hter  years  — 

His  kin<]^dom  is  bes^un  ; 
He  comes,  a  guilty  world  to  bless 
With  mercy,  truth,  and  righteousness. 

O  Father,  haste  the  promised  hour 

When  at  his  feet  shall  lie 
All  rule,  authority,  and  power. 

Beneath  the  ample  sky  ; 
When  he  shall  reign  from  pole  to  pole, 
The  Lord  of  every  human  soul. 

When  all  shall  heed  the  words  he  said, 

Amid  their  daily  cares. 
And  by  the  loving  life  he  led. 

Shall  strive  to  pattern  theirs  ; 
And  he  who  conquered  death  shall  win 
The  mighty  conquest  over  sin. 
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y74i  ^'^  ^^'  Montgomery. 

Srtie  Sificrts  of  tlje  .Sons  of  CJoti. 
OD  made  all  his  creatures  free ; 
Life  itself  is  liberty ; 
God  ordained  no  other  bands 
Than  united  hearts  and  hands. 


G' 


2  Sin  the  primal  charter  broke,  — 
Sin,  itself  earth's  hea\dest  yoke  ; 
Tyranny  with  sin  began, 

Man  o'er  brute,  and  man  o'er  man. 

3  But  a  better  day  shall  be. 
Life  again  be  liberty, 

And  the  wide  world's  only  bands 
Love-knit  hearts  and  love-linked  hands. 

4  So  shall  every  slavery  cease. 

All  God's  children  dwell  in  peace, 
And  the  new-born  earth  record 
Love,  and  Love  alone,  is  Lord. 


775  ^'  ^*  ^-  ^ARTINEATT. 

Sill  ^eu  arc  SquaL 
LL  men  are  equal  in  their  birth, 
Heirs  of  the  earth  and  skies  ; 
All  men  are  equal  when  that  earth 
Fades  from  their  dying  eyes. 


A' 


2  God  meets  the  throngs  who  pay  their  vowfif 
In  courts  that  hands  have  made. 
And  hears  the  worshipper  who  bows 
Beneath  the  plantain  shade. 
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3  'T  is  man  alone  who  difference  sees, 

And  speaks  of  high  and  low, 
And  worships  those,  and  tramples  these, 
While  the  same  path  they  go. 

4  O,  let  man  hasten  to  restore 

To  all  their  rights  of  love  ; 
In  power  and  wealth  exult  no  more  ; 
In  wisdom  lowly  move. 

5  Ye  great,  renounce  your  earth-born  pride, 

Ye  low,  your  shame  and  fear  : 
Live,  as  ye  worship,  side  by  side ; 
Your  brotlicrhood  revere. 


yyg  L.  M.  Anonymous. 

E\)e  ?Qo|)e  of  i^au. 

THE  past  is  dark  with  sin  and  shame, 
The  future  dim  with  doubt  and  fear ; 
But,  Father,  yet  w^e  praise  thy  name, 
Whose  guardian  love  is  always  near. 

2  For  man  has  striven,  ages  long. 

With  faltering  steps  to  come  to  thee, 
And  in  each  purpose  high  and  strong 
The  influence  of  thy  grace  could  see. 

3  He  could  not  breathe  an  earnest  prayer. 

But  thou  wast  kinder  than  he  dreamed, 
As  age  by  age  brought  hopes  more  fair. 
And  nearer  still  thy  kingdom  seemed. 
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4  But  never  rose  within  his  breast 

A  trust  so  calm  and  deep  as  now ;  — 
Shall  not  the  weary  find  a  rest  ? 
Father,  Preserver,  answer  thou  ! 

5  'Tis  dark  around,  'tis  dark  above, 

But  through  the  shadow  streams  the  sun  ; 
We  cannot  doubt  thy  certain  love  ; 
And  man's  true  aim  shall  yet  be  won  ! 


777  '  ^*  ^-  ^^^^  Martineau. 

«  ©ome,  SLortr  Scsus,'* 

LOED  JESUS,  come !  for  here 
Our  path  through  wilds  is  laid ; 
"We  watch,  as  for  the  day-spring  near, 
Amid  the  breaking  shade. 

2  Lord  Jesus,  come  !  for  hosts 

Meet  on  the  battle  plain  ; 
Our  holiest  hopes  seem  vainest  boasts, 
And  tears  are  shed  like  ram. 

3  Lord  Jesus,  come  !    the  slave 

Still  bears  liis  heavy  chains ; 
Their  daily  bread  the  hungry  crave, 
While  teem  the  fruitful  plains. 

4  Hark  !  herald  voices  near 

Lead  on  thy  happier  day ; 
Come,  Lord,  and  our  hosannas  hear  I 
We  wait  to  strew  thy  way. 
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778  L.  M.  J.  F.  Clarke. 

2r!)e  33t-otestant  aEleformatTon. 
'OR  all  thy  gifts  we  praise  thee,  Lord, 
With  lifted  song  and  bended  knee  ; 
But  now  our  thanks  are  chiefly  poured 
For  those  who  taught  us  to  be  free. 


F 


2  For  when  the  soul  lay  bound  below 

A  heavy  yoke  of  forms  and  creeds. 
And  none  thy  word  of  truth  could  know, 
O'ergrown   with   tares    and   choked   with 
weeds ; 

3  The  monarch's  sword,  the  prelate's  pride, 

The  church's  curse,  the  empire's  ban, 
By  one  poor  monk  were  all  defied. 
Who  never  feared  the  face  of  man. 

4  Half-battles  were  the  words  he  said, 

Each  born  of  prayer,  baptized  in  tears ; 
And  routed  by  them,  backward  fled 
The  errors  of  a  thousand  years. 

5  With  lifted  song  and  bended  knee, 

For  all  thy  gifts  we  praise  thee,  Lord ; 
But  chief  for  those  who  made  us  free. 
The  champions  of  thy  holy  word. 

779  C.  M.  Anonymous. 

?l}e  inaltct!)  all  iHljlnQS  ncto. 

ALMIGHTY  Spirit,  now  behold 
A  world  by  sin  destroyed  ! 
Creative  Spirit,  as  of  old. 
Move  on  the  formless  void  ! 
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2  Give  tliou  the  word,  — the  healing  sound 

Shall  quell  tlie  deadly  strife, 
And  earth  again,  like  Eden  crowned, 
Brinsr  forth  the  tree  of  life. 

o 

3  If  sang  the  morning  stars  for  joy 

"When  nature  rose  to  view. 
What  strains  shall  angel  harps  emploj^, 
When  thou  shalt  all  renew  ? 


780  L.  M.  TVhittier. 

OSOMETI^vIES  gleams  upon  our  sight, 
5  Through  present  wrong,  the  Eternal  Right  I 
And  step  by  step,  since  time  began. 
We  see  the  steady  gain  of  man ;  — 

2  That  all  of  good  the  past  has  had 
Remains  to  make  our  own  time  glad, 
Our  common  daily  life  divine, 

And  every  land  a  Palestine. 

3  We  lack  but  open  eye  and  ear 
To  find  the  Orient's  marvels  here, 
The  still  small  voice  in  autumn's  hush, 
Yon  maple  wood  the  burning  bush. 

4  For  still  the  new  transcends  the  old, 
In  signs  and  tokens  manifold ; 
Slaves  rise  up  men ;  the  olive  waves 
With  roots  deep  set  in  battle  graves. 
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5  Through  the  harsh  noises  of  our  day 
A  low,  sweet  prelude  finds  its  way ; 
Through  clouds  of  doubt  and  creeds  of  fear 
A  light  is  breaking,  calm  and  clear. 

6  Henceforth  my  heart  shall  sigh  no  more 
For  olden  time  and  holier  shore  ; 
God's  love  and  blessing,  then  and  there, 
Are  now,  and  here,  and  everywhere. 


781  11  &  lO's  M.  Harris. 

33ast,  ^Present,  anlr  jfuture. 

OEAKTPI !  thy  Past  is   crowned  and  con- 
secrated 
With  its   reformers,   speaking  yet,   though 
dead; 
Who  unto  strife  and  toil  and  tears  were  fated, 
Who  unto  fiery  martyrdoms  were  led 

2  O   Earth  I  the   Present   too    is    crowned   with 

splendor 
By  its  reformers  battling  in  the  strife  ; 
Friends  of  humanity,  stern,  strong,  and  tender. 
Making  the  world  more  hopeful  with  their  life. 

3  O  Earth  !  thy  Future  shall  be  great  and  glorious 

With  its  reformers,  toiling  in  the  van  ; 
Till  truth  and  love  shall  reign  o'er  all  victorious, 
And  earth  be  given  to  freedom  and  to  man. 


omt  auir  (itijil^xtn. 


782  I^.  M.  Scott, 
Comestfc  SJ^otsfjfp. 

"Y|;rHERE'ER  the  Lord  shall  buHd  my  house, 

'  T        An  altar  to  his  name  I  '11  raise  ; 
There,  morn  and  evening,  shall  ascend 
The  sacrifice  of  prayer  and  praise. 

2  ^Yith  duteous  mind,  the  social  band 

Shall  search  the  records  of  thy  law ; 
There  learn  thy  will,  and  humbly  bow 
With  filial  reverence  and  awe. 

3  Here  may  God  fix  his  sacred  seat. 

And  spread  the  banner  of  his  love ; 
Till  ripened  for  a  happier  state. 
We  meet  the  family  above. 

783  ^-  ^-       Doddridge  &  Merrick. 

TT^O  Him  who  condescends  to  dwell 
X      With  men  in  their  obscurest  cell , 
Be  our  domestic  altars  raised, 
And  daily  let  his  name  be  praised. 
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2  Then  shall  the  charms  of  wedded  love 
Still  more  delightful  blessings  prove  ; 
And  parents'  hearts  shall  overflow 
With  joy  that  parents  only  know. 

3  When  nature  droops,  our  aged  eyes 
Shall  see  our  children's  children  rise ; 
Till  pleased  and  thankful  we  remove, 
And  join  the  family  above. 


^784  ^'^  ^'  Campbell's  Coll. 

^Pcager  for  dtf^lVaxzn, 

OD  of  mercy,  hear  our  prayer 
For  the  children  thou  hast  given ; 
Let  them  all  thy  blessings  share  — 
Grace  on  earth  and  bliss  in  heaven. 


G' 


2  In  the  morning  of  their  days, 

May  their  hearts  be  drawn  to  thee  : 
Let  them  learn  to  lisp  thy  praise, 
In  their  earliest  infancy. 

3  When  we  see  their  passions  rise, 

Sinful  habits  unsubdued. 
Then  to  thee  we  lift  our  eyes, 

That  their  hearts  may  be  renewed. 

4  For  this  mercy,  Lord,  we  cry; 

Bend  thy  ever-gracious  ear ; 
While  on  thee  our  souls  rely. 

Hear  our  prayer,  —  in  mercy  hear. 
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'735  ^'s  ^-  Anonymous. 

Silent  O^orsMi). 

WOULD'ST  thou  in  thy  lonely  hour, 
Praises  to  the  Eternal  pour  ? 
I  will  teach  thy  soul  to  be 
Temple,  hymn,  and  harmony. 

2  Sweeter  songs  than  poets  sing, 
Thou  shalt  for  thine  offering  bring ; 
Softly  murmured  hymns,  that  dwell 
In  devotion's  deepest  cell. 

3  Know  tliat  music's  holiest  strain 
Loves  to  linger,  loves  to  reign, 
In  that  calm  of  quiet  thought. 
Which  the  passions  trouble  not. 

4  Would'st  thou  in  thy  lonely  hour, 
Praises  to  the  Eternal  pour? 
Thus  thy  soul  may  learn  to  be, 
Temple,  hymn,  and  harmony. 


786  ^-  ^-  DODDEIDGE. 

Sicltness  an^  Jlecobcro. 

LORD,  in  thy  service  I  would  spend 
The  remnant  of  my  days  ; 
"Why  was  this  fleeting  breath  renewed. 
But  to  renew  thy  praise  ? 

2  Thy  ovv'ii  almighty  power  and  love 
Did  this  weak  frame  sustain  ; 
When  life  was  hovering  o'er  the  grave. 
And  nature  sunk  with  pain. 


^2G  HOME    AND    CHILDREN. 

3  Back  from  the  borders  of  the  grave, 

At  thj  command  I  come  ; 
!N^or  would  I  urge  a  speedier  flight 
To  my  celestial  home 

4  TVhere  thou  appointest  mine  abode, 

There  would  I  choose  to  be ; 
For  in  thy  presence  death  is  life, 
And  earth  is  heaven  with  thee. 


787  ^'  M.  S.  S.  Cutting. 

FATHER,  we  bless  the  gentle  care 
That  watches  o'er  us  day  by  day. 
That  guards  us  from  the  tempter's  snare, 

And  guides  us  in  the  heavenward  way  : 
We  bless  thee  for  the  tender  love, 

That  mingles  all  our  hearts  in  one,  — 
The  music  of  the  soul ;  —  above 
'T  is  purer  spirits'  unison. 

2  Father,  't  is  evening's  solemn  hour, 

And  cast  we  now  our  cares  on  thee  ; 
Darkly  the  storm  may  round  us  lower,  — 

Peace  is  within,  —  Christ  makes  us  free ; 
And  when  life's  toil  and  joy  are  o'er, 

And  evening  gathers  on  its  sky. 
Our  circle  broke,  —  we  sing  no  more,  — 

O,  may  we  meet  and  sing  on  high. 
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733  S.  M.  ANO-NYiiors. 

3Dcmcstfc  Affection. 

OV^  pleasing,  Lord  !  to  see, 

How  pure  is  the  delight, 

AYhen  mutual  love,  and  love  to  thee, 

A  familj  unite  I 

2  From  these  celestial  springs 

Such  streams  of  comfort  flow, 
As  no  increase  of  riches  brings, 
Xor  honors  can  bestow. 

3  Xo  bliss  can  equal  theirs, 

Where  such  affections  meet ; 
While  mingled  praise  and  mingled  prayers 
]Make  theii'  communion  sweet. 

4  'T  is  the  same  pleasure  fills 

The  breast  in  worlds  above ; 
There  joy  like  morning  dew  distills. 
And  all  the  air  is  love. 


7g9  L.  ]\L     Songs  in  the  Night. 

Detaineti  from  tl)c  Sanctuary. 

SWEET  Sabbath  bells  I  I  love  yom-  voice, 
You  call  me  to  the  house  of  prayer ; 
Oft  have  you  made  my  heart  rejoice, 
Vrhen  I  have  gone  to  worship  there. 

2  But  now  a  prisoner  of  the  Lord, 
lEs  hand  forbids,  I  cannot  go; 
Yet  m.ay  I  here  his  love  record, 

And  here  the  sweets  of  worship  know. 
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3  Each  place  alike  is  holy  ground, 

Where  prayer  from  humble  souls  is  poured, 
Where  praise  awakes  its  silver  sound. 
Or  God  is  silently  adored. 

4  His  sanctuary  is  the  heart,  — 

There,  with  the  contrite,  will  he  rest ; 
Lord,  come,  a  Sabbath  frame  impart, 
And  make  thy  temple  in  my  breast. 


790  C.  M.  Fabkr. 

€:|)ritiI)oo"tr  loofefnfl  to  Scsus. 

|EAE,  Jesus  !  ever  at  my  side, 
How  loving  must  thou  be. 
To  leave  thy  tin-one  in  heaven,  to  guard 
A  little  child  like  me. 


D 


2  I  cannot  feel  thee  touch  my  hand 

With  pressure  light  and  mild, 
To  check  me,  as  my  mother  did, 
When  I  was  but  a  child. 

3  But  I  have  felt  thee  in  my  thouglits, 

FifT^litins:  with  sin  for  me  ; 
And  when  my  heart  loves  God,  I  Iviiow 
The  sweetness  is  from  thee. 

4  And  when,  dear  Saviour  !  I  kneel  d()^\■n 

IMorning  and  night  to  prayer. 

Something  there  is  within  my  heart, 

Which  tells  me  thou  art  there. 

5  Yes  !  when  I  i)ray,  tliou  prayest  too,  — 

The  prayer  is  all  for  me  : 
But  when  I  sleep,  thou  sleepest  not, 
But  vvatchest  pntiently. 
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*JQ\  C.  M.  Anonymous. 

OED,  teach  a  little  child  to  pray, 
And,  O,  accept  my  prayer ; 
Thou  canst  hear  all  the  words  I  say, 
For  thou  art  evervwhere. 


L' 


2  A  little  sparrow  cannot  fall 

Unnoticed,  Lord,  by  thee  ; 
And  though  I  am  so  young  and  smallj 
Thou  dost  take  care  of  me. 

3  Teach  me  to  do  whate'er  is  right, 

And,  when  I  sin,  forgive  ; 
And  make  it  still  my  chief  delight 
To  serve  thee  while  I  live. 


792  ^'  ^-  William  Cuttbk. 

Yout|)ful  Hpample. 

X\^HAT  if  the  Kttle  rain  should  say, 

^  T        So  small  a  di'op  as  I 
Can  ne'er  refresh  these  thirsty  fields, 
I  '11  tarry  in  the  sky  ? 

2  lYhat  if  a  shininor  beam  of  noon 

o 

Should  in  its  fountain  stay, 
Because  its  feeble  light  alone 
Cannot  create  a  day  ? 

3  Doth  not  ea.ch  rain-drop  help  to  form 

The  cool,  refreshing  shower, 
And  every  ray  of  hght  to  warm 
And  beautifs'  the  flower  ? 
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4  Go  thou,  and  strive  to  do  thy  share, 
One  talent  —  less  than  thine  — 
Improved  with  steady  zeal  and  care, 
Would  gain  rewards  divine. 


793  S  ^  '^'s  M-  Anonymous. 

ORD,  a  little  band  and  lowly, 
AYe  are  come  to  sing  to  thee ; 
Thou  art  great,  and  high,  and  holy,  — 
O?  how  solemn  should  we  be  I 


L' 


2  Fill  our  hearts  with  thoughts  of  Jesus, 
And  of  heaven  where  he  is  gone ; 
And  let  notliing  ever  please  us 
He  would  grieve  to  look  upon. 


Make  us  fear  whate'er  is  wrong ; 
Lead  us  on  our  way  to  heaven, 
There  to  sino-  a  nobler  sonfj^. 


794  ^-   ^-  PlERrONT. 

3SbcnltTj3  ?l}i)mn. 

ANOTHER  day  its  course  hath  run, 
And  still,  O  God,  thy  child  is  blest, 
For  thou  hast  been  by  day  my  sun. 
And  thou  wilt  be  by  night  my  rest. 

2  Sweet  sleep  descends  my  eyes  to  close, 
And  now  when  all  the  world  is  still 
I  give  my  body  to  repose,  — 
My  spirit  to  my  Father's  will. 
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795  I"  ^- 

tUUz  arc  tut  Youufl. 

TE  are  but  young,  —  yet  we  may  sing 
The  praises  of  our  heavenly  King ; 
lie  made  the  earth,  the  sea,  the  sky, 
And  all  the  starry  worlds  on  high. 


^s 


2  V^e  are  but  young,  — we  need  a  guide  ; 
Jesus,  in  thee  we  would  confide ; 

O,  lead  us  in  the  path  of  truth, 
Protect  and  bless  our  helpless  youth. 

3  'We  are  but  young,  —  yet  God  has  shed 
Unnumbered  blessings  on  our  head ; 
Then  let  our  youth  in  riper  days 

Be  all  devoted  to  his  praise. 

796  L-  -^^'  Anonymous. 

SC  Onti's  ?Qumn  for  Cfjrfstmas 

I^^IIOU  holy  Jesus,  kind  and  dear, 
AVho  for  us  children  earnest  here, 
That  blest  and  purified  by  thee, 
God's  little  children  we  might  be. 

2  God  sent  thee  down,  a  light  divine, 
Through  all  this  darkened  world  to  shine, 
A  heavenly  child,  a  heavenly  ray. 

To  guide  us  all  the  heavenly  way. 

3  O  holy  Jesus,  kind  and  dear. 
Because  thy  birthday  now  is  near, 
For  every  child,  in  every  clirae, 
It  is  a  happy,  joyful  time. 
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4  Tlien  "bless  me  too,  and  from  thy  throne, 
Look  down,  Lord,  on  thy  little  one  ; 
Make  thou  my  heart  all  pure  and  white, 
In  heavenly  foimtains  clear  and  bright. 

5  Lord,  make  me  like  the  angels  mild, 
A  loving,  humble,  grateful  child ; 
That  thine  I  evermore  may  be. 
Thou  holy  Jesus,  grant  to  me  I 

797  C.  M.  Watts. 

^tJbantafle  of  Havl]?  pfct^. 

WEffiN  children  give  their  hearts  to  God 
'T  is  pleasing  in  his  eyes  ; 
A  flower,  when  offered  in  the  bud. 
Is  no  vain  sacrifice. 

2  It  saves  us  from  a  thousand  fears, 

To  mind  religion  young  ; 
With  joy  it  crowns  succeeding  years, 
And  renders  virtue  strong. 

3  To  thee,  Almiglity  God  I  to  thee 

May  we  our  hearts  resign  ; 
'T  will  please  us  to  look  back  and  see 
That  our  whole  lives  were  thine. 

793  7  &  G's  M.  S.  F.  Smith. 

3Lvcmcml3cr  t!)^)  Creator. 
*'  "P  EMEMBER  tliy  Creator  " 

XA)     While  youth's  fair  spring  is  bright, 
Before  thy  cares  are  greater. 
Before  comes  apse's  nip^ht ; 
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2  "While  yet  the  sun  sliines  o'er  thee, 
While  stars  the  darkness  cheer, 
While  life  is  all  before  thee, 
Thy  great  Creator  fear. 

799  S.  M.  Watts. 

Saris  J^nsttuctfon. 

THE  praises  of  my  tongue  ^ 

I  offer  to  the  Lord, 
That  I  was  taught  and  learned  so  young, 
To  read  his  holy  word. 

2  Dear  Lord  !  this  book  of  thine 

Informs  me  where  to  go. 
For  grace  to  pardon  all  my  sin, 
And  make  me  holy  too. 

3  Oh  !  may  thy  Spirit  teach. 

And  make  my  heart  receive. 
Those  truths  which  all  thy  serv^ants  preach, 
And  all  thy  saints  believe. 

4  Then  shall  I  praise  the  Lord, 

In  a  more  cheerful  strain, 
That  I  was  taught  to  read  his  word, 
And  have  not  learned  in  vain. 


;00  ^-  ^^'  PlERPONT. 

fHovixinfl  J^s^in  for  a  €t)iltJ. 
GOD,  I  thanlv  thee  that  the  night 
In  peace  and  rest  hath  passed  away, 
And  that  I  see,  in  this  fair  light. 

My  Father's  smile,  that  makes  it  day. 
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2  Be  thou  my  guide,  and  let  me  live 
As  under  thine  all-seeing  eye  ; 
Suj^ply  my  wants,  my  sins  forgive, 
And  make  me  happy  when  I  die. 

301  S-  ^^-  Doddridge. 

€;|)rfst  callmu  Ctjil^vwi  to  IQimsclf. 

THE  Saviour  gently  calls 
Our  children  to  his  breast ; 
He  folds  them  in  his  gracious  arms  ; 
Himself  declares  them  blest. 

2  *'  Let  them  approach,"  he  cries, 

*  *  JSTor  scorn  then-  humble  name  ; 
The  heirs  of  heaven  are  such  as  these,  — 
For  such  as  these  I  came." 

3  GlacSy  we  bring  them,  Lord, 

Devoting  them  to  thee  : 
Imploring,  that,  as  we  are  thine, 
Thine  may  our  offspring  be. 


g02  C.  M.  Hebeb. 

J2nx\s  a^eliijfon. 
Y  cool  Siloam's  shady  rill 
How  sweet  the  lily  grows  I 
How  sweet  the  breath  beneath  the  hill 
Of  Sharon's  dewy  rose  ! 


B 


2  Lo,  such  the  child  w^hose  early  feet 
The  paths  of  peace  have  trod  ; 
Whose  secret  heart,  with  influence  sweet, 
Is  upward  drawn  to  God  I 
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3  By  cool  Siloam's  shady  rill 

The  lily  must  decay  ; 
The  rose  that  blooms  beneath  tlie  liill 
Must  shortly  fade  away. 

4  And  soon,  too  soon,  the  wintry  hour 

Of  man's  raaturer  age 
Will  shake  the  soul  with  sorrow's  power, 
And  stormy  passion's  ra^'e  ! 

5  O  thou,  who  giv'st  us  life  and  breath, 

We  seek  thy  grace  alone. 
In  childhood,  manhood,  age,  and  death, 
To  keep  us-  still  thine  own  ! 


gQ3  ^'  ^^'  Anonymous. 

I^HILE  yet  the  youthful  spirit  bears 
The  image  of  its  God  within. 
And  unefFaced  that  beauty  wears. 
So  soon  to  be  destroyed  by  sin  ; 

2  Then  is  the  time  for  faith  and  love 
To  take  in  charge  their  precious  care. 

Teach  the  young  eye  to  look  above. 

Teach  the  young  knee  to  bend  in  prayer. 

3  The  world  will  come  ^vith  care  and  crime, 
And  tempt  too  many  a  heart  astray ; 

Still,  the  seed  so^^^l  in  early  time 
Will  not  be  wholly  cast  away. 
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4  The  infant  prayer,  the  mflmt  hymn, 

Within  the  darkened  soul  will  rise, 
When  age's  weary  eye  is  dim, 

And  the  grave's  shadow  round  us  lies. 

5  Lord  grant  our  hearts  be  so  inclined, 

Thy  work  to  seek,  thy  will  to  do  ; 

And  while  we  teach  the  youthful  mind, 

Our  own  be  taught  thy  lessons  too. 


g04  7'S  M.  BOYLSTON 

3leabfn3  Scljool  for  <?C|)urc]^. 

^O  thy  temple  I  repair  ; 

Lord,  I  love  to  worship  there ; 
Abba  !   Father  !    give  me  grace 
In  thy  courts  to  seek  thy  face. 


rp< 


2  While  thy  glorious  praise  is  sung, 
Touch  my  lips,  unloose  my  tongue, 
While  the  prayer  of  saints  ascend, 
God  of  love,  to  mine  attend. 

3  While  thy  ministers  proclaim 
Peace  and  pardon  in  thy  name, 
While  I  hearken  to  thy  law. 
Fill  my  heart  with  humble  awe. 

4  From  thy  house  when  I  return, 
May  my  heart  within  me  burn ; 
And  at  evening  let  me  say, 

«*  I  have  walked  with  God  to-day.^ 


805 
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P.  M.  Anon. 


Somctjfng  in  IQcabcn  to  tro. 

THERE  'LL  be  something  in  heaven  for  chil- 
dren to  do  : 
Xone  are  idle  in  that  blessed  knd, 
There'll    be  loves   for   the   heart,   there'll   bo 
thoughts  for  the  mind, 
And  employment  for  each  little  handr 
Chorus  —  There  '11  be  something  to  do  ; 
There  '11  be  something  to  do  ; 
There  '11  be  something  for  children  to  do  ; 
On  the  bright  sliining  shore, 
Where  there  ^s  joy  evermore, 
There  '11  be  somethinir  for  cliildren  to  de. 


o 


2  There  '11  be  lessons  to  learn  of  the  wisdom  of 
God, 
As  they  wander  the  green  meadows  o'er : 
And  they  '11  have  for  their  teachers  in  that  blest 
abode. 
All  the  good  that  have  gone  there  before. 
Chorus  — There  '11  be  something  to  do,  etc. 

B  There  '11  be  errands  of  love   from  the  mansions 
above, 
To  the  dear  ones  that  linger  below  ; 
And  it  may  be  our  Father  the  children  vnR  send 

To  be  angels  of  mercy  in  woe. 
Chorus  —  There  '11  be  something  to  do,  etc. 


Otlo^ing  J^jjmng  autr  ©oxologic^, 
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FOE,  a  season  called  to  part, 
Let  us  then  ourselves  commend 
To  the  gracious  eye  and  heart 
Of  our  ever-present  Friend. 

2  Father,  hear  our  humble  prayer  ! 

Tender  Shepherd  of  thy  sheep, 
Let  thy  mercy  and  thy  care 
All  our  souls  in  safety  keep, 

3  In  thy  strength  may  we  be  strong ; 

Sweeten  every  cross  and  pain ; 
Give  us,  if  we  live,  e'er  long. 
Here  to  meet  in  peace  again. 


g07  H.   M.  B11KVIAI5Y. 

SI  33lcssfnii  sou0!)t  ou  SSJors!;f|). 
PfEKE,  gracious  God,  do  thou 
In  mercy  now  draw  nigh  ; 
Accept  each  faithful  prayer. 
And  mark  each  suppliant  sigh  ; 


IT 


In  copious  shower. 
On  all  who  pray. 


This  lioly  day. 
Thy  blessings  ] 
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2  Here  may  we  find  from  heaven, 
The  grace  which  we  implore ; 
And  may  that  grace  once  given, 
Be  with  us  evermore,  — 
Until  that  day  I       To  endless  rest 

When  all  the  blest       |      Are  called  away. 

808  H.   M.  E.   TURNEK. 

2ri)aufe3  at  tt)e  ©lose  of  Sevbfce, 
r/^IND  Lord,  before  thy  face, 
L\.     Again  with  joy  we  bow ; 
For  ail  the  gifts  and  grace 

Thou  dost  on  us  bestow  ; 
Our  tongues  would  all  thy  love  proclaim, 
And  chant  the  honors  of  thy  name. 

2  Here,  in  thine  earthly  house. 

Our  joyful  souls  have  met ; 
Here  paid  our  solemn  vows. 

And  felt  our  union  sweet. 
For  this  our  tongues  thy  love  proclaim, 
And  chant  the  honors  of  thy  name. 

3  Now  may  we  dwell  in  peace. 

Till  here  again  we  come  ; 
And  may  our  love  increase, 

Till  thou  shalt  bring  us  home. 
Then  shall  our  tongues  thy  love  proclaim, 
And  chant  the  honors  of  tJiy  name. 

809  ^-  ^^'  DODDRIDOE. 

€:5i;istian  j^areloell. 
fT ^HY  presence,  ever-living  God  ! 
-1-      Wide  through  all  nature  spreads  abroad ; 
Thy  watchful  eyes,  which  never  sleep. 
In  every  place  thy  children  keep. 
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2  'While  near  eacli  other  we  remain, 
Thou  dost  our  lives  and  powers  sustain  ; 
When  separate,  we  rejoice  to  share 
Thy  counsels  and  thy  gracious  care. 

3  To  thee  we  now  commit  our  ways, 
And  still  implore  thy  heavenly  grace ; 
Still  cause  thy  face  on  us  to  sliine, 
And  guard  and  guide  us  still  as  thine. 

4  Give  us  within  thy  house  to  raise 
Again  united  songs  of  praise ; 
Or,  if  that  joy  no  more  be  known. 
Give  us  to  meet  around  thy  throne. 

gJQ  L.  M.         Mrs.  Countryman, 

Otiose  of  t\)c  SnbbntI). 

ANOTHER  Sabbath,  Lord,  has  gone, 
Anotlier  day  of  peace  and  rest : 
Swiftly  its  precious  hours  have  flown  — 
Hours  which  thy  sacred  presence  blest. 

2  The  portals  of  a  week  of  care. 

Stand  open  for  our  weary  feet ; 
Oh  !  give  us  strength  to  enter  there, 
Grant  us  thy  grace  its  toils  to  meet. 

3  May  the  pure  joys  this  day  hath  brought. 

Shed  gladness  o'er  the  coming  hours,  — 
The  cheering  truths  thy  word  hath  taught. 
Give  strength  to  all  our  faltering  powers. 


^ 


4  May  faith's  bright  angel  be  our  guide 
Across  the  stream  of  toil  and  care, 
Whose  troubled  waters  so  divide 

These  Sabbath  times  of  praise  and  prayer. 
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QW  G.  M.  Moses  Ballou. 

'E  now  invoke  thy  blessing,  Lord, 
On  this  clay's  worship  here  ; 
Help  us  to  lean  upon  thy  word, 
And  find  our  comfort  there. 

2  Hallow  the  hours  that  unto  thee, 
In  faith  and  love  we  've  given ; 
And  daily  help  our  souls  to  see, 
More  of  the  bhss  of  heaven. 

gJ2  ^'  ^'  Heber. 

Zl)z  ^tetJ  of  tf)c  WovU. 

OGOD,  by  whom  the  seed  is  given, 
By  whom  the  harvest  blest, 
Whose  word,  like  manna  showered  from  heaven. 
Is  planted  in  our  breast ; 

2  Preserve  it  from  the  passing  feet, 

And  plunderers  of  the  air ; 
The  sultry  sun's  intenser  heat. 
And  weeds  of  worldly  care. 

3  Though  buried  deep,  or  thinly  strewn, 

Do  thou  thy  grace  supply  : 
The  hope  in  earthly  furrows  so^vn, 
Shall  ripen  in  the  sky. 

813  L.  M.  H.  Ballou. 

JBismission. 

FROM  worship,  now,  thy  cimrch  dismiss, , 
But  not  without  thy  blessing,  Lord  ; 
O,  grant  a  taste  of  heavenly  bliss. 
And  seal  instruction  from  tliy  word. 
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2  Oft  may  these  pleasant  scenes  return, 
When  we  shall  meet  to  worship  tliee ; 
Oft  may  our  hearts  within  us  burn, 
To  hear  thy  word,  thy  goodness  see. 


814  8  &  7's  M.  Newton. 

AY  the  grace  of  Christ,  our  Saviour, 
And  the  Father's  boundless  love, 
With  the  holy  spirit's  favor, 
Eest  upon  us  from  above  I 


M- 


2  Let  us  thus  abide  in  union 

With  each  other,  and  the  Lord ; 
And  possess,  in  sweet  communion, 
Joys  which  earth  cannot  afford. 

815  8  &  7's  M.  Anon. 

O  in  peace  !  —  serene  dismission, 


G 


To  the  loving  heart  made  known  ; 
When  it  pours,  in  deep  contrition. 
Prayer  before  the  eternal  throned 

2  Go  in  peace  !  thy  sins  forgiven, 

Christ  hath  healed  thee,  set  thee  free 
Every  spirit-fetter  riven. 
Go  in  peace,  and  liberty  ! 

3  Saviour  !  breatlic  tliis  benediction 

O'er  our  spirits  while  we  pray  ; 
Let  us  part  in  sweet  conviction 

Thou  hast  blessed  our  souls  to-day. 
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8|g  H.  M.  Eippon's  Coll. 

GLORY  to  God  on  high  ; 
Forever  bless  his  name  ; 
Let  earth,  and  seas,  and  sky, 
His  wondrous  love  proclaim. 
To  him  be  praise  and  glory  given 
By  all  on  earth  and  all  in  heaven. 

QY7  ^'  ^'  Shrubsole. 

^toaltc,  put  on  5:t)D  Strcnat!). 

ARM  of  the  Lord,  avv^ake  !    awake  ! 
Put  on  thy  strength,  the  nations  shake ; 
Xovr  let  the  Vv^orld  adorins^  see 
Triumphs  of  mercy  wrought  by  thee. 

2  Almighty  God,  thy  grace  proclaim 
Through  every  clime,  of  every  name  ; 
Let  adverse  powers  before  thee  fall, 
And  cro\NTi  the  Saviour  Lord  of  all. 


818  C.  M.  Anon. 

2Xest  in  tijc  J^atJjer. 

^VOXDROUS  depth  of  grace  di\ine, 
'My  soul  would  fain  adore  : 
Dear  Father,  let  me  call  thee  mine, 
And  I  vriR  ask  no  more. 


0 


2  By  thee  in  all  things   richly  blest, 
Low  at  thy  feet  I  fall ; 
Thou  art  my  Hope,  my  Life,  my  Rest, 
My  Father  and  my  all ! 
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819  C.  M.  Anon. 

Sun  of  3^fiit)teousncs». 

ETERNAL  Sun  of  Righteousness, 
Display  thy  beams  divine, 
And  cause  the  glory  of  thy  face 
On  all  our  hearts  to  sliine. 

2  Light  in  thy  light,  O  may  we  see, 
Thy  grace  and  mercy  prove  ; 
Revived,  and  cheered,  and  blessed  by  thee, 
The  God  of  pardoning  love. 


820  S-  ^-  Watts. 

praise  to  tfje  j^ame  of  t|)e  SlorlJ. 

THY  name,  almighty  Lord, 
Shall  sound  through  distant  lands  : 
Great  is  thy  grace,  and  sure  thy  word ; 
Thy  truth  forever  stands. 

2  Far  be  thine  honor  spread. 

And  long  thy  praise  endure,  — 
Till  mornin<T:  liojht  and  eveninf]^  shade 
Shall  be  exchanged  no  more. 


821  H.  M.  Anon. 

["^O  thee  our  wants  arc  known  ; 
From  thee  arc  all  our  powers ; 
Accept  what  is  thine  own. 
And  pardon  wliat  is  ours. 
Our  praises.  Lord,  and  prayers  receive, 
And  to  thy  word  a  blessing  give. 


T 
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2  O  grant  that  each  of  us 

Xow  met  before  thee  here, 
May  meet  together  thus, 

AVhen  thou  and  thine  appear 
And  follow  thee  to  heaven ,  our  home  : 
Even  so.  Amen  —  Lord  Jesus,  come. 


822  C.  M.  Axox. 

23le3S  (Sotr  in  t])e  Seinctueir^,    3.Bs,  tji^l^Vo* 

BLESS  God,  ye  servants  that  attend 
Upon  his  solemn  state,  — 
That  in  his  temple's  hallowed  courts 
With  humble  reverence  wait. 

2  TVitliin  his  house  lift  up  your  hands, 
And  bless  his  holy  name  ; 
From  Zion  bless  thy  Israel,  Lord, 
Who  earth  and  heaven  didst  frame. 


823  7'sM.  Gaskell. 

«  esiorfi  to  t|)e  j?att)er. 

FATHER  !    glory  be  to  thee. 
Source  of  all  the  good  we  see ! 
Glory  for  the  blessed  light, 
Eising  on  the  ancient  night ' 

2  Glory  for  the  hopes  that  come 

Streaming  through  the  dreary  tomb  ! 
Glory  for  the  counsel  given. 
Guiding  us  in  peace  to  heaven  ! 
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§24  ^'^  •^*  Salisbury  Coll. 

Supplicatfon. 

GLOKIOUS  in  thy  saints  appear  ; 
Plant  thy  heavenly  kingdom  here  ; 
Light  and  life  to  all  impart ; 
Shine  on  each  believing  heart ;  — 

2  And,  in  every  grace  complete, 
Make  us,  Lord,  for  glory  meet ; 
Till  we  stand  before  thy  sight, 
Partners  vrith  the  saints  in  li^ht. 

g25  7's  M.  Anon. 

ZDibinc  33lcssin3  iinplovctr. 

THANKS  for  mercies.  Lord,  receive ; 
Pardon  of  our  sins  renew : 
Teach  us  henceforth  how  to  live 
With  eternity  in  view. 

2  Bless  thy  word  to  old  and  young  ; 

Grant  us.  Lord,  thy  peace  and  love  ; 
And,  when  life's  short  race  is  run, 
Take  us  to  thy  house  above. 

* 

826  C.  M.  Anon. 

JQonor  to  tbe  Snbfour. 
rflQ  Him  that  loved  the  souls  of  men, 
i    And  shed  for  us  his  blood. 
To  royal  honors  raised  our  head, 
And  made  us  priests  to  God : 

2  To  Him  let  every  tongue  be  praise. 
And  every  heart  be  love  ! 
All  grateful  honors  paid  on  earth, 
And  nobler  songs  above  ! 


I 
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827  8  &  7's  M.  Anon. 
Su;)plicatfon. 

GRACIOUS  Source  of  every  blessing, 
Guard  our  breast  from  anxious  fears  ; 
Let  us,  each  thy  care  possessing, 

Peaceful  reach  the  vale  of  years  ; 
All  our  hopes  on  thee  reclining, 
Peace,  companion  of  our  way, 
May  our  sun,  in  smiles  declining, 
Rise  in  everlasting  day. 

828  ^'  '''  ^  ^'^  ^-      Toplady's  Coll, 

Cismfssiotx, 

LORD  !  dismiss  us  with  thy  blessing. 
Fill  our  hearts  with  joy  and  peace ; 
Let  us  all,  thy  love  possessing. 
Triumph  in  redeeming  grace  ; 
Oh  !  refresh  us  — 
Travellino:  throuQ-h  this  vrildemess. 

o  o 

2  Thanks  we  give  and  adoration, 
For  thy  gospel's  joyful  sound ; 
May  the  fruits  of  thy  salvation 
In  our  hearts  and  lives  abound ; 
]May  thy  presence 
"With  us  evermore  be  found. 

829  S  ^  7'S  M.  BlCKERSTETH. 

SRAEL'S  Shepherd,  guide  us,  feed  us, 
Through  our  pilgi-image  below, 
And  beside  the  waters  lead  us, 
"Wliere  thy  flock  rejoicing  go. 


r 
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2  Lord,  tliy  guardian  presence  ever, 
Meekly  kneeling,  we  implore  ; 
We  have  found  thee,  and  would  never, 
Never  wander  from  thee  more. 


830  ^'  ^^'  heber. 

©lose  o£  Serbfce. 
ORD,  now  we  part,  in  thy  blest  name, 
In  which  we  here  together  came  : 
Grant  us  our  few  remaining  days 
To  work  thy  will  and  spread  thy  praise. 


L' 


2  Teach  us  in  life  and  death  to  bless 

The  Lord  our  strength  and  righteousness ; 
And  grant  us  all  to  meet  above. 
Then  shall  we  better  sing  thy  love. 

831  8  &  7's  M.  S.  F.  Adams. 

3pcacc  hz  toiti)  gou. 

) ART  in  peace  !  is  day  before  us  ? 
Praise  his  name  for  life  and  light ; 
Are  the  shadows  lengthening  o'er  us  ? 
Bless  his  care  who  guards  the  night. 

2  Part  in  peace  !  with  deep  thanksgiving, 
Rendering,  as  we  homeward  tread, 

Gracious  service  to  the  living. 
Tranquil  memory  to  the  dead. 

3  Part  in  peace  !  such  are  the  praises, 
God,  our  Maker,  loveth  best; 

Such  the  worship  that  upraises 
Human  hearts  to  heavenly  rest. 


4 
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P 


g32         '  8&7'sM.  Anon. 

33rai)cr  for  ^.^cace. 
lEz^CE  of  God,  which  knows  no  measure, 
Heavenly  sunlight  of  the  soul, 
Peace  beyond  all  earthly  treasure, 

Come  and  all  our  hearts  control ! 
Come,  almighty  to  deliver  ! 

Xaught  shall  make  us  then  afraid ; 
We  will  trust  in  thee  forever, 

Thou  on  whom  our  hope  is  stayed ! 

833  C.  M.  Watts. 

OALL  ye  nations  !  praise  the  Lord, 
Each  with  a  different  tongue  ; 
In  everv  lano^uaore  learn  his  word, 

^  CD  CI  J 

And  let  his  name  be  sung. 

2  His  mercy  reigns  through  every  land,  — 
Proclaim  his  grace  abroad  ; 
Forever  firm  liis  truth  shall  stand,  — 
Praise  ye  the  faithfid  God  ! 

834  ^''  ^  A^-o-^-- 

Clje  j^atSer's  Care  fmplorctr. 

I7ATPIER,  hear  our  humble  prayer  ! 
.     Tender  Shepherd  of  thy  sheep. 
Let  thy  mercy  and  thy  care 
AlII  our  souls  in  safety  keep. 

2  In  thy  strength  may  we  be  strong ; 
Sanctify  each  cross  and  pain  ; 
Give  us,  if  thou  wilt,  erelong 
Here  to  meet  in  peace  again. 
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835  7'sM.  Anon; 

^IT  srtjfnirs  from  <Sotr. 

"OMAGE  pay  to  God  above,  — 
God,  whose  nature  all  is  love ; 
In  his  praise  your  breath  employ,  — 
Gracious  source  of  every  joy. 


H' 


2  All  our  hopes  of  life  and  heaven 
Through  thy  grace  alone  are  given ; 
Bliss  eternal,  pure,  divine,  — 
Every  gift,  O  God,  is  thine. 


G' 


836  7  &  G's  M.  Wesley. 

Gotr  our  CSuavlsian. 
OD  shall  bless  thy  going  out, 
Shall  bless  thy  coming  in  ; 
Kindly  compass  thee  about,  | 

Till  thou  art  saved  from  sin  :  \ 

Lean  upon  thy  Father's  breast ;  i 

'T  is  he  thy  spirit  keeps  :  J 

Rest  in  him,  securely  rest ; 
Thy  guardian  never  sleeps. 


837  8  &  7's  M.  C.  EoBBiNS. 

€Iosc  of  tl)e  Sabbatlj. 

O  !  the  day  of  rest  dcclincth , 
Gather  fast  the  shades  of  night ; 
Yet  the  sun  that  ever  shineth 

Fills  our  souls  with  heavenly  light. 


L' 


2  While,  thine  car  of  love  addressing, 
Thus  our  parting  hynm  wo  sing, 
Father,  with  thine  evening  blessing 
Eest  we  safe  beneath  tliy  wing. 
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838  ^'^'  ^NON. 

THOU  art  the  first,  and   tliou  the  last, 
Time  centres  all  in  thee, 
The  Almighty  God  who  was,  and  is, 
And  evermore  shall  be. 

2  To  thee  let  every  tongue  be  praise, 
And  every  heart  be  love  ; 
All  grateful  honors  paid  on  earth. 
And  nobler  songs  above. 


0 


839  6  &  7's.        Martineau's  Col. 
Closing  ^mnxi, 

THOU  great  Spirit,  who  along 

The  waters  first  didst  move 

And  straight  from  warring  chaos  sprung 

Light,  harmony,  and  love  ; 
Upon  our  waiting  spirits  brood. 

Bid  all  their  discord  cease. 
And  breathe  upon  the  troubled  soul 
Thy  last,  best  gift  of  peace. 

840  7's  ^I-  Anon. 
i3raisc. 

PRAISE  the  Lord,  — liis  glory  bless  ; 
Praise  him  in  his  holiness  ; 
Praise  liim  as  the  theme  inspires  ; 
Praise  him  as  his  fame  requires. 

2  Let  the  trumpet*s  loflty  sound 
Spread  its  loudest  notes  around ; 
Let  the  harp  unite  in  praise 
With  the  sacred  minstrel's  lavs. 
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3  Let  the  organ  join  to  bless 

God,  the  Lord,  our  righteousness  ; 
Tune  your  voice  to  spread  the  fame 
Of  the  great  Jehovah's  name. 

g4^1  C-  ^'  Anonymous 

OW  blessing,  honor,  glory,  power, 
By  all  in  earth  and  heaven, 
To  Him  that  sits  upon  the  throne 
And  to  the  Lamb  be  cfiven. 


N' 


842  L.  M.  Watts. 

Bopoloflij. 

17I10M  all  that  dwell  below  the  skies, 
.     Let  the  Creator's  praise  arise  ; 
Let  the  Redeemer's  name  be  sung, 
Through  every  land,  by  every  tongue. 

2  Eternal  arc  tliy  mercies,  Lord  ! 
Eternal  truth  attends  thy  word  ; 
Thy  praise  shall  sound  from  shore  to  shore, 
Till  suns  shall  rise  and  set  no  more. 

g43  L.  M.  Kenn. 

PEAISE  God  from  whom  all  blessings  flow  ^ 
Praise  liim,  all  creatures  here  below  I 
Praise  him,  above,  ye  heavenly  tlirong  I 
Praise  God,  our  Father,  in  you"  song  I 


Mi^ttliantouB. 


844  L.  M.  J.  Q.  Adams. 
iFor  a  ©ijrfstfati  J?estfbal. 

THOU  God  of  years  and  seasons  all, 
Of  light,  and  peace,  and  love,  and  power ; 
Once  more  on  thy  great  name  we  call, 
In  this  our  holy  festal  hour. 

2  We  praise  thee  for  thy  presence  here, 

For  prayer,  and  speech,  and  cheerful  song : 
For  guardian  care,  that  year  by  year 
Attends  us  all  life's  ways  along  : 

3  For  what  we  hope,  and  what  we  see 

Of  human  progress  in  our  time ; 
But  gleams  of  freedom  though  they  be, 
Yet  dawning  of  its  day  sublime  ! 

4  And  since  again  apart  we  move 

In  life's  great  work,  to  us  be  given 
The  faith  tliat  toils  in  Christian  love. 

And  blesses  man  with  truth's  own  heaven. 

845  ^-  ^I-  Bryant, 

LORD,  who  ordainest  for  mankind, 
Benignant  toils  and  tender  cares, 
We  thank  thee  for  the  ties  that  bind 
The  mother  to  the  child  she  bears. 


554  MISCELLANEOUS. 

2  We  thank  thee  for  the  hopes  that  rise 

Within  her  heart,  as,  day  by  day, 
The  dawning  soul  from  those  young  eyes 
Looks  with  a  clearer,  steadier  ray. 

3  And  grateful  for  the  blessing  given, 

With  that  dear  infant  on  her  knee. 
She  strains  the  eye  to  look  to  heaven. 
The  voice  to  lisp  a  prayer  to  thee. 

4  Such  thanks  the  blessed  Mary  gave, 

When  from  her  lap  the  holy  cliild, 
Sent  from  above  to  seek  and  save 

The  lost  of  earth,  looked  up  and  smiled. 

5  All  Gracious  !  grant  to  those  who  bear 

A  mother's  charge  the  strength  and  light, 
To  guide  the  feet  that  own  their  care 
In  ways  of  love  and  truth  and  right. 

g4g  ll's  M.  (Peculiar.)  Frances  Osgood. 

**3SnUv  fnto  l)is  (Siatcs  toiti)  iHljnnltsQMnQf  nnti  into  Jfs 
Courts  luitlj  praise/' 

APPEOACH  not  the  altar 
With  gloom  in  thy  soul ; 
Nor  let  thy  feet  falter. 

From  terror's  control ! 
God  loves  not  the  sadness 

Of  fear  and  mistrust ; 
Oh,  serve  him  with  gladness  — 
The  gentle,  the  just ! 

2  His  bounty  is  tender, 
His  being  is  love. 
His  smile  fills  with  splendor, 
The  blue  arch  above. 
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Confiding,  believing, 

Oh  !  enter  always, 
<  <  His  courts  with  thanksgiving  — 

His  portals  with  praise  !  " 

Nor  come  to  the  temple 

With  pride  in  thy  mien  ; 
But  lowly  and  simple, 

In  courasre   serene. 
Bring  meekly,  before  him, 

The  faith  of  a  cliild  : 
Bow  down  and  adore  him, 

With  heart  undefiled. 


S' 


Q4U  L.  M.  6 1.  Anonymous. 

Saturtras  22bening. 

I WEET  to  the  soul  the  parting  ray, 
That  ushers  placid  evening  in, 
When  with  the  still,  expiring  day. 

The  Sabbath's  peaceful  hom's  begin ; 
How  grateful  to  the  anxious  breast, 
The  sacred  hours  of  holy  rest ! 

Hushed  is  the  tumult  of  this  day, 

And  worldly  cares  and  business  cease  ; 

While  soft  the  vesper  breezes  play. 
To  hymn  the  glad  return  of  peace. 

O  season  blest !    O  moment  given 

To  turn  the  vagrant  thoughts  to  heaven  ! 

Oft  as  this  hallowed  hour  shall  come, 

O,  raise  my  thoughts  from  earthly  things. 

And  bear  them  to  my  heavenly  home, 
On  living  faith's  immortal  wings  — 

Till  the  last  gleam  of  life  decay. 

In  one  eternal  Sabbath  day. 
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848  7's  M.  Grey. 

SUPPLIANT,  lo  !  thy  cliUdren  bend, 
Father,  for  thy  blessing  now ; 
Thou  canst  teach  us,  guide,  defend,  —  1 

We  are  weak,  ahuighty  thou.  ■ 

2  With  the  peace  thy  word  imparts. 

Be  the  taught  and  teacher  blest ; 
In  their  lives  and  on  their  hearts, 
Father,  be  thy  laws  imprest. 

3  Pour  into  each  lon^rino^  mind 
liiffht  and  knowledsfe  from  above  : 


'fc> ^  '^ — "'^ — o^ 


Charity  for  all  mankind  — 
Trusting  faith,  enduring  love. 


849  7'S  ^^-  BOWRINCK 

«« Sri)e  3Elict)  antr  33oor  meet  toijet|)cv." 

COME  the  rich  and  come  the  poor. 
To  the  Christian  temple  door ; 
Let  their  mingled  prayers  ascend 
To  the  universal  Friend. 

2  Here  the  rich  and  poor  may  claim 
Common  ancestry  and  name  ; 
Claim  a  common  heritage. 

In  the  gospel's  promised  page. 

3  Of  the  same  materials  wrought ; 
By  the  same  instructor  taught ; 
Walking  in  life's  common  way  ; 
Tending  to  the  same  decay. 
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Eich  and  poor  at  last  shall  meet 
At  the  heavenly  mercy-seat ; 
Where  the  name  of  rich  and  poor 
Never  shall  be  uttered  more. 


850  ^-  ^*  '     BOWRING. 

SCemjptation. 
|H,  what  a  struggle  vrakes  within, 
When  in  the  sphit's  solitude, 
The  tempting,  treacherous  thoughts  of  sin, 


0' 


In  all  their  lurinsr  smiles  intrude  ! 


o 


2  'Tis  then,  my  Father  !  then  I  feel 

j\Iy  nature's  weakness,  and,  oppressed, 
Like  a  poor  trembling  child  I  steal 
To  thee,  for  safety,  and  for  rest.    • 

3  Beneath  thy  shadow  let  me  live  ! 

Be  thou  my  friend,  —  my  Father  be  ! 
I  bend  in  trust,  —  I  pray  !  forgive 
The  erring  child  that  flies  to  thee  ! 

851  C.  M.  S.  W.  LiVERMORE, 

^UR  pilgrim  brethren  dwelling  far,  — 
O  God  of  truth  and  love, 
Light  thou  their  path  with  thine  own  star, 


o 


Brio-ht  beamino;  from  above. 

2  Wide  as  their  mighty  rivers  flow. 
Let  thine  own  truth  extend ; 
Where  prairies  spread  and  forests  grow, 
O  Lord,  thy  gospel  send. 
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3  Then  will  a  mighty  nation  own 
A  union  firm  and  strong ;  — 
The  sceptre  of  tli'  eternal  throne 
Shall  rule  its  councils  long. 


852  *  8'S&7'SM.  PlERPONT. 

OD  of  mercy,  do  thou  never 
From  our  offering  turn  away, 
But  command  a  blessing  ever 
On  the  memory  of  tliis  day. 


G" 


2  Light  and  peace  do  thou  ordain  it ; 

O'er  it  be  no  shadow  flung, 
Let  no  deadly  darkness  stain  it, 
And  no  clouds  be  o'er  it  hung. 

3  May  the  song  this  people  raises. 

And  its  vows  to  thee  addressed. 
Mingle  with  the  prayers  and  praises, 
That  thou  hearcst  from  the  blest. 

4  When  the  lips  are  cold  that  sing  thee, 

And  the  hearts  that  love  thee  dust. 
Father,  then  our  souls  sliall  brinix  thee 
Holier  love  and  firmer  trust. 

g53  ^'  ^^'  MoNxaoMERy. 

®i)cniuii  of  an  (Dvflan. 
ri^IIE  morning  stars  in  concert  sang, 
JL    When  God  created  heaven  and  earth  ; 
And  earth  and  heaven  with  music  rang. 
When  angels  hailed  Messiah's  birth. 
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2  Nor  ever,  since  his  sabbatli-rest, 

yrhen  the  great  Maker  from  the  skies, 
His  finished  works  beheld  and  bless'd, 
Have  songs  of  glory  ceased  to  rise. 

3  Where  two  or  three  in  union  meet, 

Or  thousands  tlurong  the  house  of  prayer, 
Heart-melodies,  thanksgivings  sweet, 
And  faithftd  vows,  are  offered  there. 

4  Now,  with  all  instruments  in  one, 

All  sphits  tuned  to  one  accord, 
Our  prayer  be  this,  "  Thy  will  be  done  ;** 
And  this  our  anthem,  "Praise  the  Lord  !" 

§54  C.  :^I.  L.  H.  Sigourney' 


^^ 


-L^      When  skies  resplendent  shine, 
And  youth  and  pleasure  fill  the  tln:one, 
Our  hearts  and  hands  we  join  ; 

2  But  for  those  stern  and  wintry  days 

Of  sorrow,  pain,  and  fear. 
When  Heaven's  wise  discipline  doth  make 
Our  earthly  journey  drear  ;  — 

3  Not  for  this  span  of  life  alone. 

Which  Uke  a  blast  doth  fly. 
And  as  the  transient  flowers  of  grass 
Just  blossom,  droop,  and  die  ;  — 

4  But  for  a  being  without  end 

Tins  vow  of  love  we  take  ; 
Grant  us,  O  God,  one  home  at  last, 
For  thy  great  mercy's  sake. 
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855  8  &  7's  M.  Anon. 

©all  of  t\jz  ^Qc, 
E  are  living,  we  are  dwelling 
In  a  grand  and  awful  time ; 
In  an  age  on  ages  telling, 
To  be  livino;  is  sublime. 


w 


2  Will  ye  play,  then,  will  ye  dally 
With  your  music  and  your  wine  ? 
Up  !  it  is  the  Almighty's  rally  ! 

God's  own  arm  hath  need  of  tliine  ! 

856  6  &  lO's  M.  Bryant. 

&otj  in  tl)e  <S:iti). 


N, 


OT  in  the  solitude 
Alone  may  man  commune  with  heaven,  or  see 

Only  in  savage  wood 
And  sunny  vale  the  present  Deity ; 

Or  only  hear  his  voice 
Where  the  winds  whisper  and  the  waves  rejoice. 

2  Even  here  do  I  behold 

Thy  steps,  Almighty,  here,  amidst  the  crowd, 
Through  the  great  city  rolled. 

With  everlasting  murmur  deep  and  loud,  — 
Choking  the  ways  that  wind 

'Mongst  the  proud  piles,  the  work  of  human  kind. 

3  And  when  the  hours  of  rest 
Come,  like  a  calm  upon  the  mid-sea  brine. 

Hushing  its  billowy  breast ; 
The  quiet  of  that  moment  too  is  thine  ; 

It  breathes  of  Him  who  keeps   - 
The  vast  and  helpless  city  while  it  sleeps. 
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§5*7  6's  M.  LuTHEa. 

Z^z  JBzzU)  of  iHartnrs. 

]^LUXG  to  the  heedless  winds, 
Or  on  the  waters  cast, 
Their  ashes  shall  be  watched, 
And  gathered  at  the  last : 
And  from  that  scattered  dust, 

Around  us  and  abroad, 
Shall  spring  a  plenteous  seed 
Of  witnesses  for  God. 

2  The  Father  hath  received 

Their  latest  lining  breath ; 
Yet  vain  is  Satan's  boast 

Of  victory  in  their  death  : 
Still,  still,  though  dead,  they  speak, 

And  trumpet-tongaied  proclaim 
To  many  a  wakening  land 

The  one  availing  name. 


gQg  10  &  6's  M.  BEEViARr. 

©f  mans  l-i^tart^rs. 

SIXG  we  the  peerless  deeds  of  mart}Ted  saints, 
Their  glorious  merits  and  their  portion  blest ; 
Of  all  the  conquerors  the  world  has  seen, 
The  greatest  and  the  best. 

2  They  trod  beneath  them  every  threat  of  man. 
And  came  victorious  all  torments  through  ; 
The  iron  hooks  that  piecemeal  tore  their  flesh. 
Could  not  their  souls  subdue. 
36 
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3  What  tongue  those  joys,  O  Jesus,  can  disclose, 
Which  for  thy  martyred  saints  thou  dost  pre- 
pare ! 
Happy  who  in  thy  pains,  thrice  happy  those 
Who  in  thy  glory  share  I 

QgQ  7's  M.  ScuENCF. 

^11  Safnts  Saj. 

"HO  are  those  before  God's  throne, 
What  the  crowned  host  I  see  ? 
As  the  sky  with  stars  tliick  strown 

Is  their  shining  company  : 
Hallelujahs,  hark  !  they  sing  ; 
Solemn  praise  to  God  they  bring. 

2  Who  are  those  arrayed  in  light. 

Clothed  in  righteousness  divine, 
Wearing  robes  most  pure  and  white, 

That  unstained  shall  ever  shine, 
That  can  nevermore  decay  ?  — 

Whence  came  all  this  bright  array  ? 

3  They  are  those  who  much  have  borne, 

Trial,  sorrow,  pain,  and  care ; 
Who  have  wrestled  night  and  morn 

With  the  mighty  God  in  prayer ; 
Now  their  strife  hath  found  its  close ; 

God  hath  turned  away  their  woes. 

4  They  are  those  who  hourly  here 

Served  as  priests  before  their  Lord, 
Offering  up  with  gladsome  cheer 

Soul  and  body  at  his  word  ; 
Now  within  the  holy  place, 
.  They  behold  him  face  to  face. 
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ggO  S's^-  ^EI^E- 

HY^SIX  of  martyrs  let  us  sin^, 
The  Innocents  remembering, 
Of  whom  in  tears  was  earth  bereaved, 
But  heaven  with  songs  of  joy  received ; 


A. 


2  Whose  angels  through  eternity 

The  heavenly  Father's  face  shall  see, 
Ajid  to  his  grace  their  praises  bring,  — 
A  hymn  of  martyrs  let  us  sing. 


gg  j  C.  M.  Ancient  Hymn. 

CI)e  Xotile  ^rm^  of  ittart^rs. 

THE  triumphs  of  the  martyi-ed  saints 
The  joyous  lay  demand  ; 
The  heart  delights  in  song  to  dwell 

On  that  victorious  band,  — 
Those  whom  the  senseless  world  abhorred, 

Who  cast  the  world  aside, 
Deeming  it  worthless,  for  the  sake 
Of  Christ,  theu'  Lord  and  guide. 

2  For  him  they  braved  the  tyrant's  rage, 

The  scourge's  cruel  smart ; 
The  wild  beast's  fang  then*  bodies  tore. 

But  vanquished  not  the  heart ; 
LilvC  lambs  before  the  sword  they  fell, 

Xor  cry  nor  plaint  expressed  ; 
For  patience  kept  the  conscious  mind, 

And  armed  the  fearless  breast. 
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3  What  tongue  can  tell  the  crown  prepared 

The  martyr's  brow  to  grace  ? 
His  shining  robe,  his  joys  unknown, 

Before  thy  glorious  face  ? 
Vouchsafe  us,  Lord,  if  such  thy  will, 

Clear  skies  and  seasons  calm  ; 
If  not  the  martyr's  cross  to  bear. 

And  win  the  martyr's  palm. 

862  8's  &  4's  M.  AVniTTi  kr. 

STRONG,  upwelling  prayers  of  faifii, 
From  inmost  founts  of  life  ye  start,  — • 
The  spirit's  pulse,  the  vital  breath 
Of  soul  and  heart ! 

2  Ye  brook  no  forced  and  measured  tasks, 
Nor  weary  rote,  nor  formal  chains  ; 

Tlic  simple  heart,  that  freely  asks 
In  love,  obtains. 

3  For  man  the  living  temple  is, 
The  mercy-seat  and  cherubim, 

And  all  the  holy  mysteries 
He  bears  with  him. 

4  And  most  avails  the  prayer  of  love, 
Which,  wordless,  shapes  itself  in  deeds, 

And  wearies  heaven  for  naught  above 
Our  common  needs  ;  — 

5  Which  brings  to  God's  all  perfect  will 
That  ti'ust  of  his  undoubting  child. 

Whereby  all  seeming  good  and  ill 
Are  reconciled  :  — • 
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G  And  seeking  not  for  special  signs 
Of  favor,  is  content  to  fall 
Within  the  providence  wliicli  shines 
-And  rains  on  all. 

gg3  11  &  lO's  M.  Anonymous. 

Spirftual  33kssin33. 

AL^^HGHTY  Fatb.er  !    thou  hast  many  a 
blessino- 
In  store  for  every  erring  child  of  thine ; 
For  this  I  pray,  —  Let  me,  thy  grace  possessing, 
Seek  to  be  guided  by  thy  will  divine. 

2  Xot  for  earth's  treasures,  for  her  joys  the  dearest, 

AVould  I  my  supplications  raise  to  thee ; 
Xot  for  the  hopes  that  to  my  heart  are  nearest, 
But  only  that  I  give  that  heart  to  thee. 

3  I  pray  that  thou  wouldst  guide  and  guard  me 

ever ; 
Cleanse,  by  thy  power,  from  every  stain  of  sin; 
I  will  thy  blessing  ask  on  each  endeavor, 

And  thus  thy  promised  peace  my  soul  shall 

win. 

gg4  lO's  &  ll's  M.        Episcopal  Coll. 

C&e  €ft£  of  eSotr. 

SHOUT  the  glad  tidings,  exultingly  sing  ; 
Jerusalem  triumphs,  Messiah  is  king  ! 
Zion,  the  marvellous  story  be  telling. 

The  Son  of  the  highest,  how  lowly  his  birth  I 
The  highest  archangel  in  glory  excelling. 

He  stoops  to  redeem  thee,  he  reigns  upon  earth. 
Shout  the  glad  tidings,  etc. 
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2  Tell  how  he  cometh ;  from  n ration  to  nation, 

The  heart  cheering  ne^YS,  let  the  earth  echo 

round  ; 
How  free  to  the  faithful  he  offers  salvation, 
How  his  people   with  joy  everlasting  are 

crowned. 
Shout  the  glad  tidings,  etc. 

3  Mortals,  your  homage  be  gratefully  bringing, 

And  sweet  let  the  gladsome  hosanna  arise  ; 
Ye  angels  the  full  hallelujah  be  singing ; 
One  chorus  resound  through  the  earth  and 

the  skies. 
Shout  the  glad  tidings,  etc. 

8(35  L.  M.  W.  M.  Fernald. 

STije  Sours  Kmpcrfsfiable  KS^orlt. 

]:j^TERNAL  God,  thy  work  alone, 
-^     In  souls  regenerate  and  sublime, 
Securely  stands,  to  change  unknown, 
And  scorns  the  ravages  of  time. 

2  Work  we  on  marble?  Slow,  but  sure. 

Its  crumbling  statues  turn  to  dust ; 
Pale  phantoms  that  awhile  endure. 
To  tell  how  fleet  is  mortal  trust. 

3  Work  we  in  brass?  How  soon  shall  time 

Its  proudest  monuments  efface. 
And  every  tender,  hallowed  line, 

And  form  and  feature,  quit  their  place  ! 

4  Or  do  we  stately  temples  rear  ? 

Behold  I  their  strongest  pillars  yield. 
And  walls  and  arches  disappear, 
Foredoomed  to  fall,  for  ruin  scaled. 
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5  But  v.hen  we  work  upon  the  mind, 

Its  tablets  grave,  its  sculpture  hew, 
And,  sacred  virtue  there  enshrined, 
"VYc  bring  the  graces  all  to  view,  — 

6  'T  is  then  such  images  we  rear 

As  time  and  change  may  e'er  defy :  *» 
Life,  beauty,  joy,  —  all  there  appear, 
And  bri^rhten  to  eternitv  ! 


ggg  L.  M.  W.  M.  Febnald. 

Spiritunl  2.ife  comj;arei3  to  a  ^ea,    3.33.  cbii.  23-30. 

E^^LR  swaying,  conscious  soul ! 
AVhat  tidal  mysteries  are  these 
That  through  my  inmost  being  roU, 
As  borne  upon  the  heading  seas  ? 


o, 


2  From  wave  to  wave,  from  land  to  land, 

Of  this  vast  inner  world  I'  m  tost ; 
And  now  on  heavenly  heights  I  stand, 
And  now  in  dreadful  deeps  am  lost. 

3  0  thou,  who  calm'st  the  outward  strife 

Of  stormy  seas  !  move  now  thy  will. 
And,  in  the  realm  of  spirit  life. 

Say  to  its  ragings,  "Peace,  be  still ! " 

4  Peace  I  —  and  a  sacred  calm  shall  flow 

O'er  all  my  passions,  Lord,  from  thee ; 
While  gentle  gales  shall  sweetly  blow, 
And  waft  me  to  eternity. 


^>(j8  miscellaneous. 

gg7  L.  M.  KoscoE. 

S^e  Solace  of  jFaftfi. 

WHEN  human  hopes  and  joys  depart, 
I  give  thee,  Lord,  a  contrite  heart ; 
And  on  my  weary  spnit  steal 
The  thoughts  that  pass  all  earthly  weal. 

2  I  cast  above  my  tearful  eyes, 
And  muse  upon  the  starry  skies  ; 
And  think  that  He  who  governs  there 
Still  keeps  me  in  his  guardian  care, 

3  I  gaze  upon  the  opening  flower. 

Just  moistened  with  the  evening  shower ; 
And  bless  the  love  which  made  it  bloom, 
To  chase  away  my  transient  gloom. 

4  I  think  whene'er  this  mortal  frame 
Returns  again  to  whence  it  came. 
My  soul  shall  wing  its  happy  flight 
To  reofions  of  eternal  \{<A\t, 


■FROM  THE  PSALMS  OF  DAVID. 

ADAPTED  TO  APPEOPEIATE  irrSICIX"THE  MELODIA  SACRA 


P3AL:M  XIX.    PAPwT  I.    C.  M. 

S^Je  ?l5eabens  tieclare  t!)e  CSlorg  of  GotS^ 

THE  beav'ns  declare  thy  glory,  Lord, 

Which  that  alone  can  fill ; 
The  firmament  and  stars  express 

Their  great  Creator's  skill. 

2  The  dawn  of  each  returning  day 

Fresh  beams  of  knowledge  brings ; 
And  from  the  dark  returns  of  night 
Divine  instruction  springs. 

3  Their  powerful  language  to  no  realm 

Or  region  is  confined ; 
'Tis  nature's  voice,  and  understood 
Alike  by  all  mankind. 

PSALM  XXIII.    C.  M. 

efloria  33atrf. 

THE  Lord  himself,  the  mighty  Lord, 

Vouchsafes  to  be  my  guide  ; 
The  Shepherd  by  whose  constant  care 

My  wants  are  all  supplied. 

2  Li  tender  grass  he  makes  me  feed, 

And  gently  there  repose  ; 
Then  leads  me  to  cool  shades,  and  where 
Kefreshing  water  flows. 

3  Since  God  doth  thus  his  wondrous  love 

Through  all  my  life  extend. 
That  life  to  him  t  will  devote, 
And  in  his  temple  spend. 


)  IMETKICAL    rSALiMS. 

PSALM  XXIX.    L.  M. 

39vafsc  t!je  2lov"0  fix  ?2}i3  STnrrple. 

YE  that  in  might  and  power  excel. 
Your  grateful  sacrifice  prepare ; 

God's  glorious  actions  loudly  tell. 
His  wondrous  power  to  all  declare. 

2  To  his  great  name  fresh  altars  raise ; 
Devoutly  due  respect  afford ; 
Him  in  his  holy  temple  praise. 
Where  he  's  with  solemn  state  adored, 

8  God  rules  the  angry  floods  on  high ; 

His  boundless  sway  shall  never  cease ; 
His  saints  with  strength  he  will  supply. 
And  bless  his  own  with  constant  peace. 


PSALM     XXXIII.    CM. 

39vafse  t!)e  3loxti  for  Wis  CKooTincss* 
LET  all  the  just  to  God,  with  joy, 


Their  cheerful  voices  raise 
For  well  the  righteous  it  becomes 
To  sing  glad  songs  of  praise. 

i 

2  Let  harps,  and  psalteries,  and  lutes, 

In  joyful  concert  meet ; 
And  new-made  songs  of  great  applause 
The  harmony  complete. 

3  For  faithful  is  the  word  of  God ; 

His  works  with  truth  abound ; 

He  justice  loves  ;  and  all  the  earth 

Is  with  his  goodness  crown'd. 

PSALM  XXXIV.    CM. 

THROUGH  all  the  changing  scenes  of  life. 

In  trouble  and  in  joy, 
The  praises  of  my  God  shall  still 

My  heart  and  tongue  employ. 
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2  O,  magnify  the  Lord  with  me, 

With  me  exalt  his  name  : 
When  in  distress  to  him  I  call'd, 
He  to  my  rescue  came. 

3  0, make  but  trial  of  his  love, 

Experience  will  decide 
How  blest  they  are,  and  only  they, 
"Who  in  his  truth  confide. 

4  Fear  him,  ye  saints  :  and  you  will  then 

Have  nothing  else  to  fear: 
Make  you  his  service  your  delight, 
Your  wants  shall  be  his  care. 


psalm:  xll  cm. 
€t)arft2. 

HAPPY  the  man  whose  tender  care 

Relieves  the  poor  distress'd ! 
When  troubles  compass  him  around, 

The  Lord  shall  give  him  rest. 

2  The  Lord  his  life,  with  blessings  crown'd 

Li  safety  shaU  prolong ; 
And  disappoint  the  will  of  those 
Who  seek  to  do  him  wrong. 

3  If  he,  in  languishing  estate, 

Oppressed  with  sickness  lie  ; 
The  Lord  will  easy  make  his  bed, 
And  inward  strength   supply. 

PSALM    XLV.    CM. 

C^otr  our  Bing. 

WHILE  I  the  King's  loud  praise  rehearse, 

Lidited  by  my  heart, 
My  tongue  is  like  the  pen  of  him 

That  writes  with  ready  art. 

2  How  matchless  is  thy  form,  O  King ! 
Thy  mouth  with  grace  o'erflows  ; 
Because  fresh  blessings  God  on  thee 
Eternally  bestows. 
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3  Gird  on  thy  sword,  most  mighty  Prince ; 

And  clad  in  rich  array, 
With  glorious  ornaments  of  power, 
Majestic  pomp  display. 

4  Hide  on  in  state,  and  still  protect 

The  meek,  the  just,  and  true  ; 
Whilst  thy  right  hand,  with  swift  revenge. 
Does  ail  thy  foes  pursue. 

5  But  thy  firm  throne,  O  God,  is  fix'd 

Forever  to  endure ; 
Thy  sceptre's  sway  shall  always  last, 
By  righteous  laws  secure. 

6  Wliilst  this  my  song  to  future  times 

Transmits  thy  glorious  name, 
And  makes  the  world  with  one  consent 
Thy  lasting  praise  proclaim. 

PSALM    XLVr.     S's  M. 

CSo^  our  SHefufle. 

GOD  Is  our  refuge  in  distress, 

A  present  help  when  dangers  press, 

In  him  undaunted  we  Ul  confide ; 
Though  earth  were  from  her  centre  tost, 
And  mountains  in  the  ocean  lost, 

Torn  piecemeal  by  the  roaring  tide. 

2  A  gentler  stream  with  gladness  still 
The  city  of  our  Lord  shall  fill, 

The  royal  seat  of  God  most  high : 
God  dwells  in  Zion,  whose  fair  towers 
Shall  mock  tlf  assaults  of  earthly  powers, 

While  his  almighty  aid  is  nigh. 

PSALM  XLVIir.    C.  M, 

THE  Lord,  the  only  God,  is  great, 

And  greatly  to  be  praised 
In  Zion,  on  whose  happy  mount 

His  sacred  throne  is  raised. 
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2  In  Zion  we  have  seen  performed 

A  work  that  was  foretold, 
In  pledge  that  God,  for  times  to  come, 
His  city  will  uphold. 

3  Let  ZIon's  mount  with  joy  resound 

Her  daughters  all  be  taught 
In  songs  his  judgment  to  extol 
Who  this  deliverance  wrought. 

4  This  God  is  ours,  and  will  be  ours 

AVhilst  we  in  him  confide ; 
Who,  as  he  has  preserved  us  now. 
Till  death  will  be  our  guide. 


PSALM  LVII.     L.  M. 

iFor  faster. 

THY  mercy,  Lord,  to  me  extend. 
On  thy  protection  I  depend,  " 
And  to  thy  wings  for  shelter  haste 
Until  this  raging  storm  be  past. 

2  To  thy  tribunal,  Lord,  I  fly, 

Thou  sovereign  Judge  and  God  most  high. 
Who  wonders  hast  for  me  begun. 
And  will  not  leave  thy  work  undone. 

3  O  God,  my  heart  is  fix'd,  't  is  bent, 
Its  thanlvful  tribute  to  present ; 

And,  with  my  heart,  my  voice  I  '11  raise 
To  thee,  my  God,  in  songs  of  praise. 

4  Awake,  my  glory ;  harp  and  lute, 
No  longer  let  your  strings  be  mute : 
And  I,  my  tuneful  part  to  take, 
AVill  with  the  early  da^vn  awake. 

5  Be  thou,  O  God,  exalted  high; 
And  as  thy  glory  fills  the  sky, 
So  let  it  be  on  earth  display'd. 
Till  thou  art  here,  as  there  obey'd. 
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PSALM  LXVr.    PART  I.    C.  M. 

ISarncst  33rnfse. 

LET  all  the  lands,  -with  shouts  of  joy, 

To  God  their  voices  raise  : 
Sing  psalms  in  honor  of  his  name, 

Aiid  spread  his  glorious  praise. 

2  Through  all  the  earth,  the  nations  round 

Shall  thee,  their  God,  confess  ; 
And  with  glad  hynms,  their  awful  dread 
Of  thy  great  name  express. 

3  0,come!    behold  the  works  of  God, 

And  tlien  with  me  you  '11  own 
That  he  to  all  the  sons  of  men 
Has  wondrous  judgment  shown. 

4  O  all  ye  nations,  bless  our  God, 

And  loudly  speak  his  praise  ; 
Who  keeps  our  souls  aUve,  and  still 
Confirms  our  steadfiist  ways. 

PSALM  LXVIL    S.  M. 

?^f»  Q^loxs  sljall  I)c  maUc  ttnolun  fn  all  tl)e  3BartJ). 

TO  bless  thy  chosen  race, 

In  mercy,  Lord,  incline ; 
And  cause  the  brightness  of  thy  face 

On  all  thy  saints  to  shine  : 

2  That  so  thy  wondrous  way 

May  through  the  world  be  known ; 
While  distant  lands  their  tribute  pay 
And  thy  salvation  own. 

8  0,let  them  shout  and  sing, 
With  joy  and  pious  mirth ; 
For  thou,  the  righteous  Judge  and  King, 
Shalt  govern  all  the  earth. 

4  Then  shall  the  teeming  ground, 
A  large  increase  disclose. 
And   we  with  plenty  shall  be  crowned. 
Which  (iod,()ur  God,bestOAVs. 
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5  Then  God  upon  our  land 

Shall  constant  blessings  shower ; 
And  all  the  world  in  awe  shall  stand 
Of  his  resistless  power. 

psAL:ir  Lxxiv.  c.  m. 
33lesse"tr  are  tfjej  tofjo  toors!)f|)  in  Ijfs  STempIe* 

O  GOD  of  hosts,  the  mighty  Lord, 

How  lovely  is  the  place 
AYhere  thou,  enthroned  in  glory,  show'st 

The  brightness  of  thy  face  ! 

2  My  longing  soul  faints  with  desire 

To  view  thy  blest  abode ; 
My  panting  heart  and  flesh  cry  out 
For  thee,  the  living  God. 

3  O  Lord  of  hosts,  my  King  and  God, 

How  highly  bless'd  are  they, 

Who  in  thy  temple  always  dwell, 

And  there  thy  praise  display  ! 

4  Thrice  happy  they,  whose  choice  has  tlie€ 

Their  sure  protection  made, 
\Vlio  long  to  tread  the  sacred  ways 
That  to  thy  dwelling  lead  ! 

PSALM  XCI.    PART  11.  2.     83  M. 

Cfoti  our  (S^uartJian. 

HE  that  has  God  his  guardian  made 
Shall  under  the  Almighty''s  shade 

Secure  and  undisturbed  abide  ; 
Thus  to  my  soul  of  him  I  '11  say. 
He  is  my  fortress  and  my  stay, 

My  God  in  whom  I  will  confide. 

2  His  tender  love  and  watchful  care 
Shall  free  thee  from  the  fowler's  snare. 

And  from  the  noisome  pestilence ; 
He  over  thee  his  wings  shall  spread, 
And  cover  thy  unguarded  head ; 

His  truth  shall  be  thv  stronsf  defence. 
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PSALM  XCII.    C.  AT. 

Nomina  uxOj  Hbcnina  33raf»e. 

HOW  good  and  pleasant  must  it  be 
To  thank  the  Lord  most  high ; 

And  with  repeated  hymns  of  praise 
His  name  to  magnify  ! 

2  With  every  morning's  early  dawn 

His  goodness  to  relate  ; 
And  of  his  constant  truth,  each  night, 
The  glad  effects  repeat ! 

3  To  ten-string''d  instruments  we  '11  sing. 

With  tuneful  psalteries  join'd  ; 
And  to  the  harp,  with  solenm  sounds» 
For  sacred  use  designed. 

PSALM  XCIir.    L.  M. 

Jmm  <KIor2  ©laTr. 

WITH  glory  clad,  with  strength  array'd 
The  Lord  that  o'er  all  nature  reigns, 

The  world's  foundation  strongly  laid, 
And  the  vast  fabric  still  sustains. 

2  How  surely  stablish'd  is  thy  throne  ? 

Which  shall  no  change  or  period  see ; 
For  thou,  O  Lord,  and  thou  alone, 
Art  God  from  all  eternity. 

8  The  floods,  O  Lord,  lift  up  their  voice, 
And  toss  the  ti'oubled  waves  on  high ; 
But  God  above  can  still  their  noise. 
And  make  the  angry  sea  comply. 

4  Thy  promise,  Lord,  is  ever  sure. 

And  they  that  in  thy  house  would  dwell, 
That  happy  station  to  secure. 
Must  still  in  holiness  excel. 

PSALM  XCV.    L.  M. 

€>ur  3:ioc!t  au"U  our  Salbntfon. 

O  COME,  loud  anthems  let  us  sing, 
Loud  thanks  to  our  almighty  King ; 
For  we  our  voices  liigh  should  raise. 
When  our  salvation's  rock  we  praise. 
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2  Into  his  presence  let  us  haste. 
To  thank  hun  for  his  favors  past ; 
To  him  address,  in  joyful  songs, 
The  praise  that  to  lus  name  belongs  ; 

3  O,  let  us  to  his  courts  repair, 
And  bow  with  adoration  there  : 
Down  on  our  knees  devoutly  all 
Before  the  Lord,  our  Maker,  fall. 

PSALM  XCVI.    8'8  M. 

SI  Son3  of  33raise. 

SIXG  to  the  Lord  a  new-made  song ; 
Let  earth  in  one  assembled  throng, 

Her  common  patron's  praise  resound : 
Sing  to  the  Lord,  and  bless  his  name. 
From  day  to  day,  his  praise  proclaim. 

Who  us  has  with  salvation  crown'd. 
To  heathen  lands  his  fame  rehearse. 
His  wonders  to  the  usiverse. 

Proclaim  aloud  Jehovah  reigns. 
Whose  power  the  universe  sustains. 

And  banishVl  justice  v/ill  restore  : 
Let  therefore  heaven  new  joys  confess. 
And  heavenly  mirth  let  earth  express, 

Its  loud  applause  the  ocean  roar 
Its  mute  inhabitants  rejoice, 
And  for  this  triumph  fmd  a  voice. 


PSALM  CVL    L.  M. 

?^is  iHcrca?  entiutctt)  j?orcbnp» 

0,RE:NrDEE  thanks  to  God  above. 
The  fountain  of  eternal  love  ; 

Whose  mercy  firm  through  ages  past 
Has  stood,  and  shall  forever  last. 

2  "\^^lo  can  his  mighty  deeds  express, 
Not  only  vast,  but  numberless  ? 
"What  mortal  eloquence  can  raise 
His  tribute  of  immortal  praise  ? 
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3  0,may  I  worthy  prove  to  see 

Thy  saints  in  full  prosperity, 
That  I  the  joyful  choir  may  join, 

And  count  thy  people's  triumph  miue. 

4  Let  Israel's  God  be  everbless'd, 

His  name  eternally  confess'd ; 
Let  all  his  saints,  with  full  accord, 

Sing  loud  Amens,  — praise  ye  the  Lord. 


PSALM  CVir.    C.  M. 

31z]oitinQ  in  CSotr. 

WITH  cheerful  notes  let  all  the  earth 
To  heaven  their  voices  raise  ; 

Let  all,  inspired  with  godly  mirtli. 
Sing  solemn  hymns  of  praise. 

2  God's  tender  mercy  knows  no  bound 

His  truth  shall  ne'er  decay ; 
Then  let  the  willing  nations  round 
Their  grateful  tribute  pay. 

3  Then  open  wide  the  temple  gates 

To  which  the  just  repair. 
That  I  may  enter  in,  and  praise 
My  great  Deliv'rer  there. 

4  Within  those  gates  of  God's  abode 

To  which  the  righteous  press. 
Since  thou  hast  heard  and  set  me  safe. 
Thy  holy  name  I'  11  bless. 

5  That  which  the  builders  once  refused 

Is  now  the  corner-stone  : 
This  is  the  wondrous  work  of  God, 
The  work  of  God  alone. 

6  This  day  is  God's,  let  all  the  land 

Exalt  their  cheerful  voice  : 
Lord,  we  beseech  thee,  save  us  now 
And  make  us  still  rejoice. 


MEXmCAL   PSALMS. 
PSALM  CXXII.    C.  31. 

SJoDful  ^tmse  tn  tf)e  3Lox^'3  STemple. 

O,  'T  WAS  a  joyful  sound,  to  hear 

Our  tribes  devoutly  say, 
Up,  Israel,  to  the  temple  haste, 

And  keep  your  festal  day  ! 

2  At  Salem's  courts  we  must  appear. 

With  our  assembled  powers, 
In  strong  and  beauteous  order  ranged 
Like  her  united  towers. 

3  'T  is  thither,  by  divine  command, 

The  tribes  of  God  repair, 
Before  his  ark  to  celebrate 

His  name  with  praise  and  prayer. 

4  But  most  of  all  I  '11  seek  thy  good, 

And  ever  wish  thee  well. 
For  Zion  and  the  temple's  sake. 
Where  God  vouchsafes  to  dwell. 

PSALM  CXXXIII.     C.  M. 

aSrotljerls  3lobe. 

HOW  vast  must  their  advantage  be, 
How  great  their  pleasure  prove, 

Who  live  like  brethren,  and  consent 
In  offices  of  love  ! 

2  True  love  is  like  the  precious  oil, 

Which, pour'd  on  Aaron's  head, 
Kan  down  liis  beard,  and  o'er  his  robcaS 
Its  costly  fragrance  shed. 

3  'Tis  like  refreshing  dew,  which  does 

On  Hermon\s  top  distil ; 
Or  like  the  early  drops,  that  fall 
On  Zion's  favor'd  hill. 

4  For  Zion  is  the  chosen  scat 

Where  the  Almighty  King 
The  promised  blessing  has  ordain'd. 
And  life's  eternal  spring. 
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PSALM  CXXXVL     H.  M. 

SL!)e  3lobe  of  CSoTi. 

TO  God,  the  mighty  Lord, 

Your  joyful  thanks  repeat; 
To  hira  due  praise  afford, 
As  good  as  he  is  great. 
For  God  docs  prove 

Our  constant  friend ; 
His  boundless  love 
Shall  never  end. 

2  By  his  almighty  hand 

Amazing  works  are  wrought ; 
The  heavens  by  his  command 
"Were  to  perfection  brought. 
For  God,  etc. 

3  By  him  the  heavens  display 

Their  numerous  hosts  of  light. 
The  sun  to  rule  by  day, 

The  moon  and  stars  by  night. 
For  God,  etc. 

4  He  does  the  food  supply 

On  which  all  creatures  live : 
To  God,  who  reigns  on  high. 
Eternal  praises  give. 
For  God  will  prove 

Our  constant  friend ; 
His  boundless  love 
Shall  never  end. 

rSALM    CXLVIT.      C.    M. 

SI  33snlm  of  3i3rafsc. 

O,  PRATSE  the  Lord  with  hymns  of  joy, 

And  celebrate  his  fame  ; 
For  pleasant,  good,  and  comely  't'is 

To  praise  his  holy  name. 

2  To  God,  the  Lord,  a  hymn  of  praise 
With  grateful  voices  sing ; 
To  songs  of  triumph  tune  tlie  harp. 
And  strike  each  warbling  string. 


1 


METKICAL   rS.lLMS.  581 

3  He  covers  heaven  •with  clouds,  and  thence 

Refreshing  rain  bestows, 
And  on  the  mountains  through  his  care, 
The  grass  in  plenty  grows. 

4  Let  Zion  and  Jerusalem 

To  God  their  praise  address  ; 
Whose  strength  secures  their  lasting  gates 
Who  does  their  children  bless. 


PSAL3I  CXLYIII.     n.  M. 

YE  boundless  realms  of  joy, 

Exalt  your  Maker's  fame  ; 

His  praise  your  song  employ 

Above  the  starry  frame  : 

Your  voices  raise, 

Ye  Cherubim 
And  Seraphim. 
To  sing  his  praise. 

2  Thou  moon,  that  ruVst  the  night, 

And  sun,  that  guid'st  the  day, 
Ye  glittering  stars  of  light, 
To  him  your  homage  pay  : 
His  praise  declare. 

Ye  heavens  above. 
And  clouds  that  move 
In  liquid  air. 

3  Let  them  adore  the  Lord, 

And  praise  his  holy  name, 
By  whose  almighty  word 

They  all  from  nothing  came ; 
Aiid  all  shall  last 

From  changes  free ; 
His  firm  decree 
Stands  ever  fast. 
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4  United  zeal  be  shown 

His  wondrous  fame  to  raise. 
Whose  glorious  name  alone 
Deserves  our  endless  praise. 
Earth's  utmost  ends 
His  power  obey ; 
His  glorious  sway 
The  sky  transcends. 


PSALM  CL.     L.  M. 

33raise  ?Qfm  for  ^is  (SiooOncna. 

O,  PRAISE  the  Lord  in  that  blest  place 
From  whence  his  goodness  largely  Hows ; 

Praise  him  in  heaven,  where  he  his  face, 
Unveil'd  in  perfect  glory,  shows. 

2  Praise  him  for  all  the  mighty  acts 

Which  he  in  our  behalf  has  done  ; 
His  kindness  this  return  exacts, 

With  which  our  praise  should  equal  run. 

3  Let  the  shrill  trumpet's  warlike  voice 

Make  rocks  and  hills  his  praise  rebound. 
Praise  him  with  harp's  melodious  noise 
And  gentle  psaltery's  silver  sound. 

4  Let  them  who  joyful  hymns  compose. 

To  cymbals  set  their  songs  of  praise ; 
To  well-tuned  cymbals,  and  to  those 
That  loudly  sound  on  solemn  days. 
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A biile  \vif h  me ;  fast  falls  the  eventide Lyte  479 

A bovc,  below,  where'er  I  gaze Montgomertfii  Coll.  171 

Above  the  temple's  lifted  spire   ILirria  251 

Afraid  to  die.    O,  idle  fear  I  Joseph  B.  Smith  575 

Again  as  evening's  shadow  fills  yo 

Again  the  Lord  of  life  and  light Mrs.  lUirbduld    24 

Ah,  v.hy  should  bitter  tears  be  shed G.  S.  Lurkigit  570 

A  hymn  of  martyrs  let  us  sing Bede  SdO 

A  King  shall  reign  in  righteousness S.  Streeter  284 

All  had  the  power  of  Jesus'  name Duncan  2>^5 

All  men  are  equal  in  their  birth H.  Martinrxiu  775 

All  nature  feels  attractive  power Drennan  707 

All-powerful,  self-existing  God Walker's  Coll.  128 

All  souls.  O  Lord  are  th.ine ;  assurance  blest Epes  Sargent  .35(5 

Almighty  and  immortal  King Doddi-idge  V.iO 

Almighty  Father!  thou  hast  many  a  blessing h(i:j 

Almighty  God  I  in  humble  prayer i)rontgome7'y  478 

Almighty  Spirit,  now  behold 779 

Am  1  a  soldier  of  the  cross Watts  -389 

A  ngels,  roll  the  rock  away Gibbons  25:J 

Another  day  its  course  hath  run Fierpont  T'Oi 

Another  fleeting  day  is  gone Co/lger    si 

Another  hand  is  beckoning  lis JVldtiier  O^l- 

Another  pastor  hast  thou  given  C.  H.  Fag  tW'. 

Another  .Sabbath,  Lord,  has  gone yfrs.  Countrgnvui  (Slu 

Another  six  days'  work  is  done Steanett    1 1 

Approach  not  the  altar Frances  Osgood  S4'5 

Arise,  my  soul,  shake  off'  thy  fears Wdts  .>5 

Arm  of  the  Lord,  awake  I  awake Shrubsole  817 

As  body  when  the  soul  has  fled Drummovd  484 

As  distant  lands  beyond  the  sea C.  D.  Stuart  591 

As  down  in  the  sunless  retreats  of  the  ocean Moore  441 

As  earth's  pageant  passes  by Beaumont  554 

Asleep  in  Jesus  I  blessed  sleep  I Mrs.  Mackay  572 

As  showers  on  meadows  newly  mown .315 

As  the  hart,  with  eager  looks Montgomery  4-38 

At  evening  time,  let  there  be  light 100 

Author  of  good  to  thee  we  turn Merrick  403 

Awake  my  soul,  in  joyful  lays Medley  288 

Awake,  my  soul  I  lift  up  thine  eyes Mrs.  Barbavld  384 

Awake  my  soul  I  stretch  every  nerve Doddridge  382 

Awake,  our  souls,  away  ourfears Waits  383 

He  firm  and  be  faithful :  desert  not  the  right 400 

lii'i'ure  Jehovah's  awful  throne Wait-,  100 
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Before  the  world  was  made S.  Streeter  332 

Behold  a  stranger  at  the  door Doddridr/e  287 

Behold  that  wise,  that  perfect  law Doddridge  421 

Behold,  tlie  morning  sun W(tits  314 

Behold  the  western  evening  light W.  B.  0.  Peabod//  f)02 

Be  it  my  only  wisdom  here JFeslei/^s  Coll.  53 1 

Be  joyful  in  God,  all  ye  lands  of  the  earth Montgomern  70A 

Bells  ring  out  with  cheerful  might Henry  C.  Leonard  2-:S 

Beneath  the  thick  hut  struggling  clouds   7-18 

Be  thou,  O  God,  exalted  high Tate  and  Brady    51 

Be  with  me,  J.ord,  wlieie'er  I  go    Christian  Psalmist  4()e 

Beyond,  beyond  the  boundless  sea Conder  151 

Birds  have  their  quiet  nest Lxjra  Domestica  238 

Blessed  be  tiiy  name  forever Hogg  153 

Bless  God,  ye  servants  that  attend 8.'2 

Blest  day  of  God  I  most  calm,  most  bright Geo.  Herbert    22 

Blest  Instructor,  from  thy  ways Merrick  Mu 

Blest  is  the  hour  when  cares  depart >S^.  F.  Smith  (iN4 

Blest  is  the  man  who  fears  the  Lord Exeter  Coll.  427 

Blest  is  the  man  whose  softening  heart Mrs.  Barhauld  4 ',5 

Blest  who  with  generous  pity  ^lows Pratt's  Coll.  7-17 

Both  heaven  and  earth  do  worship  thee St.  Ambrose    (50 

Bread  of  heaven,  on  thee  we  feed Conder  (55 1 

Bread  of  the  world,  in  mercy  broken Heber  C41 

Break  every  yoke  the  gospel  cries 772 

Breathe  thoughts  of  pity  o'er  a  brother's  fall 702 

Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  morning Heber  225 

Brother,  hast  thou  wandered  far J.  F.  Clarke  70i> 

But  who  sliall  see  the  glorious  day T.  Mooi'e  34'.) 

By  cool  Siloam's  shady  rill Heber  802 

Called  by  the  Sabbath  bells  away Stin.  School  H.  B.    25 

Calm  on  the  listening  ear  of  night E.  H.  Sears  219 

Calm  on  the  bosom  of  thy  God Mrs.  Hcmnns  (122 

Child  amidst  the  flowers  at  play Mrs.  Hemans  434 

Children  of  the  Heavenly  King Cennick  5 19 

Children  of  light,  awake  I Uulfinch  437 

Christ  leads  me  througli  no  darker  rooms A*.  Baxter  -lOS 

Christ,  my  Lord,  I  come  to  bless  thee Gregory  Nazianzen  1 17 

Christ,  the  Lord,  is  risen  to  day 254 

Christ,  wdiose  glory  (ills  the  skies  . . .  i C  Wesley  270 

Christians  I  brethren  I  ere  we  part H.  K.  White  ()88 

Clay  to  clay,  and  dust  to  dust  1 577 

Close  liis  eyes,  his  work  is  done George  H.  Boker  740 

Come  hither,  all  ye  weary  souls Watts  305 

Come  holy  Spirit,  Jieavenly  Dove Watts  213 

Come,  kingdom  of  our  God Johns  351 

Come,  let  us  anew C.  Wesley  721 

Come,  let  us  pray;  'tis  sweet  to  feel 448 

Come,  let  us  join  our  cheerful  songs Watts  701 

Come,  said  Jesus' sacred  voice...'. Mrs.  Barbauld  301 

Come,  sing  a  Saviour's  power E.  Turner  334 

Come,  sound  his  praise  abroad Watts  09 1 

Come  the  rich  and  come  the  poor Boioring  849 

Come,  thou  Almighty  King DobeWs  Coll.    I 

Come,  tliou  Fount  of  every  blessing liobinson  ()93 

Come,  thou  long-expccled  Jesus Hart  704 

Come  to  the  house  of  prayer E.  Taylor    29 

Come  to  the  land  of  i)e:ice Jirigg^s  Coll.  695 

Come  ye  disconslate,  where'er  ye  languish Moore  013 

Come  )e  that  know  and  fear  the  Lord G.  Llirder    TZ 
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Come,  ye  that  love  the  Lord Wcits  540 

Dark  were  the  paths  our  .Master  trod .   Gaskcll  ^4:i 

Day  by  day  the  manna  foil Coiuler  457 

Dear  Jesus  !  ever  at  my  side Faber  7li0 

Dear  Lord,  behold,  thy  servants,  here //.  Balion  0>-5 

Death  is  the  fading  of  acloud Havria  558 

Deathless  principle,  arise Toplady  5!>2 

Deem  not  that  they  are  blessed  alone Bryant  0Gt3 

Do  not  I  love  thee,'0  my  Lord  ? Doddridge  200 

Dovv-n  tlie  dark  future  through  long  generations Longfellow  347 

Drop  the  limpid  waters  now Bowring  G03 

Each  fearful  storm  that  o'er  us  rolls Alice  Cory  545 

Earth  has  nothing-  sweet  or  fair German  2'J5 

Earth's  busy  sounds  and  ceaseless  din 15 

Earth's  children  cleave  to  earth ;  her  frail Bryant  51G 

Earth's  transitory  things  decay Bowring  698 

Earth,  with  her  ten  thousand  flowers 147 

Eternal  God,  thou  light  divine 474 

Eternal  God,  thy  work  alone W.  31.  Fernald  8G5 

Eternal  source  of  every  joy Doddridge  729 

Eternal  Sun  of  Kighteousness 819 

Eternal  Wisdom,  thee  wepraise c Watts  143 

Ere  mountains  reared  their  forms  sublime. . . .  Spirit  of  the  Psalms  159 

Every  bird  that  upward  springs Keale  250 

Even  he  who  lit  the  stars  of  old 142 

Every  human  tie  may  perish Kelly  129 

Exalt  the  Lord  our  God Watts    77 

Fading,  still  fading,  the  last  beam  is  shining 100 

Faithful,  O  Lord,  thy  mercies  are Montgomery  173 

Faith  adds  new  charms  to  earthly  bUss Salisbury  Coll.  406 

Faith,  hope,  and  charity,  these  three Montgomery  407 

Faith  is  the  polar  star 403 

Farewell  life  1  my  senses  swim Thomas  Hood  507 

Far  from  mortal  cares  retreating .7.  Taylor  090 

Far  from  these  scenes  of  night Mrs.  Steele  590 

Far  from  the  Lord  I  wandered  long- Harris  538 

Far  from  my  thoughts,  vain  world  1  be  gone Watts  703 

Father  adored  in  worlds  above Pope's  Coll.  450 

Father  and  friend,  thy  light,  thy  love Boicring  119 

Father,  at  this  altar  beading E.  H.  Chapin  G77 

Father  at  thy  footstool  see Methodist  Coll.    10 

Father  I  glory  be  to  thee Gaskell  823 

Father,  hear  our  humble  prayer 834 

Father,  I  know  that  all  my  life Anna  L.  Waring  370 

Father  in  heaven  to  thee  iny  heart H.  Ware,  Jr.      9 

Father,  lo  I  we  consecrate E.  H.  Chapin  07-0 

Father  of  all  our  mercies,  thou Urwick's  Coll.  4S3 

Father  of  all  I  whose  cares  extend Pope  45.s 

Father  of  light  conduct  my  feet Smart  5'24 

Fatlier  of  me  and  all  mankind Wesley's  Coll.  452 

Father  of  mercies,  in  thy  word Steele  205 

Father  of  omnipresent  grace C.  Wesley    74 

Father  of  our  feeble  race ./.  Taylor  744 

Father,  O  hear  me  now Ann  W.  Hall  014 

Father  Supreme  1    Thou  high  and  holy  One 93 

Father  I  there  is  no  change  tc  live  with  thee Jones  Very  156 

Fathei",  thy  gentle  chastisement H.  Ware,  Jr.  357 

Father,  thy  paternal  care Boicring    84 

Father,  to  thy  kind  love  we  owe Bryant  IG'J 
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Father!  whate'er  of  earthly  bliss Ri'ppon^s  Coll.  551 

Father,  we  bless  the  gentle  care S.  S.  Cutting  787 

Father,  we  pray  for  those  who  dwell Miss  Fletcher  764 

Father,  when  iu  dust  to  thee li.  Grant  488 

Fear  was  witliin  the  tossing  baik Mrs.  Tlemans  237 

Feeble,  helpless,  how  shall  1 Fiirness  611 

Flung  to  the  heedless  winds •. Luther  857 

For  all  thy  gilts  we  praise  thee.  Lord J.  F.  Clarke  778 

For  a  season  called  to  part Newton  800 

Forever  with  the  Lord Montgomery  589 

Forth  iVom  the  dark  and  stormy  sky Ileber  094 

Fret  not,  poor  soul :  while  doubt  and  fear Adelaide  Procter  4iXS 

Friend  after  friend  departs Montgomery  007 

P>om  all  that  dwell  below  the  skies Watts  841 

From  all  who  dwell  in  heaven  above Harris  140 

From  every  stormy  wind  that  blows Stoioell  092 

From  Greenland's  icy  mountains  .   Heber  32') 

From  the  recesses  of  a  lowly  spirit Boicring  459 

From  the  table  now  retiring 658 

From  worship,  now,  thy  church  dismiss H.  Ballou  813 

Gently,  Lord,  O  gently  lead  us 700 

Give  as  God  hatii  given  thee   746 

Give  to  the  winds  thy  fears  Moravian  509 

Glorious  things  of  thee  are  spoken J.  Keicton  632 

Glory,  glory  to  our  King Kelly  283 

G  lorious  in  thy  saints  appear Salisbury  Coll.  824 

Glory  to  God  on  liigh Iiippon''s  Coll.  810 

God  bless  our  native  land 731 

God  moves  in  a  mysterious  Avay Cowper  534 

God's  glory  is  a  wondrous  thing Lyra  Cath.  0:^0 

God  is  in  his  holy  temple 28 

God  is  love ;  his  mercy  brightens Bowring  144 

God  is  my  strong  salvation .^Fontgomery  539 

God  made  all  his  creatures  free Montgomery  774 

G  od  of  eternity  1  from  tliee Doddridge  725 

God  of  love,  we  look  to  thee IFesley's  Coll.  411 

God  of  mercy,  do  tiiou  never I'ierpont  852 

G  od  of  mercy ,  G  od  of  grace J.  Taylor  302 

God  of  mercy,  hear  our  prayer CamphclPa  Coll.  784 

God  of  the  free,  upon  thy  breath W.Jt.  Wallace  742 

God  of  my  life,  tlirough  all  its  days Doddridge  174 

God  of  my  life,  whose  gracious  power 127 

God  oi'tii'e  sunlight  hours,  how  sad Litchfield  Coll.  103 

God  of  tlie  nniverse  whose  hand. W.  Taylor  170 

God  only  is  tiie  creature's  home Faber  519 

God  reigns,  events  in  order  How Scott  179 

God  shall  bless  thy  going  out Wesley  830 

God,tliat  madest  earth  and  heaven Ileber  112 

God,  thou  art  good  1  each  perfumed  llower Mrs.  Follen  190 

God,  who  is  just  and  kind Patrick  628 

Go  in  i)eace  I  —  serene  dismission 815 

Gone  are  those  great  and  good IHerpont  738 

Go  to  dark  Gethsemane Montgomery  240 

Go  to  thy  rest,  fair  child 021 

Go  when  tlic  morning  yiiineth Edin.  Lit.  Jleview  444 

(jracious  Source  of  every  blessing 827 

(iracious  spirit,  dwell  witli  me T.  T.  Lynch  217 

•  irt'ulest  of  beings  1  Source  of  life Dyer  177 

Great  Franier  ol  the  earth  and  sky  Jirecia.    82 
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G  reat  framer  of  unnumbered  worlds Dyer  707 

Great  God  !  attend  while  Zion  sings Watts    33 

Great  God  I  in  vain  man's  narrow  view Eippis  123 

Great  God  I  how  infinite  art  thou  I Watts  lt53 

Great  God  I  let  all  our  tuneful  powers Hef/inbotham  71t3 

Great  God  our  Kin.? !  to  thee Mrs.  E.  M.  Barstow  071 

Great  God !  this  sacred  daj'  of  thine Mrs.  Steele    20 

Great  God  1  we  sing  that  rnighty  hand Doddridfie  723 

Great  God,  whose  universal  sway Watts  318 

Great  Euler  of  all  nature's  frame 102 

Guide  me,  O  thou  great  Jehovah Oliver  37y 

Had  I,  dear  Lord,  no  pleasure  found Foher  440 

Had  I  the  tongues  of  Greeks  and  Jews Watts  408 

Hail  great  Creator,  wise  and  good Lutheran  Coll.  189 

Hail  r  Source  of  light,  of  life  and  love M.  Eayner    O'J 

Hail,  sweetest,  dearest  tie  that  binds Sutton  G'Ji> 

Hail  the  day  that  sees  him  rise Madan  250 

Hail  the  God  of  our  salvation 152 

Hail  to  the  Lord's  anointed Montrjomery  2VJ 

Hail  to  the  Sabbath  day Bulfinch    is 

Happy  the  heart  where  graces  reign JFr/i^s  409 

Happv  the  meek,  whose  gentle  breast Scott  410 

Hark'!  hark!  with  harps  of  gold E.  H.  Chopin  221 

Hark,  the  gospel  trumpets  sounding •. WincheWs  Coll.  312 

Hark !  the  herald  angels  sing 220 

Hark!  the  song  of  jubilee Montgomery  338 

Hark  I  the  voice  of  choral  song P.  U.  Siceetser  750 

Hark !  the  vesper  hymn  is  stealing Montf/omery    99 

H ark  !  what  mean  those  holy  voices Caioood  223 

Hast  thou  midst  life's  empty  noises Wliittier  393 

Hath  not  thy  heart  within  thee  burned BuMnch  542 

Have  we  no  "tears  to  shed  for  him? Lyra  Cath.  244 

Health  of  the  weak,  to  make  them  strong Lyra  Cath.  4S7 

Hear  the  heralds  of  tlie  gospel Allen  30:) 

Hear  Avhat  God,  the  Lord,  hath  spoken Cov:per  339 

Hear  us.  Heavenly  Father,  hear  us  ! Longftllov:''s  Vespers    95 

Heaven  is  a  place' of  rest  from  sin Montgomery  59S 

Heaven  is  here.    Its  hymns  of  gladness J.  G.  Adams  557 

Heavenly  Father,  gracious  name Doddridge  l.";0 

He  calls  us  to  a  day  of  gladness Ephraim  Syms  240 

Help  us  to  help  each  other.  Lord Methodist  Coll.  412 

Here,  Gracious  God,  do  thou Breviary  S07 

Here,  in  the  broken  bread Furne-iS  049 

Here,  Saviour,  we  would  come Eng.  Bap.  Coll.  (H5 

He,  tliat  goeth  forth  with  weeping Hastings  327 

He  wlio  himself  and  God  would  know Mnrtineau  1  IS 

He  who  walks  in  virtue's  way Boivring  4:J5 

H igh  as  the  heavens  are  raised Watts  lOS 

High  in  the  heavens,  eternal  God Watts  102 

Holy,  Ixoly,  holy  Lord Salisbury  Coll.    61 

Holy  Son  of  God  most  high Bulfinch  233 

Homage  pay  to  God  above 835 

H  ov,-  beauteous  are  their  feet Watts  300 

How  beautiful  the  sight Montgomery  413 

How  charming  is  the  place Stenneit    35 

How  dread  are  thine  eternal  years Faber  140 

II  ov/  gentle  God's  commands Doddridge  507 

How  glorious  is  the  hour Bulfinch  370 

How  lovely  are  thy  dwellings.  Lord Milton    38 

How  hajjpy  is  he  born  or  taught ,S7/-.  //.  Woiion  419 
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How  pleasant,  how  divinely  fair Watts    30 

How  pleasing,  Lord  I  to  see 788 

How  precious  is  the  book  divine Jii2)2)o]i,\<!  Coll.  204 

How  rich  thy  gifts,  Almighty  King Kippis  714 

How  shall  the  young  secure  their  hearts  ? Watts  20!) 

How  Shalt  thou  bear  the  cross  that  now Faber  016 

How  shall  we  praise  thee,  Lord  of  light Buicring    80 

How  sleep  the  brave  who  sink  to  rest Collins  741 

How  sweetly  flowed  the  gospel's  sound Bowring  200 

How  sweet,  how  calm,  this  Sabbath  morn 17 

How  sweet  to  reflect  on  the  joys  that  await  us A.  C.  Thomas  695 

How  sweet  upon  this  sacred  day Mrs.  Follen    12 

How  precious  are  tiiy  thoughts  of  peace Montgomery  165 

Hushed  be  th  i  battle's  fearful  roar 7G8 

*'  I  am  the  way,  the  truth,  the  life," Miss  L.  T.  Caswell  079 

I  cannot  always  trace  the  way 145 

I  cannot  plainly  see  the  way Alice  Gary  409 

I  do  not  ask,  O  Lord,  that  life  may  be Adelaide  Procter  404 

If  all  our  hopes  and  all  our  fears Bowring  580 

]f  God  is  mine,  then  present  things Hymns  of  the  Ages  518 

If  solid  happiness  we  prize Cotton  420 

If  thou  of  God  would'st  truly  learn Mme.  Guyon  497 

I  know  not  if  the  dark  or  bright R.  C.  Trench  S'i'i 

I  know  that  my  Redeemer  lives 202 

I  '11  praise  my  Maker  while  I  've  breath Watts  004 

I  long  for  household  voices  gone Mldttier  008 

I  love  to  steal  awhile  away Mrs.  llrown  705 

I  love  thy  Church,  O  God Dwight  0.'}:5 

I  love  the  volume  of  thy  word Watts  200 

I  may  not  scorn  the  meanest  thing R.  Kicoll  771 

Imposture  shrinks  from  light Scott  422 

In  each  breeze  that  wanders  free R.  G.  Waterston  191 

In  God's  eternity U.  Ballou  354 

In  pleasant  lands  have  fallen  the  lines Flint  709 

Inspirer  of  the  ancient  seers 216 

In  the  bonds  of  death  He  lay Luther  258 

In  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glory Bowring  248 

In  the  morning  sow  thy  seed 751 

In  thy  courts,  let  peace  be  found Bowring    39 

I  see  the  wrong  that  round  me  lies Whitti'er  100 

Is  it  true  that  angels  hear  us J.  G.  Barthulomeio  588 

I  sing  the  mighty  power  of  God Watts  104 

Israel's  Sheplierd,  guide  us,  feed  us Blckcrsteth  829 

Is  there  a  lone  and  dreary  hour Mrs.  Gilman  485 

It  is  the  one  true  light E.  Taylor  210 

It  is  the  hour  of  prayer 20 

It  lies  around  us  like  a  cloud //.  B.  Stoive  597 

I  want  a  principle  within C  Wesley  525 

I  want  a  sober  mind 377 

I  worship  thee,  sweet  will  of  God Lyra  Gath.  494 

I  would  not  live  al way;  I  ask  not  tostay Muhlenburg  594 

Jehovah  CodI  thy  gracious  power Thompson  175 

.Jerui-alem  I  my  happy  iiome Christian  J'salmist  587 

Jeous  his  empire  sliall  extend //.  Ballon,  335 

Jesus,  lover  of  my  soul Wesley  275 

.lesus,  my  redeemer  lives. .  Louisa,  Electress  of  Brandenburg,  1053  201 

Jesus  shall  leign  where'er  the  sun Watts  333 

Je^us,  tliou  joy  of  loving  hearts »S7.  /Jernard  055 

Jesus,  thy  buuudless  love  to  me G.Wesley  5U5 
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Jesus,  what  precept  is  like  thine ^frs.  Livermore  703 

Jews  were  wrought  to  cruel  madness W.  J.  jFox  247 

Join  all  the  glorious  names JFatts  2& 

Joy  to  the  earth  I  the  Prince  of  Peace A.  C.  Thomas  307 

Joy  to  the  world  —  the  Lord  is  come JVatts  311 

Just  as  I  am  without  one  plea Charlotte  Elliot,  1838  365 

Kind  Lord,  before  thy  face E.  Turner  808 

Know  my  soul,  thy  fuU  salvation Grant  550 

Lamp  of  our  feet  I  whose  hallowed  beam 211 

Lay  aside  thy  mourning,  'Mdiry...Adamof  St.  Victor,  12th  Century  264 

Lead  us  with  thy  gentle  sway Bowring  600 

Let  every  mortal  ear  attend Watts  308 

Let  children  hear  the  mighty  deeds Watts  712 

Let  my  life  be  hid  in  thee 552 

Let  plenteous  grace  descend  on  those Jas.  Newton  G61 

Let  party  names  no  more Beddome  036 

Let  us  with  a  joyful  mind Milton  197 

Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  mighty  gates Weiszel    48 

Lift  your  glad  voices  in  triumph  on  high H.  Ware  255 

Light  of  those  whose  dreary  dwelling Toplady  473 

Light  of  life,  seraphic  fire C.  Wesley      3 

Like  Israel's  host  to  exile  driven ..H.  Ware,  Jr.  737 

Like  morning,  —  when  her  early  breeze Moore  368 

Like  shadows  gliding  o'er  the  plain J.  Taylor  573 

Lo,  God  is  here  I  Let  us  adore Salisbury  Coll.    32 

Lo  !  in  thy  garden  agony Montgomery  242 

Long  as  the  darkening  cloud  abode Richards  350 

Look,  ye  saints  I  the  day  is  breaking Kelly  322 

Loosed  from  my  God,  and  far  removed Moravian  475 

Lord  I  a  iiappy  child  of  thine Anna  L.  Waring  113 

Lord,  a  little  band  and  lowly 793 

Lord,  before  thy  presence  come J.  Taylor    44 

Lord  deliver;  thou  canst  save Mrs.  Fallen  770 

Lord,  dismiss  us  with  thy  blessing Toplady'' s  Coll.  828 

Lord,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow C.  Wesley.  436 

Lord,  have  mercy  when  we  pray Milman  482 

Lord,  1  believe ;  thy  power  I  own Wreford  480 

Lord,  T  have  made  thy  word  my  choice Watts  207 

Lord,  in  heaven  thy  dwelling-place Boivring    46 

Lord,  it  is  not  life  to  live Toplady  137 

Lord  iu  thy  service  I  would  spend Doddridge  786 

Lord,  in  whose  might  the  Saviour  trod Buljinch  236 

Lord  Jesus,  come !  for  here Miss  Martineau  777 

Lord,  lead  the  way  the  Saviour  went CrossweU  745 

Lord,  let  thy  conquering  banner  wave Schmolck  637 

Lord,  now  we  part,  in  thy  blest  name Heber  830 

Lord  of  all  being,  throned  afar O.  W.  Holmes    45 

Lord  of  glory  I  King  of  power Missionary  Mag.  1 11 

Lord  of  heaven,  and  earth,  and  ocean 715 

Lord  of  the  worlds  above Watts    37 

Lord!  send  thy  servants  forth C.  Wesley  320 

Lord  I  subdue  our  selfish  will C.  Wesley  656 

Lord,  teach  a  little  child  to  pray 791 

Lord,  that  I  may  learn  of  thee C.  Wesley  526 

Lord,  thou  art  good!  all  nature  shows Brown  1-19 

Lord !  thou  didst  arise  and  say Milman  765 

Lord,  thou  hast  won,  at  length  I  yield Newton  367 

Lord !  we  believe  a  rest  remains C.  Wesley  548 

Lord  I  what  otfering  shall  we  bring /.  Taylor    60 
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Lord,  ^vllcn  wo  bciul  beforo  thy  tluone G5 

Lord,  when  thy  people  seek  thy  lace Jfontf/omenj      7 

Lord,  who  ordainest  for  mankind Bryant  845 

Lo  I  the  day  of  rest  dedi neth C.  Rohbins  8.'i7 

Lot  the  liUes  of  the  field  I Ileber  200 

Love  all  creatures  in  his  name C.  T.  Brooks  400 

Love  divine,  all  love  excelling Wesleijan  439 

Love  is  and  was  my  Lord  and  King Tennyson  520 

Lo,  what  a  precious  Corner-stone Watts  271 

Lo  I  what  u  glorious  sight  appears Watts  348 

Make  channels  for  the  streams  of  love Trench  398 

Man  can  build  nothing  worthy  of  his  maker Dr.  Chatficld  190 

]Many  centuries  have  fled Conder  G54 

IMark  the  soft  falling  snow Doddridge  313 

Slary  to  the  Saviour's  tomb ". .  300 

May  the  grace  of  Christ,  our  Saviour Neioton  814 

]\Ieek  and  lowly,  pure  and  holy Mrs.  Hemans  529 

3Iessiah,  Lord  I  who  wont  to  dwell Ileber  235 

Mid  scenes  of  confusion,  and  creature  complaints 096 

Mighty  God !  the  first,  the  last  I W.  Gaslcell  122 

Millions  of  souls,  in  glory  now Doddridge  C57 

Morning  breaks  upon  the  tomb CoTlyer  252 

My  country,  'tis  of  thee S.  F.  Smith  730 

]\Iy  dear  Kedeemer,  and  my  Lord Watts  294 

My  Father  I  cheering  name  I Mrs.  Steele  141 

My  God!  how  endless  is  thy  love Watts  125 

My  God,  I  love  thee,  not  because Francis  Xavier  490 

My  God,  I  thank  thee  I  may  no  thought Norton  560 

My  God,  my  Father —  blissful  name Mrs.  Steele  506 

My  God,  permit  me  not  to  be Watts  4G9 

My  God  I  the  covenant  of  thy  love Doddridge  536 

My  heavenly  Father  calls  Doddridge  G47 

My  soul  before  thee  prostrate  lies Richter  371 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee Sarah  F.  Adams  442 

Never  was  sung  a  sweeter  word 5"^.  Bernard  297 

None  loved  me.  Father,  with  thy  love German  513 

No,  no,  it  is  not  dying C.  Malan  508 

No  track  is  on  the  sunny  sky Faber  205 

Not  for  the  prophet  tongue  of  fire //.  Bacon  076 

Not  for  the  summer's  hour  alone L.  JI.  Sigourney  S54 

Not  in  the  solitude Bryant  856 

Not  in  this  simple  rite  alone Gaslcell  050 

Not  with  terror  do  we  meet Boivring  044 

No  war  nor  battle's  sound Milton,  Gardner,  and  Dwiglit  706 

Now  begin  the  heavenly  theme 290 

Now  blessing,  honor,  glory,  power 842 

Now  let  our  souls  on  wings  sublime Gibbons  510 

Now,  on  sea  and  land  descending S.  Longfellow    88 

]Sow  the  Christian's  course  is  run C  Wesley  618 

]S'ow  the  stars  are  lit  in  heaven Lyra  Aposiolica  115 

Now  to  the  Lord  a  noble  song Watts    64 

Now  with  eternal  glory  crowned Mrs.  Steele  263 

O,  all  ye  nations  !  praise  the  Lord Vaughan    67 

O,  all  ye  nations  I  praise  the  Lord Watts  833 

O,  blest  Creator  of  the  light Longfellow's  Vespers    97 

O,  Christ,  what  gracious  words Richards  309 

O  come,  Creator  Spirit  blest Breriary      6 

O,  could  J  liiicl,  from  day  to  day Hartford  Selcc.  432 
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I),  could  we  speak  the  matchless  worth Medley  291 

O,  eartli  I  thy  Fast  is  crowned  and  consecrated Harris  781 

O'er  mountain  tops,  the  mount  of  (iod 321 

O'er  the  gloomy  hills  of  darkness P.  Williams  323 

O,  ever  swaying,  conscious  soul ! W.  M.  Fernald  866 

O,  Father,  —  draw  us  after  thee 472 

O,  fairest  born  of  love  and  light IFhittier  31(5 

Of  all  the  thoughts  of  God,  that  are Mrs.  Browniiifj  553 

O,  for  a  faith  that  will  not  shrink Bath  Coll.  405 

O,  for  a  heart  to  praise  my  God Wesleyan  530 

O,  for  the  death  of  those Ch.  Psalmody  561 

O,  for  a  thousand  tongues,  to  sing Watts  289 

Oft  when  storms  of  pain  are  rolling Harris  276 

O  God,  I  thankthee  that  the  night Pierpont  800 

O  God,  by  whom  the  seed  is  given Heber  812 

O  God  1  ere  heaven  and  earth  were  planned Mrs.  Page  669 

O  God  of  glory  I  when  with  eye  uplifted W.  M.  Fernald  627 

O  God,  thou  art  my  God  alone Montgomery  504 

O  God  unseen,  but  not  unknown Montgomery  560 

O  God  I  unworthy  of  thy  boundless  love 366 

O  God,  we  praise  thee  and  confess Patrick    62 

O  God,  whose  presence  glows  in  all Frothingham    40 

O  God,  within  my  breast Emily  Bronte  124 

O  God,  whose  dread  and  dazzling  brow Bryant  461 

O,  happy  day  that  fixed  my  choice Doddridge  639 

O,  happy  is  the  man  who  hears Logan  418 

O,  here," if  ever,  God  of  love E.  Taijlor  646 

O,  help  us  Lord  I  each  hour  of  need H.  H.  Mil'man  466 

O,  he  whom  Jesus  loved  has  truly  spoken Whittier    52 

Oh,  for  a  closer  walk  with  God Cou-per  471 

Oh  1  how  happy  are  they C.  Wesley  702 

Oh  !  not  alone  \vith  outward  sign Whittier  302 

Oh  I  sweet  it  is  to  know,  to  feel .- Beard's  Coll.  543 

O  holy  Father  I  just  and  true Whittier  710 

O  holy  Father  1  'mid  the  calm W.  H.  Burleigh  105 

Oh,  what  a  struggle  wakes  within Bow7-ing  850 

O  Life,  O  Death,  O  World,  O  Time R.  C  Trench  359 

O  Lord,  thy  perfect  word Beddome  208 

"0  Lord  of  hosts.  Almighty  King O.  W.  Holmes  7^3 

O  Lord,  where'er  thy  people  meet Cowper    41 

t)  love  divine  that  stooped  to  share O.  W.  Holmes  500 

O,  strong  upwclling  prayers  of  faith Wiittier  862 

O,  make  a  noise  unto  the  Lord Songs  of  the  Unity    56 

O,  Maker  of  the  fruits  and  flowers Whittier  757 

Omniscient  God,  'tis  thine  to  know. 423 

<Jne  prayer  I  have,  —  all  prayers  in  one Montgomery  462 

One  there  is,  above  all  others Xeicton  274 

On  eyes  that  never  saw  the  day Butcher  232 

On  Jordan's  stormy  banks  I  stand Stennett  583 

O  North,  v.ith  all  thy  vales  of  green Bryant  773 

O,  notto  fill  the  mouth  of  fame T.  H.  Gill  481 

On  tlie  dark  wave  of  Galilee Russell  234 

Ou  thy  church,  O  power  divine Spirit  of  the  Psalms  630 

On  Zion's  holy  walls 626 

Oppression  shall  not  always  reign //.  Ware,  Jr.  769 

O,  praise  ye  the  Lord,  prepare  a  new  song Doddridge    59 

(),  shadow  in  a  sultry  land » 104 

Oh,  shut  not  out  SAveet  pity's  ray Mrs.  Mayo  760 

( )  sinner  bring  not  tears  alone Breviary  363 

O,  sometimes  gleams  upon  our  sight JFJiittier  780 

38 
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O  Son  of  God  I  thy  children  we S.  Judd  292 

O  source  divine,  and  life  of  all Sterling    49 

O  speed  thee,  Christian,  on  thy  way  3S6 

O,  stay  thy  tears ;  for  they  are  blest  Xorton  571 

O  that  the  Lord's  salvation  Lyte  329 

O  that  the  Lord  would  guide  my  ways Wiitts  527 

O  thou,  at  whose  rebuke  the  grave Whittier  414 

O  thou,  by  long  experience  tried iFme.  Guifon  547 

O  thou,  to  whom  all  creatures  bow Tate  and  Brady  1()7 

O  thou  Eternal  One  I  whose  presence  bright Derzhavin  121 

O  thou,  from  whom  all  goodness  flows Haiveis,  1792  486 

O  thou  great  Spirit,  who  along Martineau''s  Coll.  839 

O  thou,  to  whom  in  ancient  time Plerpont    42 

O  thou,  true  life  of  all  that  live Lyra  Cath.  101 

O  thou,  who  driest  the  mourner's  tear Moore  003 

O  thou,  who  art  above  all  height  I Pierpont  675 

O  thou,  who  hast  at  thy  command Mrs.  Cotterill  405 

O  thou,  whose  own  vast  temple  stands Bryant  007 

O  thou,  whose  power  o'er  moving  world  presides Dr.  Johnson  151 

O  thou,  who  on  thy  chosen  Son H.  Waj-e,  Jr.  680 

O  thou  I  whose  thought  pervades  all  space Henry  C.  Leonard  674 

O  to  have  dwelt  in  Bethlehem Adelaide  Procter  227 

Our  Father  God  I  not  face  to  face E.  H.  Cliapin  073 

Our  Father  in  heaven,  we  hallow  thy  name Mrs.  Hale  532 

Our  God,  our  help  in  ages  past Watts  170 

Our  heaven  is  everywhere Miss  Fletcher  556 

Our  hej),venly  Father,  hear Montgomery  451 

Our  offering  is  a  willing  mind Hampson  749 

Our  soul  shall  magnify  tlie  Lord Montgomery  752 

Our  pilgrim  brethren  dwelling  far   S.  W.  Livermore  851 

Ours  is  a  lovely  world,  how  fair Montgomery's  Coll.  201 

Out  of  the  depths  I  cry  to  thee Luther  364 

O,  what  though  our  feet  rftay  not  tread  where  Christ  trod  Whittier  298 

O,  where  shall  rest  be  found Montgomery  5^6 

O,  wondrous  depth  of  grace  divine 818 

O,  worship  the  King,  all  glorious  above Grant    70 

O  yes,  we  trust  that  somehow  good Tennyson  353 

O  Zion,  lift  thy  raptured  eye Thomas  Campbell  241 

O,  Zion,  tune  thy  voice Doddridge  634 

Part  in  peac(vl  is  day  before  us? S.  F.  Adams  831 

Peace  of  God,  which  knows  no  measure 832 

People  of  the  living  God Montgomery  040 

Pillows  wet  with  tears  of  anguish Pierpont  753 

Pity  the  nations,  O  our  God Lutheran  Coll.  059 

Planted  in  Christ,  the  living  A'ine .S'.  F.  Smith  0:'.S 

Pour  out  thy  spirit  from  on  higli Montgomery  687 

Praise,  everlasting  praise,  be  paid Watts    75 

Praise  for  the  glorious  light M.  W.  Hale  755 

I'raise  God  from  whom  all  blessings  flow Kenn  843 

I'raise  tlie  Lord  — his  glory  bless 840 

Praise  the  Lord  I  ye  heavens  adore  him Liverpool  Coll.    b7 

Praise  to  (Jod,  immortal  praise Mrs.  Barhanld  718 

J'raise  to  thee,  thou  great  Creator Fawcctt    a3 

J'raise  waits  in  Zion,  Lord,  for  thee Sir  J.  E.  Smith    CA\ 

Praise  ye  tlie  Lord  around  whose  throne //.  Uallou,  2d.    55 

Prayer  is  the  soul's  sincere  desire Montgomerii  443 

Press  on,  press  on  I  ye  sons  of  light Gaskcll  387 

Ready  for  their  glorious  crown Weslnfs  Coll.  578 

lieligion  I   in  its  blessed  -ay G.  lioyers  428 
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Religion  is  the  chief  concern Faiccett  429 

Remember  thy  Creator S.  F.  Smith  798 

Return  my  soul,  unto  thy  rest Montgomery  537 

Ride  on,  ride  on  in  majesty  I Milman  '^39 

Ring  out,  wild  bells  to  the  wild  sky Tennyson  726 

Ring,  O  bells  ! Whittier  735 

Rise  crowned  with  light,  imperial  Salem,  rise  I Pope  340 

Rise  my  soul  and  stretch  thy  wings 440 

Rock  of  ages,  cleft  for  me Toplachj  272 

Rocked  in  the  cradle  of  the  deep Mrs.  Willard  508 

Safely  through  another  week Keioton    13 

Salvation  I  oh,  the  joyful  sound Watts  310 

Saviour  I  who  thy  Hock  art  feeding C65 

Say  not,  the  struggle  nought  availeth Arthur  Hugh  Clotigh  391 

Scorn  not  the  slightest  word  or  deed Land.  Inquirer  395 

See,  daylight  is  fading,  o'er  earth  and  o'er  ocean Heber    92 

See  froin  on  high  a  light  divine Exeter  Coll.  229 

"  See  how  beloved!  "  exclaimed  the  Jews Bache  231 

See  Israel's  gentle  Shepherd  stand Doddridge  279 

See  the  leaves  around  us  falling Home  574 

Servant  of  God,  well  done  I Montgomery  620 

Servants  of  Christ  arise L.  H.  Sigourney  433 

Shepherd  of  the  holy  hills Henry  C.  Leonard  277 

Shout  the  glad  tidings,  exultingly  sing Episcopal  Coll.  804 

Since  o'er  thy  footstool  here  below 188 

Sing  we  the  peerless  deeds  of  martyred  saints Breviary  858 

Sing,  ye  redeemed  of  the  Lord Doddridge  599 

Sister,  thou  wast  mild  and  lovely S.  F.  Smith  569 

Slowly,  by  God's  hand  unfurled Furness    79 

Soft  as  fades  the  sunset  splendor S.  Longfellow    87 

Softly  fades  the  twilight  ray S.  F.  Smith    78 

Softly  now  the  light  of  day Doane    83 

Sometimes  a  light  surprises ...Cowper  535 

Songs  of  praise  the  angels  sang .Montgomery  317 

Sound  the  loud  timbrel  o'er  Egypt's  dark  sea Moore  732 

Sovereign  and  transforming  grace F.  H.  Hedge      2 

Sow  in  the  morn  thy  seed Montgomery  396 

Speak  with  us,  Lord ;  thyself  reveal C.  Wesley     8 

Spirit  divine,  attend  our  pra3er 215 

Spirit  of  grace,  and  health,  and  power J.  Wesley  212 

Spirit  of  holiness,  descend S.  F.  Smith  214 

Spirit,  leave  thy  house  of  clay Montgomery  559 

Spread,  oh,  spread  thou  mighty  word Bahnmaier  325 

Star  of  morn  and  even F.  T.  Palgrave  116 

Still  hope  !  still  act  1    Be  sure  that  life Sterling  394 

Still  prayers  are  strong,  and  God  is  good Sterling  355 

Strong  Jion  of  God,  immortal  love Tennyson  267 

Sunlight  of  the  heavenly  day Anna  L.  Waring  719 

Supreme  and  universal  light Henry  Moore  477 

Suppliant,  lo !  thy  children  bend Grey  848 

Sweet  is  the  light  of  Sabbath  eve Edmeston  114 

Sweet  is  the  prayer  whose  iioly  stream 447 

Sweet  is  the  scene  when  virtue  dies Mrs.  Barbauld  664 

Sweet  Sabbath  bells  1  I  love  your  voice Songs  in  the  Xir/ht  789 

Sweet  the  moments  rich  i  n  blessing Lyra  Cath.  249 

Sweet  is  the  task,  O  Lord Spirit  of  the  Psalms    76 

Sweet  is  the  friendly  voice Jervis  372 

Sweet  to  the  soul  tlie  parting  ray 847 

Swell  the  anthem,  raise  the  song Hartford  Coll.  713 
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Take  them,  O  death  ?  and  bear  away ZonrffcUoio  G29 

Talk  with  us,  Lord,  thyself  reveal Methodik  Coll.  470 

Teach  me,  my  God  and  King Herbert  381 

Teach  me  the  measure  of  my  days ^ Watts  30 1 

Teach  us  to  feel  as  Jesus  prayed t{.  Ballou  2()ft 

Teach  us  to  pray 449 

Tell  me  not  in  mournful  numbers Longfellow  517 

Thanks  for  mercies.  Lord,  receive 8J5 

That  mystic  word  of  thine,  O  sovereign  Lord  1 Mrs.  Stotce  601 

The  bird  that  soars  on  highest  wing Montgovienj  417 

The  broken  ties  of  happier  days Montf/omerij  01 1 

The  Christian  warrior,  see  him  stand Montgomery  390 

The  day  is  past  and  gone 109 

The  day,  O  Lord,  is  spent J.  M.  Neale    94 

The  dwellings  of  the  free  resound 743 

The  dead  are  like  the  stars  by  day Burton  098 

The  desert  flower  afiir  may  bloom G.W.  JJethune  512 

The  earth,  all  light  and  loveliness  Mrs  Miles  727 

The  harvest  fields  are  broad  and  white G.  T.  Flanders  082 

The  head  that  once  was  crowned  with  thorns Kelhj  200 

The  heaven  of  heavens  cannot  contain Drennan  126 

The  heavens  declare  thy  glory.  Lord Watts  202 

The  joyful  morn,  my  God,  is  come Merrick    23 

The  light  of  love  is  round  his  feet Faber  293 

The  Lord  descended  from  above SternUold  134 

The  l^ord  is  our  Shepherd,  our  Guardian  and  Guide Byrom  138 

The  Lord  is  King  I  lift  up  thy  voice Conder  135 

The  Lord  Jehovah  reigns Watts  131-133 

The  Lord  my  pasture  shall  prepare Addison  139 

The  Lord  our  God  is  Lord  of  all 11.  K.  White  184 

The  Lord  will  come,  and  not  be  slow Milton  342 

The  mellow  eve  is  gliding Sacred  Songs    98 

The  morning  li<^ht  is  breaking S.  F.  Smith  824 

The  morn  of  peace  is  beaming Mrs.  Colburn  315 

The  morning  stars  in  concert  sang 3ronfgomery  853 

The  mourners  came  at  break  of  day S(i7'ah  F.  Adams  584 

The  past  is  dark  with  sin  and  shame 770 

The  perfect  world  by  Adam  trod Willis  ()08 

The  praises  of  my  tongue Watts  799 

The  path  of  life  we  walk  to-day Whittier  101 

The  radiant  dawn  of  gospel  light ^^.  Rayner  344 

The  sage  his  cup  of  hemlock  (luall'ed M'.  J.  Fox  502 

The  saints  on  earth  and  those  above ('•  Wesley  035 

The  Saviour  gently  calls Doddridge  801 

The  Saviour  now  is  gone  before Bowring  489 

The  snow-plumed  angel  of  the  north Uliittier  728 

The  soul  by  faith  reclined C.  Wesley  493 

The  spacious  lirmament  on  high Addison  187 

Tlie  spirit  in  our  hearts Fpis.  Coll.  303 

The  stars  are  sparks  of  burning  sand Harris  108 

Tlie  stream  is  calmest  wiien  it  nears  the  tide The  Independent    89 

The  triumpiis  of  the  martyred  saints Ancient  Hymn  801 

The  turf  sluiU  be  my  fragrant  shrine Moore  198 
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Thou,  Lord,  who  rear'st  the  mountain's  height Sterling  193 

Thou  Power  and  Peace  in  whom  we  find Breviary      5 

Thou  who  ordainest  for  the  land's  salvation Theodore  Titton  736 

Thou,  whose  wide  extended  sway A.  C.  Thomas  352— 

Through  all  the  various  passing  scene Collett  178 

Through  endless  years  thou  art  the  same Tate  &  Brady  158 

Throughout  the  hours  of  darkness  dim Breviary  1 10 

Through  sorrow's  night  and  danger's  way H.  K.  White  388 

Through  the  changes  of  the  day 102 

Through  the  love  of  God  our  Saviour Sabbath  Hymn  Bool:  181 

Thus  far  the  Lord  has  led  me  on Watts  107 

Thus  saith  the  first,  the  great  command Watts  410 
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When  human  liopes  and  joys  depart Roscoe  807 

"  When  1  am  weak,  I  'm  strong  " Frothingliam  420 

When  I  can  read  my  title  clear Watts  097 

When  Israel  of  the  Lord  beloved Sir  Walter  Scott  470 

When  .lesus,  our  great  ISIaster,  came Watts  397 

When  languor  and  disease  invade 'I'opladij  300 

When  marshalled  on  the  nightly  plain //.   /«'.  IHiite  220 

When  up  to  nightly  skies  we  gaze Sterling  199 

When  verdure  clothes  the  fertile  vale Steele  724 


INDEX    TO   riRST    LINES.  50 [) 


IIVMN 

Wlien  wakoncd  by  thy  voice  of  power Be  ivrinr/    63 

When  we  raniiot  see  "our  way Ili/nins  of  the  Age.si  5'-'2 

When  whids  are  raging  o'er  tlie  npper  ocean ^[rs.  H.  H.  Stmve  5-14 

When  the  worn  sjiirit  wants  repose Edmestnn    27 

Where'er  tlie  Lord  shall  build  my  house Scott  782 

Where  shall  tiie  cluld  of  sorrow  find 759 

Whilst  far  and  wide  thy  scattered  sheep Wihle  330 
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